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OMAR = 


Out of Bafra, Ephesus, Xanthi and Smyrna come 
the choice Turkish tobaccos that give their wondrous 
fragrance and flavor to OMAR. Out of Virginia 
comes the mellow leaf that imparts sparkling snap 
and life to this irresistible cigarette. 


O TURKISH BLEND 


CIGARETTES 


OMAR represents the knowledge and 
skill of a quarter-century of experience 
gained in the manufacture of the world’s 
finest cigarettes. OMAR—the purveyor 

of new, undreamt-of delight to cigarette 

smokers —the superior in zest and 

relish to all-Turkish and blended ciga- 
rettes. OMAR—the exquisite, the 
incomparable, the unique. 


20 for 15c 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 
~ : 5 : whe om 
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L If you want the only real duck and goose gun get a ten bore Ithaca weighing about 10 pounds. 

It will reach them a little farther —it is ideal for any shooting done from a boat or blind. 

We make them in all grades, hammer and hammerless. 

dL, We show above our No. 2 Krupp, $70.00 list gun, special net price $49.87. Note the thick heavy breech. 
L, Send for large catalog —double guns $17.75 up, Single Trap guns $85.00 up. 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY - - . Box 11 . . ITHACA, N. Y. 








A- B- C- 


These letters, in this case, do not represent some South American Republics but 
rather a co-operative confidence-building force most deserving of universal recogni- 
tion by all money-spending advertisers. 


The Audit Bureau of Circulations was organized to take the element of risk out 
of circulation-buying and to-day means unprejudiced information for the advertiser 
as to the quantity, quality, distribution and methods of securing, handling and 
renewing circulation. That the service meets a need and has a market is evidenced 
by a membership of nearly one thousand. 


a aeeneannnanaondie 


Magazine circulation, being a commodity, should be bought by advertisers on the 
same basis as raw material—that is, definite as to quantity, quality, etc., and, as the 
net circulations of A. B. C. membership magazines totals over twenty million, few 
advertisers need to buy in a “pig in the poke” method. It is no longer necessary 
to use shot-gun methods in the selection of media when, through the advice of a 
recognized audit bureau, an advertiser can concentrate on a known quantity list. 


Among the outing, outdoor and sportsman’s magazines, FIgELD AND STREAM is 
one of only two which are offering known quantity circulation reports certified by the 
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We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Page Page 
ANIMALS AND GAME BIRDS U. S. Specialty Co... . . . . . .26A 
Classibed . . - 6A Vom Hole & Co., E. —— 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION an egg ote. - <r 
Davis & Sons, N. R. .15A — sn 
Du Pont Powder Co. . ona MISCELLANEUUS 
Du Pont de Nemours Powder Co.. E. 1. 164 ee te 
Fox Gun Co., A. H . 547 Cole Motor Car Co. a+ 4. 
Hercules Powder Co. -UA Colgate&Co.. . . 4 . 533 
Hunter Arms Co. RA Elliott Addressing Machine Ce. . 22A 
Ithaca Gun Co. . . 1A French, H. R . . . . . 2A 
Iver, Johnson Arms & Cycle Works . 549 Harley, Davidson Motor Co 0 , o- Se 
Lancaster Arms Co. - “ - - 16A Keeley Treatment Res. 
Lefever Arms Co. 1A U.S. Rubber Co. . . ; o « ool 
Marlin Firearms Co. . . RA WareCo., Walter F. . . . . . . UA 
Newton Arms Co. . MA Winchester & Co. ha + oe 
Parker Bros. -10A Yama Farms . e503 oe ee 
Peters Cart. Co. . . .10A Ye Old Curiosity Shop - 22A 
Remington-Arms U. M. C. Co., Thied Cover PUBLISHERS 
Ross Rifle Co. . - RA F : 
Boys’ Magazine oe kg 
Savage Arms Co. . HA ts 
U. S. Cartridge Co. ~_ Saw. - - A 
itis Wiancetins Arne Co 535 Field & Stream 14- 18. 19-2 22-26--BA 
oon i ; Quter'sBookh , . . . «~~ .20A 
BOATS, ENGINES, CANOES, ETC. Outing Publishing Co. .21A 
pepee Sede S. ond PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES, ETC. 
Brooks Mig. Co. . ; * 2 @ oe : d 
: . 9 Eastman Kodak Co. . . .31A 
Caille Perfection Motor Co . « » - : 0 Ic 16A 
Federal Motor & Mfg. Co. . 200A —« Geers American Optical Co, ; 
Jewel Electric Co. 2A RAILROADS, STEAMSHIP LINES, 
Jonss & Le Borde Co. “9A HOTELS AND RESORTS 
Kidney & Sons, Dan .20A Balderson, J. M. . . 338A 
King Folding Canvas Boat Co 244A Blackwell, Dion . BA 
Morris, B. N. -24A Buck, W. M. - 2A 
Thompson ag 299A Camp-Fire Island Camp . . .KA 
Waterman Marine Pies Co. . 2BA Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry — 
White & Co., E. M. ‘ - . 28A Dale, A. ee 3A 
Wisconsin Machinery & Mig. Co. .30A Falding, Percy - . 32A 
Fraser, J. $. . 32A 
J, DOGS Gough, Geo. 32 
ee sg te es ee ew 4 oO Bae 0.86 S. 338A 
DRINKS AND SMOKES Imhoff Bros. . » 32A 
Giistien Mecslsin Beowing Co. _— eee. - - —_ 
° ° Katahdio View Camps 33A 
Clysmic Spring Water ~ ae 36A . . 
Laurentide House . . 32A 
ON Sea ee, | ‘ 
° Long Island Railroad . 33A 
Great Bear Spring Water -21A ; 9 
. Mackenzie, Murdock . . 322A 
Heublein & Bro., G. F. . . 387A 2 oa 
: Merrell, L. E. . 382A 
Liggett & Myers ° Back Cover 
‘ Mulford, B. W. . 3A 
Mogul Cigarettes . os «seer pe 
“ New Inlet House . MA 
Omar Cigarettes . . . Second Cover 
Wil Whi k 37A Packard, Burt . . 33A 
fears — AP As i. Palmer, Burton R. ° 33A 
FISHING TACKLE, EITC. Pitman, F. M. 33A 
Abbey & Imbrie . .24A Potter, Leon a 33A 
Hardy Bros., Ltd. . . 3A Quebec Steamship Co. . 35A 
Hildebrandt Co., Jno J. - 4A Reid Newfoundland Co. . 344A 
Hoffman,H.G. ... . » -2A Scott, J. H. 32A 
Horton Mfg. Co. ° ° ee 543 Southwest Co. e 33A 
OS - . .24A Summerson, C. T. 34A 
McMahan, Walter se = 3 .244A Tremblay, ms . 322A 
Michaelson, H.H. . . ——. Tuttle, O. C. . BA 


“IF IT’S SPORTSMAN’S EQUIPMENT— IT's ADVERTISED IN FIELD & STREAM” 








A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 


Ye SEAM the reliability of every advertisement inserted in FIELD 
AND STREAM, provided that in your correspondence with advertisers 
you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty ays trom 
receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is found. This guarantee does not 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 
euch transactions there is even where both 
parties are honest and sincere. 





Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


Page 
Uganda Railway . . 344A 
Wambold, A. 0. 344A 
Wells, Harry . . 3A ' 
White's Preserve . 34A 
Wright, Jas. . SMA 
W here- -to- Go Bureau . TA 
York, J. Lewis . 3A 
SPORTSMEN’S FOOTWEAR 
Bean, L. L. - 31A 
Cutter Co., A. A- ° - SD 
Gokey Shoe Co,, Wm. N. BA 
Palmer Co., Jno. . 9A 
Russell Moceasin Co., W.C. . .27A 
U. S. Rubber Co. .18A 
Witchell Sheill Co. -20A 
SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALIIES 
Abercrombie, David T. 27A 
American Ever Ready Ww iets 23A 
Army & Navy Store IIA 
Bannerman, Francis . 16A 
Coleman Lamp Co. 18A 
Corol Sales Co. ,MA 
Du Bois, C. W. -30A 
Forestes Equipment Co. 28A 
Gail, G. W. : . 283A 
Hyfeld Mfg. Co. . 22A 
KifeCo.,H.H. . . . 244A 
King Optical Co., F. W. . BOA 
Kruschke, R. C. . 13 24A 
Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. . —e 
Mason's Decoy Factory i. oie 14A 
Metropolitan Air Goods Co. 19A 
Michigan Trailer Co. . 22A 
Milburn Co., Alex. . . . .15A 
Nye, Wm. F. . 10A 
Pneumatic Mfg. Co. . 299A 
Rasweiler, Peter . . . . 29A 
Sears, Roebuck & Co. .10A 
Simmons Co., Jno. . . -17A 
Stopple Kook Kit Co. 23A 
Stonebridye Mig. Co. . 37A 
Stuart, WwW. W. - 830A 
Taylor Instrument Compau.es 30A 
Three-in-One Oil Co . . . . . 21A 
Trojan Chemical Co. . a a . 283A 
Tures Mfg. Co. . ; 235A 
TAXIDERMISIS 
Murgatroyd, Jno. . i - ve . 22 
Northwestern School of Tax. a 
WEARING APPAREL 
Bean. L. L. ; 837A 
Bird, dente & Kenyon ‘ 27A 
Filson, C. C. ‘ 25A 
Frost Co., Gi, aes § . .3TA 
Gem Shirt Co. . ° 4A 
Guiterman Bros. . . 1I9A 
Jones Hat Co. . . . IA 
Nelson Mfg. Co., t. A. m6 138A 
Patrick & Co, F. 31A 
Press-U r- Shell Vex’ Co. - -* 21A 
Rich & Bro ° John ° I5A 
Ves- Tong Mig. Co. 7 . ae 
ADVERTISING RATES 
half page $50.00; quarter page 
Classified advertising 5e 


Special rates for hotels, resorts and guides. 


a word, display advertisements $5.00 an inch. 
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War was declared a year ago. Since 
then members of Collier’s staff in 
Russia, England, France, Germany, 
Austria and Italy have contributed 
over 100 special War articles to 
Collier’s. An average of two excep- 
tional war articles a week has dis- 
tinguished Collier’s war service 
from that of every other publication. 


The position of preeminence which Collier’s 
holds as a war Newsweekly is largely due to 
the work of the following correspondents, 
whose combined efforts have been acclaimed 
as the most authentic and graphic portrayal 
of the war to date: 


MM 


Sir A. Conan Doyle 

Baron Von Faulkenhausen 
Gelett Burgess 

Henry Beach Needham 
George Lynch 

Robert Crozier Long 
Arthur Ruhl 

Will Irwin 

Norman Draper 


F. Tennyson Jesse 
Stanley Washburn 
Henry Reuterdahl 
E. Ashmead Bartlett 
Stephen Graham 
Ex-Senator Beveridge 
Filson Young 
Frederick Palmer 
James Hopper 


Perceval Gibbon 


The earliest first-hand articles to appear in any magazine on * 
the Dardanelles campaign are Arthur Ruhl’s yjvid word pictures 
of life with the Turkish Army at Gallipoli—now appearing in ' 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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We guarantee advertising on this page prov ided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











posing of their stock. Field and Stream 
possess good shooting dogs. 
this active market. 
classified copy 5c per word per month, 
and address counting as words. 
cases remittance must accompany order. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in dis- 
readers are made up of red-blooded sports- 
men, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily 
List your kennels in these columns and take advantage of 
Our rate for display advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; 
each number and initial in both advertisement 
No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all 








The Best in Pointers 


Puppies, Broken Dogs and Brood 
Bitches, by Champi 





jon Comanche 
Frank, Fishel’s vo and Cham- 
pion Nicholas 


y 
Write me your wants please, 
nS = ar U.R. FISHEL, Box20, Hope, Ind. 


“WOODLAND PARK OORANG 
AIREDALE KENNELS 


have ready to deliver one more grand litter of strong, 











healthy puppies, every one a beauty, whelped by our reg. 
bitch Queen Oorah, daughter of Champion Rockby Oorang, 
also three puppies—sire Champien Soudan Swiveller. 


Prices low for well-bred Airedale stock. Soudan Laddie 
at stud, fee $15.00. 


F. B. HORTON, Manager, Manchester, C Conn. 
RIPPING RABBIT DOGS 


Two 3-year old trained Rabbit dogs: one spayed 
Scotch Collie pup, 8 mos. old; three brown Irish 
Wate men } pups, great duck and partridge dogs. 


J. B. MASON, Mechanic Falls, Maine 


= FOX, COON, SKUNK AND 


st RABBIT HOUNDS 
D)\ 








— 





broke to gun and field and guaranteed and 
the price is right. They are the kind 
trained and bred for hunting by expe- 
peop. Rabbit 


Ly 


rienc ox, n and 
Hound Pups from pedigreed stock. Price 
$5.00 each. Stamp for photos. 


FREDERICKSBURG, OHIO. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum 
Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, English Blood- 
hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also Airedale Ter- 
riers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone to 
judge the quality, Satixfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded, 60-paze, highly flustrated, tuteresting 
and instructive « atalos ue for 10c. in stamps or coin. 


HIGH-CLASS HUNTING AND 
SPORTING DOGS 


such as coon, deer, bear, wolf, cat, rabbit and 
foxhounds. Ferrets, rabbits, guinea pigs, 
swine, young stock specialty. Ten cents for 
handsome catalogue of all breeds. Price list 
of poultry and pigeons. 


SUSQUEHANNA VALLEY KENNELS, Dept. G 
TUNKHANNOCK, PA. 





| H. C. LYTLE 






































OORANG AIREDALES | 


are the greatest utility strain of dogs on earth. Their superior intelli- 
gence makes them the most desirable of friends and companions for 
man, woman, and child. Their faithful and untiring watchfulness 
makes them the best of guards and protectors for camp, home, or 
estate. They are careful and efficient stock dogs. They are true 
sporting terriers and have no equals as water dogs, retrievers, and 
hunters of-all kinds of game. They are trailers, tree barkers, and 
stayers. They will climb a tree or go to earth and fight anything 
from a rat to a bear. They are raised in the open and are worked 
365 days in the year. Their iron constitution withstands the hardest 
usage, and they are breeders of vigorous youngsters whose hunting 
instincts are bred in the bone. A fine selection of royally bred 
pups at all times. Also brood bitches, all ages both open and bred. 


OORANG KENNELS, 
La Rus, Ohio 


English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


finest stock in the world sold under positive guarantee. Our reputa- 
tion is backed by & Stream—a lifetime in th business, and 
hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from git ree ot America. 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c fur catalogue. 
HOPEWELL KENNELS. Stewartstown, Pa. 


Dept. A 





prices, photographs, etc. 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Remedies 

















. . t 
Owners of Hunting Dogs, Attention! 
If you want your dog to do his best work it is necessary that 
his feet should be in good condition. DOG-FOOT LINIMENT is 
the result of years of search and experiment to find the best lo- 
tion for hunting dogs who develop sore feet or stiffness after @ 
hard day’s hunt in the field. Will keep a dog’s feet and joints in 
perfect condition if used daily while hunting. Perfectly harm- 
less and non-poisonous. Trial bottle sent for $1.00 postpaid. 
Meney refunded if not satisfactory. 


POINTER AND SETTER CLUB 
412 Endicott Building St. Paul, Minn. 


ENGLISH FOX HOUND PUPS at quick sale prices. 
For all information, prices and description write T. R. 
Anderson, Oskaloosa, owa. 


WANTED—Pointers and setters to train. Game plenty. 
Trained setters for sale, also some good rabbit hounds. 
Dogs shipped on trial. Dogs seavtedt Stamp for reply. 
oO <ennels, Marydel, Maryland. 

NORWEGIAN BEAR DOGS, Irish Wolfhounds, Eng- 
lish Bloodhounds, Russian Wolfhounds, American Fox- 
bounds, lion, cat, deer, wolf, coon and varmint dogs. All 
trained. Shi ped on trial. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money ‘hata Purchaser to decide. Fifty-page highly 
illustrated catalogue. 5-cent stamp. Rookwood Kennels, 
Lexington, Ky, 





























BEAGLE PUPPIES—the kind you want. Bred from 
hunters with pedigrees that show the quality. G. A. Van 
Syckle, Owendale, Mich. 


AIREDALES—Just a few but classy and very reason- 
able. Champion Tintern Royalists, Champion Illuminator, 
Champion Red Raven. J. Bate Locke, 1842 N. Spring- 
field Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

THOROUGHLY BROKEN Fox, Beagle and Rabbit 
Hounds. Good hunters. Also puppies. Ambrose S. 
Taylor, R. D. 8, West Chester, Pa. 

FOR SALE—A grand litter of Airedale puppies by Im- 
ported Unexpected ex Baughfell Venus. wv 
and description. Oaklawn Kennels, Marshalltown, Iowa. 


TRAINED FOX AND WOLF HOUNDS, Coon, Cat, 
Opossum, Skunk and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped on trial. 
R. N. Hendricks, Bolivar, Mo. 

TRAINED BEAGLES, RABBIT, FOX HOUNDS, Also 
young stock. Coon, Opossum, Skunk dogs. Setters, 
Pointers, Ferrets. Catalogue 10c. Brown’s Kennels, 
York, Pa. 

BROKEN BEAGLES on trial. Pedigreed puppies— 
a M. W. Baublitz, Seven Valleys, 

a. 

PEDIGREED AIREDALE TERRIERS. Three months’ 
old. Finely shaped and marked. Vigorous stock. M. W. 
Ball, Oneida, N. Y. 

ENGLISH BEAGLE PUPPIES for sale. Bred from 
bench show and field trial winners. We breed only high- 
grade stock that know how and will hunt, and they 
produce their like. Prices $10.00 and up. Bumo Kennels, 
Alburtis, Pa. 

FOR SALE—English and American Foxhounds, coon, 
skunk and rabbit dogs. Prices reasonable. Enclose stamp. 
©. D. Kerr, Fredericksburg, Ohio. 


MANGE, ECZEMA, Ear Canker, Goitre. Guaranteed. 
Price $1.00. Eczema Remedy Co., Hot Springs, Ark. 


BLACK TONGUE—Absolute positive cure, also im- 
eames. Price $2.00. Southern Chemical Co., Lexington, 
y- 

FOX AND HOUND—Monthly magazine about Fox, 
Wolf, Coon and Rabbit Hounds. Has live beagle and 
pet bull departments; also trapping. $1.00 a year; sample 
copy -_ ©. Address, Fox and Hound, Desk FS, De- 
catur, Ill. 


FOR SALE—Fancy bred Russian Wolfhounds. Send 
ten cents for illustrated Catalogue. Arkansas Valley 
Kennels, Cimarron, Kansas. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DUCK RETRIEVERS -from 
broken and thoroughbred stock raised on the Chesapeake 
Bay. Two degs and two bitches for sale $25.00 each, 
eight months’ old, broken to retrieve from land and water. 
Just right to use this Fall. John Sloan, Lee Hall, Va. 


POINTER PUPS CHEAP—Whelped May 25th. Raised 
on farm. For prices and description write Clayton Wil- 
liams, Game Warden, Woodstock, Va. 

RABBIT HOUNDS FOR SALE. Sent to try before you 
buy. Stamp for circular. Also choice Airedale Terrier 
pups for sale. Write us before you buy. Comrade Ken- 
nels, Bucyrus, Ohio. 


COONHOUNDS and combination hunters for coons, 'pos- 
sums, squirrels, etc., thoroughly trained, gladly sent any- 
where on free trial; large new catalogue profusely il- 
lustrated, the most elaborate catalogue of night hunting 
dogs ever printed, 10c. Southern Farm Coonhound Ken- 
nels, Selmer, Tenn. 

ee ee dogs or brood matrons. We 
also breed Collies. rite for list. W. R. Watson, Box 
700, Oakland, Iowa. 

FOR SALE—Coon dogs, 15 days’ trial; low prices on 
genuine old-fashioned, long-eared hound ups; few fine 
rabbit hounds. Stamp for reply. Kunkel Bros., Ashland, 

io. 


_ COCKER SPANIELS all ages, bitches in whelp. Fischer 
Kennels, St. Francis, Wis. 
FOR SALE—English Llewellyn, Irish setter pups and 
trained dogs, pointers, spaniels and retrievers, good stock, 
rices reasonable. Enclose stamps for descriptions. 
horoughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. 
5 seee gnare oe SETTER Puppies from well 
ehave unting dogs, $15.00. — q 
Chandler St., Rochester, N. Y nse note Phy 


rite for prices | 








ALL DOGS THRIVE ON 


To build strong muscles, steady nerves, a smooth, 
glossy coat and general good condition use 


Champion Dog Biscuit 


Keeps a dog’s teeth in good condition, reinvig- 
orates the salivary glands, aids digestion. 
Made of clean, sweet meats, cereals and flour— 
no waste products or preservatives of any kind 
—a clean, wholesome, nourish- 
ing and satisfying food for dogs. 
Send for Sample and Free Booklet 
On receipt of 4c, we will send you 
sample, or you can buy regular size 
package at your druggist, sporting 
goods dealer or direct from us if no 
dealer in your town. Illustrated 
booklet on request. 


Champion Animal Food Co. 


682 Minnesota St., Saint Paul, Minn. 








AIREDALES—Best blood on earth. Hear what others 
say before buying. No fancy prices. Rockhill Kennels, 
Barryville, N. Y. 

BROKEN BEAGLES for sale. Buy early. 
Wood Dale Kennels, Corbett, Maryland. 

FOR SALE—English Setter Pups by “Bingo Blood- 
stone” out of a “Whitestone” bitch. All papers. R. D. 
Lane, Chatfield, Minn. 

ENGLISH SETTER BITCH—Registered. Fine Pedi- 
gree. Good quail dog. Fifty Dollars. Would Exchange 
for fine 20 Gauge Gun. ’. Carter, Geneva, Ohio. 

FOR SALE—Fox, Beagles, Rabbit and Skunk Hounds. 
Valley Kennels, Toughkenamon, Pa. 

NO HOGGISH PRICES—Rabbit, Fox, Coon Hounds. 
Setters and Pointers. Enclose ten cents for photographs. 
Dog Trainer, New Mayville, Pa. 

PURE BUCKFIELDS, male and female. Young fox- 
hounds. One real coonhound. Woodland Kennels, West 
Lebanon, Maine. 

HIGH CLASS COONHOUNDS sent on trial. Well 
trained rabbit hounds at reasonable prices. Few well 
trained bird dogs. Hatchie Kennels, Covington, Tenn. 

AIREDALE BITCH in whelp, Ch. King Oorang and 
Ch. Soudar Swivellier breeding, price $35.00. Four 
months’ old puppies $15.00 and $20.00, same breeding. 
Ca-ton Hill Kennels, Whitehall, N. Y. 

FOR SALE—Some handsome pointer and setter puppies 
two to six months’ old. Absolutely best breeding. Jack 
Mansfield, Hart Street, Taunton, Mass. 


HOW TO THOROUGHLY BREAK A YOUNG DOG 
for $2.00. Our device will teach a dog to obey whistle, 
to stop at whoa, to stand steady to shot and wing. The 
usual whip, check-cord and trainer’s fee done away with. 
With our device a dog is broken in ten days. Bad faults 
corrected in old dogs in one hour. Write for testimonials. 
Complete instructions and the Field Dog Control sent pre- 
aid on receipt of $2.00. Maple Road Kennels, New 
reston, Conn. 


Stamp. 
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Thousands of readers of this magazine are looking for rods, reels, rifles, shotguns, revolvers, cameras, 
canoes and the dozen and one other things which go to make up a sportsman’s kit. hey are ready to pay a 
fair price for the very things you are through with. Every month they read over the adeortinemone on these 
classified pages in the hopes of finding the article they want. Meet them here, tell them briefly what you’ve 
got to offer and see how short a time it will take to effect a sale. Perhaps the “other fellow” has something 
you want and an even exchange can be arranged. Anyway, look over your old stuff, dig out what you don’t 
want, and advertise it for sale in these pages. The money will come in handy for some of the new things 
you need. 

The cost of this service is 5c per word, each initial and number in both advertisement and address count- 
ing as words. No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cases remittance must accompany order 
(money order, stamps or coin accepted). Orders must reach us by the 5th of the month preceding date of 
issue. For instance, all advertisements for the September number must be in our hands by August 5th. 











FIREARMS AND AMMUNITION. ° DUCK FOODS AND SEEDS 
FOUR NEW REPEATING twenty bores, Union Arms 


Co. samples twenty-eight and thirty inch, hammerless, 
genuine Krupp barrel, full choke, matted top rib, sold 
for $23.00, my price $15.00. H. L. Green, Lake St., 
Ithaca, N. Y. 

FOR SALE—PARKER DOUBLE BARREL HAMMER- 
LESS shotgun, used two months, perfect condition, cost 
$185.00, two circassian walnut stocks beautifully carved. 











by thousands where 
their favorite foods: Wild Celery, Wild Rice, etc., 
are found. Plant some of these natural foods 

















First reasonable offer accepted. Geo, Bell, 2066 East 81st next time you go to your hunting grounds. 
St., Cleveland, Ohio. Write for free information and Booklet, to 
: “— Ag Colt Automatic and 150 shells for $9.00. CLYDE B. TERRELL D-1 OSHKOSH, WIS 
farn Fry, Earlham, Iowa. s ; 
eci 
FIREARMS—Old-time and modern, Buy, sell, ex- pestnste? 6h Tite Beek Foods 











anage all sorts. Stephen Van Rensselaer, West Orange, 
N. 


_ GERMINABLE WILD RICE SEED. Shipment in 
September for Fall sowing. Shipped wet as recommended 
by Department of Agriculture. Supply limited. Place 
your order at once. Robert C wins Keene, Ontario, 


FOR SALE—Marlin High Power Model 1895, .33. 
Been shot ten times. List price $18.50. Will sell $12.00. 
er ag care of Field and Stream, 331 Fourth Ave., New 


York City. Canz ada. 
FOR SALE—Beautiful, specially-made No. 4 Grade es = a a oe 
Ithaca 20 gauge, ejector, 5% 1 ss., 26-inch barrels, 3% drop, MISCELLANEOUS 








13% stock. Silver recoil- pad. $ 25.00 value for $50.00 
cash Ernest Russell, Box 1115, Worcester, Mass. 


“TAXIDERMY AND TANNING 
% sale, Navajo blankets in stock. List 4c. 


G. D. EVANS ’ N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 


EXPERT TAXIDERMIST "SAFETY 1 RAZOR BLADES sharpened by electric pro- 
LANSDALE, PENN. Wright co dentate, Ohio. ee SP Pe ee 


= ph EE i SPEND SUMMER gathering insects, butterflies. I pay 
LET US TAN YOUR HIDE, “de your head mounting | pic prices. Many worth $5.00-810. 00. All salable. Men. 


DEN CURIOS 
ay Prehistoric Judian relics. Modern 
P2A indian beadwork and trappings. 
Gg} id guns, pistols, swords, daggers, Pioneer 
% croekery, \rass and pewter. Moose bead for 



















and rug work. Catalogue on request. The Crosby Frisian | Women. Get instructions, price-list, pictures, descriptions 

Fur Co., Rochester, N. Y. of valuable ones. Send stamp. Sinclair, Box 244, D. 23, 
; PET HS : Los Angeles, Cal. 

ANIMALS AND BIRDS ENGLISH SETTER BITCH. Registered. Fine_pedi- 





gree. Good quail dog. Fifty Dollars. Would exchange 
for fine 20 Gauge Gun. G. W. Carter, Geneva, Ohio. 

FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK tells about 300,000 pro- 
tected positions in U. S. Service. Thousands of vacancies 
every year. There is a big chance here for you, sure and 
generous pay, lifetime employment. Just send for oe 
let S-36. No obligation. Earl Hopkins, Washington, D. 

PRETTY. GIRL PHOTOS. Bewitching, unusual anne. 
Very clear. Splendid sample pack 25c. Ruben Olive, 
Willmar, Minn. 

SPEND SUMMER gathering insects, butterflies. I pay 
good prices for specimens properly prepared. Many worth 
$5.00-$7.00. Hundreds salable. Men. Women. Boys. 
WILD DUCKS, GEESE, PHEASANTS, Decoys and Send stamp for particulars. Sinclair, Box 244, Los An- 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


Do you want the gamest? Do you 
want the most beautiful game fowl? 
Then send for the catalogue of Red 
Cuban Games. It is the handsom- 
est catalogue with cuts of the finest 
Game Cocks on Earth. 


GEORGE W. MEANS _ re yom, 


Concord - - North Carolina satil Nev.!st 














other Game Birds and animals for your preserve or park. geles, Cal, 

Stock that will please you. Write to Clyde B. Terrell, LIVE DECOYS for your next hunting trip. Get a 

Naturalist, D-2, Oshkosh, Wis. bunch of Terrell’s Mallard winners that bring the wild 

ane a i - | ones within range. $1.50 to $2.50 each. Write to Clyde 
ROOTS, HERBS AND BARKS B. Terrell, Naturalist, D-3, Oshkosh, Wis. 


COLLECTING, CURING AND SELLING of crude MEN OF IDEAS and inventive abilit should write for 
Roots, Herbs and Barks, in our Treatise A-19, should be new “Lists of Needed Inventions.’ Potent Buyers and 
in your hands, enabling you to realize big money from “How to Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Advice 
small amount of labor. Postpaid thirty cents. L. J. | free. Randolph & Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Wash- 
Brown & Co., Muskegon, Mich. ington, D, C. 
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If Coming To New York 
Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
= Bt CLENDENING = ~y 


Select, homelike, economical. Suite 

of parlor, bedroom, private bath for 

two persons, $2.00 daily per suite. 
ae) Write forBooklet H., with map of city. 


~— BOSTON MASS. _ 
HOTEL PURITAN 


Commonwealth Ave. Boston 








the most homelike hotels in the world. 
r inquiries gladly answered 
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Faces U.S. Capitol. Near | Aboveillustration 


Water, Electric Fans in 
Rooms. Bath Gratis. 
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WRITE FOR INFORMATION 
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ly illustrated 
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Sons Company, Proprietors and Directors. 

faj] ATLANTIC Cl ITY,N. we 
al Galen Hall. payee {224 Sanatorium. 
| ial- Maat tate | New stone, brick & steel building. Always 
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open, always ready, always busy. 
and attendance unsurpassed. 


RLB OUGE 
B L E NI HEIM 
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Union Station. Amidst fms magnificent os Ry Sttes 
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ae a a Se a | 
% comforts of the Mariboroug enheim an 
pag 8 the invigorating climate at Atlantic City 
make this the ideal place for a Summer or 
sopen. Write for <~y" 








REST TWO WEEKS 
IN ONE 


A week or two of health building at Batile 
Creek is worth mary weeks of formal amuse 
ment at the so-called Summer Resort. 

To the jaded business man, to the woman 
grown weary of social demands, to all who 
seek refreshing rest and diversion, Battle 
Creek is the ideal vacation retreat. 
Beautifully illustrated “VACATION BOOK™ 

on request. Write for it today. 


THE BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM 
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SCIENCE OF FISHING 


A New Book Telling How to Catch Fish; For 
Those Who Have Caught Them, As Well 
As Those Who Never Have 


The book contains 258 pages of practical information on fishing 
for fresh water food and game fish, also those of salt water. There 
are no superfluities, but each chapter has 
been condensed and put into a simple lan- 
guage that is easily understood by all, and 
there is more information in this book than 
in any other book on fishing of its size ever 
published. It describes the fish, tells where 
they are found, tells their habits, and how, 
when, and where to catch them, also the kind 
of tackle that is used for each fish. The 
book is illustrated with half-tone cuts from 
photographs and drawings, showing all kinds 
of rods, reels and other tackle, the various 
fish, diagrams showing how to make rods, 
nets, etc., and how to handle the tackle in 
various kinds of fishing. There are over “ 
hundred illustrations in all. The book 
5 x 7 inches, and divided up into twenty- 
two chapters as follows: 

I Remarks on the ‘Gentle XIII Fishing for Black Bass. 
Art.”’ XIV Fishing for Trout and 





II Rods. Salmon. 
Ill Reels. XV _ Pike, Pickerel, Muskel- 
IV Hooks, Lines and Lead- lunge & Pike-Perch. 
ers. XVI Sunfish, Carp, Catfish, 
Vv Flies and Suckers. 
VI Artificial Baits. XVII i for Tarpon and 
VIL Landing Nets, Gaffs, Tur 
Tackle Boxes, Ete. XVIII Fishing for Other Sea 
VIII RBait-Casting. Fish. 
IX Fly-Casting. XIX Making, Repairing and 
X Surf-Casting, Trolling, Caring for Tackle. 
Still Fishing, Etc. XX General Information. 
on Use of Natural Baits. XXI Commercial Fishing. 


Handling the Hooked XXII Distribution of Fish— 
Fish. Good Places. 


The Most Practical Book on Fishing ever Published 
PRICE, CLOTHBOUND, POSTPAID, 60 CENTS 
SPECIAL 1 year sub. to Field & Stream $1. 60} Both for 


Science of Fishing (cloth bound) 
OFFER . $2.10) $1.75 


FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO., 331 Fourth Ave., New York 














3 HAVE You A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT 


HE Amateur 


ED. F. HABERLEIN, Trainer 
FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 80 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE, 

WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND STANDS UN- 

EQUALED. 16TH EDITION--1909. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS, 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT. ---ILLUSTRATED. 








fe A plain, practical and concise, yet 
thorough, guide in the art of train- 
ing, handling and the correcting of 
faults of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. Written especially 
for the novice, but e malty we 
the experienced dler. 

following the insteuctions IWR 4 

iven, every shooter possessed of a 
ittle —— sense and patience 

an train his own dogs 
to perfection. If your 
dog is inobedient, does 
not retrieve, or if 80, is 
hard mouthed, unsteady 
to pointand shot, chases 
rabbits.is whipshy, gun- 
shy, ete., you will find 
ample directions how to 
correct ony such faite eedily and thoroughly. Dogs of 
any age or breed can be taught to retrieve ceeny = d 
and made submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, de- 
void of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading notintend- 
ed nor promised, but this book is guaranteed to contain the 
most practical information on the subject at any price. 
Chapters on feeding; care of the dog; explicit symptoms 
of usua! jiseases. Sent postpaid on receipt of prite. 


PAPER COVER, $1.00; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
Special Offer: 1 year sub, to Field& Stream $1.50} Both for 
© Amateur Trainer (paper cover) 1.00 $1.75 







$2.50 
FIELD and STREAM 831 Fourth Avenue. NEW YORK 
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An Unusual Chance 


Every trip that you make to the woods whether camping, 
fishing or hunting—you see a number of birds—you see 2 
number of wild flowers and a large number of trees that 
you know absolutely nothing about—the name—specie or 
any other information pertaining to it. 


It is a satisfaction to know about these things and we 
consider it of such value that we have made a special ar- 
rangement to supply you with the most complete, practical, 
authoritative and attractive Nature Guides that have ever 
been published called 





The Pocket 


Nature Library 


The volumes in this set are in pocket size—illus- 
trated with over seven hundred beautiful color 
plates, bound in soft, durable limp leather. The 
descriptions go into the minutest detail enabling the 
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-Pocket Nature Library. 
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quick identification of all the birds, trees, and wild 
flowers. Each subject has been prepared by the 


greatest authority in the country. The color il- 
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pet lustrations of the game birds, the song birds, the 








DOUBLEDAY. PAGE & CO. Garden Coy WY: wild flowers, the trees—are accurate, and the vol- 


umes are of such convenient size that they can be 
put into the pocket and carried in the field. We 
have never seen another series of Nature books 








a month 


you must be prompt 


Mail the coupon NOW 
bess eseeesee2=4 We want you to have this set be- 
Field and Stream Publishing Co. \ cause we believe in knowing the 
331 Fourth Ave., N. Y. City \ birds, the wild flowers and the 
catterani ‘ trees will make every day of 
sentiemen: . ~ . 
y y , fish and camp- 
Please send me THE POCKET & Your hunting cated 0, A 
NATURE LIBRARY, bound in limp q "8 trip a ? 
leather, decorated in gold—1000 text more enjoyable. The regu- 
pages, 700 color plates—all charges paid ‘ lar price of the set is 





SrA ott my mame t0 receive FIELD AND $4.75, but we are including 
I agree to pay $1.00 within five days and a year’s subscription to 
$1.00 a month until $5.00 has been paid—other FIELD AND STREAM 


wise I will return the Nature Guides within the 


allotted time. for $5.00 on installments 


of but $1.00 a month 
Mail the coupon to- 
day. 


Very truly yours, 


OIG 0c 6.0 660460606 5060000462¢000 8000888082 


PN. 6 ccncccesecanthee ates antacen ews teeees 


that compare even favorably 
° set should be wherever there are children. 


All for $1.00 “12 
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AFTER WHITE-TAILS ON THE NORTHERN 
PENINSULA 


By A. S. KERN 


mind whether or not the hunting fe- 

ver is contagious. The peculiarities 
of the symptoms and their perpetual re- 
turn annually seem to bear out this im- 
pression. It seems to have that everlast- 
ing clinging effect, much like malaria. 
Yours truly has been a victim of these 
germs for many years, and they seem to 
put in their appearance about November 
1st of each and every year, and the only 
temporary relief that I have been able to 
find is to go to my den, take down my 
old trusty .33, work the action a few 
times, look through the sights and aim at 
some neighbor’s cat or dog trotting about 
the backyard, at the same time imagining 
it to be a fierce grizzly making ready for a 
desperate charge. 

The next step is to write a few letters 
to game wardens in various sections of 
the hunting country, making inquiry as to 
the prospects for good deer hunting in 
certain localities. When you get a half- 
dozen letters from that many different 
places, telling you of the miraculous es- 
capes effected by some of the natives from 
being gored to death by a ten-pointed buck, 
or chased for dear life by a ferocious 
bear or porcupine, you will be so com- 


[: has always been a question in my 


pletely worked up that your hunting en- 
thusiasm will have you hypnotized and 
you are a goner. The spell cannot be 
broken until you have promised yourself 
a trip to the happy hunting-ground and 
have fully decided when and where to go. 

Never having had an opportunity to 
hunt in the State of Michigan before last 
season, I decided to try the Upper Pen- 
insula and at once opened up correspond- 
ence with Mr. Pequette, at Sidnaw, who 
is a timber cruiser in that section and 
well posted as to the haunts of the game. 
With his kind assistance, I was able to 
secure the services of Mr. Fred Bennett, 
as guide, who lives about seven miles 
from Sidnaw, right in the heart of the 
hunting-grounds. 

After all satisfactory arrangements had 
been made, I took the Grand Trunk Sys- 
tem train November 6th, to South Bend, 
Indiana, where I visited friends and rela- 
tives Saturday and Sunday until 1:30 
p. m., at which time I took the Lake 
Shore train for Chicago, arriving at 4 
p. m. At 5:00 p. m. I was aboard the 
C. M. & St. P. sleeper for the final run to 
Sidnaw. 

After being shown my allotted sleeping 
quarters by the porter, I noticed two gen- 








“I DRESSED THE DEER 


tlemen across the aisle from my beryh, 
and from what I could learn from scraps 
of conversation, as well as actions, etc.. 
concluded that they were suffering from 
the same ailment as the writer, for such 
words as “automatics,” “soft-nose bullets,” 
“peep sights,” “killed one at 400 yards,” 
etc., kept drifting across to me. Their 
wearing apparel, as well as their equip- 
ment, resembled that of my own, so conse- 
quently my curiosity got the better of 
good manners, and I flatly asked them if 
they were going after the white tails. 
They politely assured me that such was 
their full intention, and from that on the 
rest of the evening was devoted to the re- 
lating of each others’ hunting experiences 
in the past. Our acquaintance revealed 
the fact that they were both from De- 
troit and bound for Oncanogan, Michigan, 
for their sport. We all turned in about 
10:30, bidding each other good-bye and 
wishing each other the usual good luck. 

At 4:40 the next morning the porter 
came along and gave me a nudge, inform- 
ing me that Sidnaw was the next stop. In 
a short time the train pulled into a small 
station, nestled in a forest country, with 
very little clearing in sight. Myself and 
baggage were dropped off in the dark. 





UP” 


AND HUNG HIM 


No lights in sight, except a dim lamp 
burning in the station, as well as one 
across the tracks in a little hotel. I car- 
ried my paraphernalia over to the hotel, 
and finding no one but a couple of hunt- 
ers sitting about the big heating stove, | 
made inquiry for the proprietor, who, 
after some delay, appeared on the scene in 
his stocking feet and wanted to know if 
anyone cared to go to bed. I engaged a 
room—not to go to bed, but to change my 
traveling clothes for that attire which 
makes one feel so free and comfortable 
when living in camp. This accomplished, 
the tinkle of the breakfast bell was the 
signal for a forward march to the dining- 
room, where hot biscuit, fried eggs and 
good coffee were served. 

After breakfast I located Mr. Pequette 
and introduced myself as the party from 
Detroit, the hunter whom he had recently 
corresponded with. I found Mr. Pequette 
to be a good timber cruiser and a profes- 
sional deer hunter as well, and after a 
short acquaintance he suggested that we 
take a little stroll around in the bush to 
see how the prospects for game were 
looking. 

It was snowing quite briskly when we 
left the town, which made the conditions 








ideal. We did not get more than two 
miles from the little hamlet, and during 
this short trip I am safe in saying that 
we tracked twenty-five deer and jumped 
three. As the season had not opened and 
would not open until the following day, 
November 10th, we were prevented from 
using our guns. 

By this time my hunting temperature 
was about 104 in the shade and was in- 
viting immediate action. We returned to 
the little village about 4:30 p. m. and 
were disappointed in not finding Mr. Ben- 
nett there to meet me. It was up to the 
writer to find someone in town who had 
a team and would drive me out to the 
Bennett Ranch, so I could get into the 
hunting ground early next morning. | 
finally secured the services of a teamster, 
a team and a buckboard. By the time 
all duffle was loaded and ready for the 
start, it was getting dusk and I made in- 
quiry as to a lantern, but the driver in- 
formed me that there was no need of a 
light and consequently drove off with me 
wondering if I would ever see the Ben- 
nett ranch alive. When about three miles 
out in the country it became so dod- 
blasted dark that you could have handled 
it with a scoop-shovel. By this time the 
teamster seemed to be suffering from a 
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“THAT BEAR WAS SOME CARRY THROUGH THE THICK UNDERBRUSH” 
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malady characteristic among many of the 
Northwoods settlers, and insisted on sing- 
ing songs with little or no audible words, 
attended with a couple of big hiccoughs 
at the end of each stanza, as a sort of 
chorus, caused by over-indulgence. 

At this point I balked and refused to go 
any farther without a light. We held a 
council of war and decided to borrow a 
lantern from a homesteader living near 
the road at this point. We made the rest 
of the trip without any mishap, but I am 
confident that if we had not succeeded in 
getting the lantern we would have re- 
mained in some windfall or taken a plunge 
down one of those high embankments. As 
it was, we reached the Bennett ranch 
about 10 p. m. I introduced myself as 
the Detroit Sportsman and was in turn 
introduced to the Bennett family by Mr. 
Bennett, which consisted of Mrs. Bennett, 
seven children, and the district school- 
ma’am. Mrs. Bennett soon had a good 
hot supper ready, and oh, what I did to 
it would be a disgrace to tell, for I had 
had nothing since, breakfast, sixteen hours’ 
time ! 

After supper I was escorted to a small 
but comfortable shanty just below the 
house, in the bush, which was provided 
with a good stove and four good bunks 
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“RAISED WITH A 
filled with hay. I was informed that this 
would be my sleeping quarters while in 
the North. I soon had a roaring fire go- 
ing and with a number of good, heavy 
blankets (such as I always carry) made 
a very comfortable bed for the night. The 
next morning, bright and early (Novem- 
ber 10th), Fred and I had breakfast and 
were off for the hunting grounds. A short 
walk from the house revealed the fact 
that there were plenty of deer, as the 
tracks ran in all directions in the sandy 
spots in the roads and trails. 

We crossed the Sturgeon River and 
hunted the burned ridges and sink-holes. 
In crossing between two sinks we jumped 
a doe and two fawns. We ran around the 
top of the hill in time to see them dis- 
appearing across the slashings. It was a 
beautiful sight, as we could see them run- 
ning for about a mile, their white flag 
bobbing up and down at every jump. 
Fred made several drives for me during 
the rest of the day, but only saw two 
deer. 

We came to a log, where we sat down 
for a short rest; at the same time | 
scanned the ridges and burnings with my 
field-glasses for game. There was noth- 
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ing in sight, but Fred pointed out a high 
knob, or hill, from where we were sitting, 
and said it was an elegant runway. He 
advised me just about where and what 
stump to sit on when I got there. After 
a long, tiresome jaunt across the valley 
and river, I climbed the other ridge and 
took my stand with gun in hand, ready 
for any emergency that might be suddenly 
thrust upon me. After about a half hour’s 
wait I heard Fred’s gun crack down at the 
edge of the swamp, and at once I was all 
alert, expecting every moment to see a 
large pair of antlers emerge from the 
underbrush. After being held in suspense 
for at least three minutes, another shot 
rang out. Then my hopes dropped like a 
snow-slide from a house-roof, as all hunt- 
ers know what that usually means. After 
swallowing down a big lump of something 
that had come up in my throat (my heart, 
] guess), the third shot was fired, and on 
top of that a sort of an Indian warwhoop 
echoed from the hollow below. This I 
answered and started for the scene of ac- 
tion. On arriving I found Fred strad- 
dling around over a large fallen tree- 
stump with his sleeves rolled up and pant- 
ing like a beagle hound that had just holed 
up a rabbit. I glanced around the end 
of the stump, and there laid as fine a 
young bear as one would wish to look at. 
The usual proceeding took place, dressing 
the bear; at the same time Fred told the 
story—how he found Mr. Bear in the end 
of the log, and how he had to shoot him 
three times before he would risk reaching 
in after him. 

Fred suggested that he would carry the 
bear if I would carry the guns; so we 
got him onto his back and, believe me, 
that was some carry for about three- 
quarters of a mile through the thick 
underbrush, over large logs and across 
the river to an old logging road. The 
bear weighed about one hundred and 
twenty-five pounds dressed, and certainly 
had a fine black, glossy coat of fur. We 
left Mr. Bear by the roadside and struck 
a bee-line for home, as it was then getting 
late. After supper Fred and Andy took a 
lantern and went after the bear, getting 
back about 11 p. m. 

Wednesday and Thursday, November 
11th and 12th, we put in scouring the hills 











and hollows, in which we jumped a num- 
ber of deer but did not get a shot. On 
reaching home Thursday evening Fred 
received word that three hunters would 
arrive in Sidnaw that evening from 
Houghton, Mich. After a hearty supper, 
of which Mr. Bear’s hind quarters formed 
part of the menu, Fred hitched up his 
two driving steeds and went to town to 
meet the three hunters. 

The writer went to the little cabin down 
in the bush, laid in a good supply of fire- 
wood, and turned in to his blankets for 
the night. About 3 a. m. I was awakened 
by a rumbling noise and jumped out of 
my bunk to peer out of the window to 
learn particulars. I could see a lantern 
coming down the old logging road ahead 
of the wagon, so I busied myself getting 
a good fire started, and in a few minutes 
the tired but happy crowd were at the 
cabin, introducing each other and making 
themselves at home, as hunters usually do. 
These three gentlemen I will cali Jack, 
Tommy and Homer. After a short ac- 
quaintance, a cheese-sandwich lunch with 
a bit of Blue Label to rinse it down was 
served, which is unusual for such an early 
hour in the morning. With the inner man 
satisfied, we all turned in for a few hours’ 
sleep. At 6 a.m. I jumped out and made 
a fire, got things astir about the camp, 
and in a few minutes we heard the break- 
fast horn toot the mess call. 

After dinner Fred, Tommy, Homer and 
I went up into the hardwood ridges 
and Fred placed each one of us on 
runways, then took to the brush and 
made a drive. After about an hour 
and a half wait, Fred came_ back, 
saying he had jumped several deer. It 
was getting late by this time, and we all 
decided to work toward camp. There was 
about two inches of snow, affording good 
tracking, and I did not follow the tracks 
of a deer more than about a quarter of 
a mile until I saw him standing just at the 
top of a little rise, about a hundred yards 
distant. My gun went to my face and he 
went over the hill just as quickly, not giv- 
ing me a shot. Another quarter of a mile 
stalk and there he stood under a large 
hemlock in the shadows of the late eve- 
ning. Another quick action on my part 
and the deer seconded the motion. My 
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.33 rang out, but that was all, as the 
jumps he made and no blood-stained snow 
left behind assured me that he was on his 
way rejoicing. This put the crimps into 
me a little, as it was my first shot and I 
felt that the result should have been dif- 
ferent. It was then getting dark and my 
steps were turned campward. On reach- 
ing camp I found that one of the other 
boys had secured a nice “spike” for meat, 
which broke the spell and gave us plenty 
of fine venison for camp. 

After the usual evening camp-fire gossip 
and a few good pipes of Durham, we all 
turned into our blankets to wait for the 
morrow. Next morning we were all off 
bright and early forthe hardwood timber, 
where we began to find plenty of fresh 
sign, and we were not long getting lo- 
cated on runways. Fred made a drive 
and was not gone long until we heard 
his old .30-30 bark two times. In a few 
minutes Homer got busy with his .45-70 
on a four-point buck, which had been 
wounded by Fred a short time before. 
This gave Homer his first score for the 
season. 

Fred then changed me to a point on a 
high bluff and gave me strict orders not 
to move from that position if I wanted 














“GOT A NICE 
to get a deer. The afternoon was cold, 
cloudy and windy, and after standing there 
for an hour I became chilled to the bone 
and began to stir around to keep from 
freezing. The interest I had absorbed for 
killing deer had partly vanished and I had 
set my gun against a small ironwood sap- 
ling and started to walk up the bank when 
I happened to look down through the big 
timber and saw a four-point buck coming 
along in a hurry, at the same time watch- 
ing in all directions for danger. You may 
gamble that it was not many 
until my .33 was at my shoulder with 
a bead on Mr. Buck! When he was with- 
in about eighty yards I gave a whistle. 
He stopped. At that instant my rifle rang 
out and the deer plunged forward, fell, 
got up and started to run down the ridge 
toward the swamp. I fired the second 
shot at him and saw him fall, flounder 
around over a log and disappear. I could 
readily see that it was my meat, and went 
down to see what had happened. He had 
fallen in between two logs and was stone 
dead. I got hold of his horns and pulled 
him out, and found one front leg and one 
hind leg shot off; one bullet entered his 
left ham and came out on the point of 
the right shoulder, going through him di- 
agonally. It is no wonder that he was 
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FILLED MY LICENSE” 


dead when I reached him, for when a 200- 
grain soft-nose bullet from a .838 Winches- 
ter strikes anything there is awful execu- 
tion. I dressed the deer and hung him up, 
then returned to my post to wait for the 
return of Fred. After a short wait he 
came up from the swamp below, and we 
then decided to pull for camp and come 
out the next day for the deer. 

The next two days were put in hunting 
the swamps, in which I secured another 
nice deer that filled my license for the 
season. 

As Jack and I had our licenses filled, 
we decided to leave camp, and Sunday, 
November 15th, at 8 p. m., found us load- 
ing the wagon with four nice deer to start 
for Sidnaw. It surely was a dark, cold 
drive, but we drove the seven miles with- 
out any noticeable incident. 

I wish to say that the country surround- 
ing Sidnaw is the finest territory to hunt 
in that it has been my good fortune to 
find. One has a variety of conditions to 
hunt under. You have the hardwood 
ridges, the old slashings and burnings, and 
the almost impenetrable hemlock and 
cedar swamps, if you so desire. There 
are a great many old logging trails and 
roads that help in getting around over the 
hunting grounds. 


. 














Do Your Share 

Once more the hunting season looms 
up ahead, and this issue, taking the times 
by the forelock, leads the way in preparing 
for days afield to come. Not only is it 
full of timely-fishing stories, each one of 
which is not a mere inspirational effusion 
but rather the tale of a master about tak- 
ing some record game fish, but the mag- 
azine is crammed with hunting stories 
dealing with all the species of feathered 
game which will come in season shortly. 
Grouse, chickens, snipe, quail,—all are rep- 
resented, and later will follow ducks and 
geese, with more grouse and quail stories. 
Taking the issue as a whole, the reader 
will find it alive with the spirit of the 
great outdoors. 

These stories will be read with the 
keenest enjoyment by the man who is 
planning his own fall campaign; by the 
angler in salt and fresh waters who in- 
tends to put in some great September days 
on stream, lake, or tidewater, and by those 
who have aiready had their trip or, alas! 
are tied down so that no trip will be pos- 
sible this year. 

It is the pleasure that you all get out 
of such stories that furnishes the theme 
for the above caption, “Do your share.” 
We all like to hear the other fellow’s yarn 
of how he made a notable catch or ran 
into great luck with rifle or shotgun, and 
the way to tell your story for the benefit 
of tens of thousands of brother sportsmen 
is to send it to your favorite magazine. 
Some do not form a mistaken sense that 
such a tale would verge closely upon boast- 
ing of one’s prowess; in a word, they do 
not care to “blow about” their adventures. 
Why not look at it from the larger view- 
point of the pleasure that fellow sports- 








men will derive from reading the story 
of your hunt? Why not forget the self- 
conscious assumption that lesser men 
might accuse you of boastfulness and 
stand on the higher ground ‘that a good 
hunting story, well and simply told, with 
the author not too much in the foreground, 
his guides and companions all on the 
“stage” and doing their part in his nar- 
rative, constitutes a human document of 
the most absorbing interest to all who love 
the sports of the greater outdoors. The 
charm of those FIELD AND STREAM hunting 
and fishing stories that you read each 
ionth with so much enjoyment lies in just 
this feature: the sheer manly interest to 
red-blooded men of a well-told hunting or 
fishing narrative. 

Why cannot you do likewise? “Oh, I 
can’t write!” is the usual bashful rejoinder 
that the would-be author makes to himself 
when the thought comes to him of writing 
up his hunting or fishing experience for 
his favorite magazine. Quite true; most 
outdoorsmen cannot write; they are not 
trained in the technique of the art; but, 
by observing a few main principles, there 
is no reason why an acceptable story could 
not be turned in, provided that one has 
had an interesting trip to write about. 
We return daily dozens of stories that are 
not acceptably written, not well illustrated, 
or do not treat of new or interesting 
country. Some of them treat of no special 
country at all, but consist of reminiscences 
of how good the fishing or shooting was 
when father was a boy—all of which is 
interesting solely to the local reader—or 
consist of rambling dissertations on hunt- 
ing and fishing in general. 

But there are hundreds of sportsmen 
who go every year into new and great 
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game fields, who have a fine trip and come 
back with a splendid set of pictures, yet 
never feel any obligation to repay in some 
measure the joy they have had in reading 
the stories of other sportsmen by contrib- 
uting something on their own account. 
It explains in part why a staff of trained 
and paid writers must be depended upon 
for the bulk of the contributions to a great 
out-door magazine such as FIELD AND 
STREAM. We are always unearthing new 
men, indeed to run over the author list 
of FreLpD AND Stream for the last few 
years is to discover the name of many an 
outdoorsman whose work never appeared 
in print before. Why not yours? Every 
year sees some new “find” whose stories 
are hailed and read with delight by thou- 
sands of enthusiastic outers, and, while 
the old standbys continue to afford us 
entertainment and instruction year after 
year, new men constantly take space on 
the monthly contents list. All it needs is 
a busy and efficient camera, a reasonable 
sense of values in presenting the points of 
interest of your story, and a thorough 
knowledge of what you are talking about, 
- to get by the Editor, nay, to be welcomed 
by him, with a yarn that rings true in 
every detail and is a valuable contribution 
to the sum of knowledge that the outdoor 
world possesses in common through its 
magazines. The contributions that do not 
“get by” are those dull narratives of butch- 
ery illustrated with cheap, fuzzy camera 
prints, containing no human being that 
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lives and breathes excepting the author's 
own ego, replete with the ethics of the 
game hog and the spirit that would cheat 
the game warden, Such stories often come 
in, too many of them in fact, but so far as 
this magazine is concerned they never see 
the light of day. There is no reason in 
the world why your story should contain 
any of these faults. Good camera pictures 
are not beyond the reach of any man with 
a good picture box and an eye to proper 
light effects; the narrative will breeze 
along of its own accord if you but let the 
people that were with you take their share 
in the action and do not waste too much 
space over irrevelant details of getting on 
the hunting or fishing grounds; and, as 
far as the ethics of your story are con- 
cerned, any man whose heart is in the 
right place and who is conversant with 
the game laws of his State will be guilty 
cf no act that is distasteful to all right- 
thinking sportsmen who may read his 
story. 

And, it goes without saying that a well- 
illustrated, well-told hunting or fishing 
story published in this magazine will be 
paid for according to its value to us and 
our readers. We are not looking for some- 
thing for nothing, and we believe that a 
story even if written solely to give pleasure 
to the army of fellow sportsmen who 
read outdoor publications is worthy 
of reward if it is worthy of publication. 
Good stories do not get by us, they get 
bought. 
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breeze of autumn days, when the 

leaves are turning to shades of gold 
and brown. The symptoms of the attack 
are delirious spells, apparently so-called, 
when the victim is wandering off in beau- 
tiful painted woods, amidst pine stumps 
and hardwood thickets, across tamarack 
bogs where fallen logs are Nature’s own 
bridges and into open parkings where the 
clover grows rank and tender. The rem- 
edy is all found in one prescription. Any 
number of other doses have failed to bring 
a cure. In fact, the dose prescribed is 
guaranteed for the period of one year 
only. Once infected, the patient is sub- 
ject to annual relapses, occurring usually 
from the first of October on until a com- 
plete dose has been administered. 

It is all an incident—that story of a 
rush call for a sleeper berth North, and 
the hurry-up slamming of togs into a grip, 
the tinkering of “old reliable,’ and the 
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hasty ‘phone message for a double order 
of “sixes.” That always seems common- 
place. It has been done. But—would 
that that morning were come and all the 
rest!—that is the supreme wish of—of 
yourself, of course! 

“H-m-m-m! My! Morning? Gra- 
cious, it’s dark!” The stove was roaring 
away warmly in the center of the bunk- 
room—a room with groups of double- 
deckers about the wall. Did you ever lie 
down so weary between the coarse, heavy 
lumber-camp blankets, that the tickle of 
the wool never bothered all night? You 
have? Well, I knew that that was just 
what I had done when I awoke and caught 
sight of Ben sitting bolt upright, rubbing 
his eyes. Around the room figures were 
moving about deliberately. The reason 
was not far off. The bell which rang a 
loud good morning a few minutes before. 
while I was still asleep, was the five-min- 
ute call before breakfast. 














“THE LOGGING SPUR WAS OUR FIRST CHQICE” 


Have you ever wondered why the cook 
shanty of a logging camp was so inviting, 
so warm and welcome, and so enticing? 
Mostly because at that particular shanty 
there was a cook who knew his job, and 
with it combined the rare qualities of 
geniality, friendliness, and good nature. 
The long row of boards, called the table, 
because it was covered with oilcloth and 
set with dishes, never looked good unless 
the cook decided that you were one of 
the elect, that is to say that in spite of 
being a stranger, permission had come 
from the “boss” that you might be seated 
and secure meals. And meals they were, 
such as one would not have desired to be 
better. Of course it was headquarters 
camp—and that accounts for something. 

The moon shone bright in the mid- 
western sky. The thick, heavy dew 
looked gray in the silvery light. It was 
still early, but that is rare fortune in a 
partridge hunt. We were in new terri- 
tory. Just where to go first always puz- 
zles the newcomer. The lumber-jacks at 
the table had mapped a dozen courses that 
we might follow. But now, should we 
stroll up the tracks to the deep cut this 


side of the high bridge, or should it be 
to follow the old logging spur towards 
camp No. 12? Then, too, there was a 
chance to follow the old tote-road across 
the river, and one had even suggested 
hunting the roadsides towards town. 
Which was it to be? How were we to 
decide? At last it seemed certain that the 
logging spur was our first choice. Indeed, 
had we not heard that the lumber-train 
crew flushed birds every day up near the 
“Big Hill,” as they called it? 

We passed through the shadows of the 
switch yards with their bulky, lumber- 
loaded flat-cars. Soon the single track led 
away from the open country into deep, 
dense woods. Daylight was near. In the 
east, up over the jagged pines, came the 
orange color of the first advance guards 
of sunrise. In a few moments we should 
be able to see clearly enough to shoot. 
At any time birds might fly up from the 
right-of-way. So we stole along as noise- 
lessly as possible. 

Have you stood out there in the vast- 
ness of a superb morning in the autumn 
woods? It is wonderful. The rustling. 
breathing, life-likeness of the woods, the 








crispness of the air, the cool, moist fresh- 
ness of the dew, the murmuring, trickling 
sound of the stream, all enlivened with a 
keenness for the chance vision of some 
moving object or the picture of a grouse 
standing motionless in the path ahead, is 
an experience that thrills long after the 
day is past. 

In a region where grouse are apt to 
step out into view on the roadway or 
track at any moment, and then dart back 
into the woods as rapidly as they appear, 
the excitement makes one’s heart seem to 
throb in one’s mouth. The faintest noise 
in the brush, the quick jump of a chip- 
munk up onto a rail and down across the 
open into cover, the fall of a maple 
leaf, all bring one to a dead stand, in full 
readiness to do something and to do it 
quickly. 

To say that we were all eyes and ears 
is but a weak attempt at expressing the 
alert watchfulness and painstaking qu‘et- 
ness of a person while trying such Ifunt- 
ing. The need for silence is most notice- 
able when constant reminders are found 
necessary to muffle your comrade’s at- 
tempts at conversation. And then, be- 
tween his persistence and the failure to 
see game, you succumb to the temptation 
yourself. And how often does it happen 
just that way! Wh-r-r!—Wh-r-r-r! The 
roar of wings stops us short in the vain 
hepe of seeing the vanishing ball of 
feathers. 

And that shot was a beauty! The par- 
tridge had flushed some twenty yards 
ahead from the patch of clover on the 
right-hand bank of the railrcad grade. It 
darted across the tracks in front and made 
for a clump of trees and tangled brush be- 
yond a swampy depression. It was a 
straightaway chance and Ben was quick 
to line it up. But where it was now was 
more than we could tell. A dog could 
have routed it out of the tangle of fallen 
logs without a moment’s delay. It surely 
had fallen dead! No bird ever crumples 
up like that one did without being dead. 
And, sure enough, there it was between 
two logs, its brown mottled back up and 
half hidden in the leaves and _ grass. 


“Bully for you, Ben,” I shouted and held 
it up for his delighted glance. 
We followed on. 


The logging road ran 








Mr. Ruffed Grouse of Wisconsin 








453 





in a winding trail between two great 
walls of forest. The view was always 
changing. Here a little brook habbled 
over rocks worn smooth with ages of its 
patient trickling. Broken places in the 
woods let in the brilliant, glowing colored 
maple leaves. It was too beautiful to be 
cverlooked. And that is the pleasure of 
the woods. There is always something 
new, something vast and stately and grand. 
You feel small and insignificant, lost, if 
you like. the term, in its giant size and 
awe-inspiring quietude. 

Whr-r-r-r! Whr-r-r-r! Wh-r-r-r! “No 
use to shoot at that bunch. Hold 
There are more.” We stole along on tip- 
toe with our eyes scanning the‘whole fore- 
ground. Whr-r-r! “There he 
And I knew it. The game old bird was 
bent on putting a tall yellow birch be- 
tween himself and trouble, but trouble 
cvertook him just a moment too soon. If 
yeu ever learn to swear by a dg it will 
be when you go partridge shooting in the 
north woods without one. Eyes are no 
match for scent in the task of locating a 
brush-colored grouse fallen in a thicket of 
raspberry brambles, dry grass and fallen 
mcss-covered logs. The search always 
seems to take too long. You feel sure 
that the time taken in hunting for more 
birds to shoot at would bring greater suc- 
But don’t worry. The luck 
always seems to befall one at just such 
times. After all it is part of the fun. You 
never feel half so grateful as you do after 
finding a bird, the search for which you 
lave almost given up a dozen times as a 
hopeless task. Who cares for a few 
thorns and some lost time? It’s the. bird 
that counts. I'd warrant you have grinned 
just as long and feelingly as the next one 
when the long-sought grouse fcund its 
way into the security of your game pocket 
—now, be honest! 

A hundred ahead was the old 
gravel pit where the loggers had secured 
ballast for the track. Banked about it 
were the great, majestic walls of trees. 
We had met with the grouse which the 
loggers warned us were certain to be 
found near this pit. Some of them had 
darted across it into the dark depths of 
the timber. We separated and followed 
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in after them, knowing that before long 
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something would-be calling us from the 
direction of the camp. 

Have you a picture of those wonderful 
autumn woods? The great black trunks 
loomed far up above to heights where 
dense networks of branches and leaves 
shut out the sky as does the roof of one’s 
tent. Deep shadows seemed almost mys- 
tic. The leaves were dry and brown. 
Looking off down the slopes between the 
tall, straight trunks, the golden-tinted 
maple leaves seemed spread in fanciful 
layers floating like veils of chiffon in a 
motionless atmosphere. It was all like a 
huge dream. Into this haven of quiet and 
refuge the birds had come. Beyond, at 
the bottom of the slope, were acres of 
fallen logs, half buried in the soft, wet 
ground. The damp moss and leaves cov- 
ering all hushed the noisy movements 
which are prone to be associated with even 
the most careful hunters. Each step 
might be the alarm. Any pause might d's- 
close the pursued object proudly but mo- 
tionlessly standing on some _ shattered 
stump or beside some fallen tree. 

It was a wonderfully hopeful place for 
partridges. Indeed, they had flown in this 
direction. Maybe “still-hunting“ would 
be the thing. In such a surrounding, 
where the eyes can always find something 
unexplored, shadows a little more uncanny 
than usual, silence a bit more engulfing, 
motions of leaves or what not excitingly 
suggestive, one wearies not for hours. 
Something moved! Down in that clump 
of birches! A_ shiver of expectation 
coursed over me. What was it? Could 
it be the partridge? All was motionless, 
all silence again. -I dared not disturb it. 
Sure enough! A beautiful bird stepped 
from back of a tree and kept walking on 
up the sloping, half-wasted log. But that 
was enough. The bird saw trouble and 
darted away in a roar. It, too, had its 
course mapped out in the usual way, but 
something interfered. And there, on the 
open forest floor, quivering among the 
leaves, was a second beauty. 

But there is something more in “still- 
hunting” than the mere waiting for sight 
of game. The fondest remembrances of 
the woods travel across the mind. They 
fill in the quiet silence with glimpses from 
the past. We had parted just after the 
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cook shanty melted into the dim shadows 
of the moonlight. The air was crisp. 
Morning was soon to battle with the moon 
for its turn. I crossed the river flowing 
darkly and swiftly out of sight around the 
bend. Then the road—the north woods 
sort of one—led into the wilderness. Far 
away it was, from farmhouses or civiliza- 
tion. 

I ercssed the river again and turned to- 
ward the brightening east at the four cor- 
ners. In that “edge-of-the-world” sort of 
country where the woods are uncut and 
the roads are long, straight strips slashed 
cut of the forest, one may wander on for 
miles and miles without a glimpse of a log 
hut or hearing the rattle of a buckboard. 
It was all new and clean and fresh. And 
daylight was back again, refreshed after 
its night away. The haze that covered 
the foreground disappeared with the van- 
ished moonlight. It was time to watch 
the edges of the road, to catch every 
movement in the clover patches here and 
there, or to scan the long, slender path 
ahead, leading up and down ever between 
two great walls of trees. Any moment 
some wild life might step into view and 
paint a picture that never fades on mem- 
ory’s canvas. 

Here and there on the sand were foot- 
prints where some proud grouse had 
stepped out of the woods to view the sky, 
look up and down the road and then start 
feeding on the tender clover leaves. 1] 
have stood motionless for whole minutes, 
wondering whether or not the black cb- 
ject in the gray morning light was a bird 
or merely a stone rolled out of place. 
Often a sudden roar of wings, a darting 
object across the skyline between the trees 
—and the story was told. Another par- 
tridge had been disturbed in the course of 
his morning meal. 

The sun was still painting colors on its 
canvas of clouds. Ever changing, always 
gorgeous, the pictures still hang in my 
mind. Just ahead rose a long, steep hill, 
guarded faithfully by its avenues of au- 
tumn trees. Looking up, with the rosy 
sky in the background, I saw the leaves, 
brown and tinted by the early frosts, set- 
tling from the trees. Tall yellow birches, 
golden colored maples and reddish oaks all 
contributed to the drifts by the road. And, 
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MADE THE WORLD SEEM BRIGHTER AND THE DISTANCE TO MY NEXT GROUSE 


A LITTLE SHORTER” 


as I idly gazed up at that picture ahead, 
something moved, strutted out into view, 
stood bolt upright, proud, cautious and 
wild. Delicious, such a sight! Your 
nerves tingle. You dare not move. The 
distance, too far for a shot if the bird 
flies, too clcse to be sure that your pres- 
ence has not scared it, makes one thrill 
with hopes. 

Like a statue it stood silhouetted against 
the sky on the brow of the hill. I gazed 
all in vain, it seemed. A rustle on the 





pile of vine-covered rocks to one side 
caught my ears and then my eyes. It was 
only a saucy, chippering squirrel—a tiny 


red fellow at that—but when I glanced 
back at the road the partridge was gone. 
Had it flown? I had heard no whirring 
of wings. Maybe it—— I was just at 
the brow of the hill. Ahead was a won- 
derful sweep of country shut in by an- 
other ridge of hills. And over all was 
to be seen the wavy top of the forest. 
Wh-r-r-r! Wh-r-r-r! There they went. 
Two beauties! Straight into the woods! 


It is funny, indeed, how rapidly they make 
for the shelter of a tree, back of which 





they can fly to safety out of sight of 
trouble. Sometimes one has reason for 
disappearing into the woods after them. 
At other times he may only think that he 
has a good reason. Yet, when I reached 
the road again, something made the world 
seem brighter and the distance to my 
next grouse a little shorter. Can you 
guess? 

I peeped over the top of the next hill 
into a narrow valley. The road led over 
a stream issuing out of a cranberry- 
grown tamarack swamp, and up a steep, 
stony hill. The sun was just sparkling 
up through the treetops and glittering on 
the many-colored leaves. What a glorious 
thing Nature is in its unspoiled beauty! 
It breathes a world of hope and pleasure 
to those who learn its charms. And, as I 
drank in that scene, a movement on the 
brow of the hill caught my eye. Delib- 
erately and perfectly unsuspicious of its 
surroundings an animal came sauntering 
down the hill. Could it be a dog? But it 
sniffed of the road in a manner far more 
delicate than the dogs of my knowledge. 
Besides, where would a dog live up in this 








far-off, quiet country? All at once, not 
satisfied with walking, it started into a 
trot and came lightly and rapidly to the 
bottom of the hill. Near the bridge it 
shot a rapid glance upward and stopped 
perfectly still, I had not moved once. 
But something was wrong. My observer 
sat back on his haunches and studied my 
surroundings intently, doubtless wonder- 
ing why he had come so close without hav- 
ing seen me before. And then, as if sat- 
isfied with his investigation, he turned a 
right angle and in a beautiful leap cleared 
some logs and disappeared into the cran- 
berry marsh, waving a nervous good-bye 
with a huge, bushy tail. Whether it was a 
fox or a coyote never was certain to me, 
but the picture has ever been a vivid re- 
membrance. The surprise of it all—more 
for that pointed little doggy face than 
one would think them capable of, made 
me just a bit more than ever fond of the 
wilds and its little people, if such a thing 
were possible. 

Evening came. Just as the day was 
melting into twilight and the clouds bright- 
ened up with the dying of another after- 
noon, I turned homeward. Within the 


“WITH THE DYING OF ANOTHER AFTERNOON I TURNED HOMEWARD” 





the’ best 
And as I moved 
along, intent on the road ahead, a bird 
silently flew up over the clump of bushes 


next few minutes were to be 


chances of a whole day. 


That was a favorite 
feeding-ground, for clover grew there, 
sweet and tender. And even as I paused 
to watch, a second bird walked out into 
sight, silhouetted against the western sky, 
and then disappeared over the rise. All 
athrill with eagerness, I hastened along, 
thinking the birds were out of sight. 
Whr-r-r-r! came the signal. Hardly had 
the shot echoed when several birds flushed 
from the same clover patch. They were 
difficult shots in that dim evening light, 
but, thanks to the opening of the road, 
two birds more were soon tucked safely 
away in my coat. 

And so the time passed until the cheer- 
ful call of your comrade wakes you up 
with a warning that dinner back at the 
logging camp is long past due. And when 
the new experiences and those of the past 
have been reviewed through several rap- 
turous days and the trip home is over, one 
has a renewed supply of energy for an- 
other year of pleasant work. 


beside the road. 
































“THE REGULARS GOT OUT 





EARLY AND WERE SOON AT WORK” 


A TWO-HANDED BASS OF THE JERSEY 
COAST 


By SWITCH REEL 


UDDY hit the beach one Sunday 
morning at half-flood tide, with a 
strong southeast wind sending in 

quartering seas that swept everything be 
fore them. It was raining, too, but that 
didn’t matter. Mrs. Buddy was with him 
and Bob took them down toward the Life 
Saving Station, away from the madding 
crowd. 

This Buddy had all the courage and 
persistence that was necessary for a surf 
fisherman, as he spent two hours trying to 
hit the ocean with his bait and sinker and 
only gave up out of politeness when Mrs. 
Buddy thought she was wet enough to 
return to the hotel. 

As a matter of fact he hit the ocean 
only twice during his efforts, but that was 
because he achieved two wonderful back- 
lashes and his line parted at each. And it 
was a good sign that he just swore softly 
to himself and put on another rig. Any 
ordinary mortal would have given up in 
despair, while one with the makings of a 


real “bug” concealed within him will come 
again. 

The next morning dawned clear 
fine, with a gentle west wind and a 
beach. The regulars got out early and 
were soon at work. Along about ten 
o'clock Buddy came to the front with the 
ladies. Stopping about 100 feet from the 
first man in the line, he baited his little 
¢-0 hook and laid out a short cast. Soon 
after a school of channel bass came over 
the bar down to the south and started in 
search of Buddy. One of them banged 
Win a quarter of a mile away, but finding 
his mistake in time, dropped the bait. 
They dodged old sport Hoff by a hair, but 
John was hiding under a straw hat and 
he hung one before the bass realized that 
it wasn’t Buddy’s bait. 

John’s activities drew the gallery of 
ladies to the fight, and they saw the vet- 
eran put a 27-pounder on the beach with 
all his well-known grace and gusto. 

Up the channel came the swaggering 


and 
fine 
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“DODGED O1D SPORT HOFF BY A HAIR” 

bunch of bullies. Crabs ducked into the 
sand and mullet ran up into the wash of 
the breakers as they swung insolently 
north. They passed Jim without cere- 
mony, and Bob, with his rod stuck up in 
the sand spike, was busy baiting up, when 
three of them espied Buddy’s bait! Ker- 
smash! The rush was won by a long, 
slim 32-pounder and Buddy’s heart nearly 
jumped out of his mouth at the strike he 
received. Now, if anything happens on 
the beach that Jim doesn't see it’s a very 
dark night, and as this happened in broad 
daylight it took Jim about a sixty-fourth 
of a second to yell “Hey, Bob!” with such 


emphatic insistence that Bob actually 
paid attention and saw, in the direc- 
tion of Jim’s outstretched arm, the 


wild-eyed Buddy being dragged almost 
into the breakers by the submarine tor- 
pedo boat into which his hook was 
fastened. 

Then did the lust of battle surge in 
Bob’s veins, and he dropped his hook to 
rush to the firing line, yelling above the 
roar of the breakers, “Let ’im go! Let 
‘im go!” But Buddy was already letting 


him go mainly just because he couldn't 
hold him. 

His teeth were set and he was valiantly 
struggling to get his heart swallowed back 
into place, when Bob arrived and slopped 
down into the undertow to get an early 
view of the fish and make sure he wasn't 
a shark or stingaree. 

You may be sure, tco, that it was some 
privilege for Bob to repay the debt in- 
curred at about the same spot five years 
before, when four of the ablest elocution- 
ists on the beach, Matt, Win, Fred and the 
Counsellor coached him through his first 
fight. 

3uddy’s past experience with trout, 
black bass, pickerel and such one-handed 
fish stood him in good stead and in spite 
of the fact that his hand shook like an 
aspen every time he was due to grab the 
handle of the reel, he kept the slack out 
of the line and gave the fish play when- 
ever he got his tail toward the beach. 

“Keep your rod up straight so he'll get 
the spring of it when he heads out to sea. 


Understand?” Buddy gave a_ wild-eyed 




















“THEY PASSED JIM WITHOUT CEREMONY” 











A Two-Handed Bass of the Jersey Coast 


nod. He couldn’t speak, for he’d only got 
his heart about half-way down and it in- 
terfered with speech. The ladies had ar- 
rived on a run by this time, and formed 
an excited group in the background. 

The perpendicular rod finally brought 
the gorgeous copper-pink warrior to the 
surface and a flirt of his tail disclosed 
the fact that it was a channel bass and 
brought little screeches of excitement 
from the three ladies. He ran to the 
north and Buddy followed, giving line 
when necessary and taking it back when 
possible. There was a little gully full of 
water that had washed up and he went 
over his shoe-tops without knowing - it. 
His hat was gone and his brown locks 
were tossing in the breeze. The fish came 
to the surface a hundred and fifty feet or 
more out, swirling and lashing about. 
Then he circled in toward the beach, but 
continued the circle on reaching the comb- 
ers and swerved madly for the bar, catch- 
ing Buddy reeling and stopping the reel 
with a smash that almost took the rod out 
of his shaking hands. 
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“BUDDY LUGGED HIS FISH OVER” 
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“SOME PROUD OF HER HUBBY, TOO!” 


After fifteen strenuous minutes 
he let up a little and was brought in—but 
not for long. 

Whoop! How fine he looked as he dove 
through an incoming sea! How we trem- 
bled as he went head down to grind his 
jaws into the sand to rub that little hook 
out! 

How frantically Buddy reeled when he 
got him into the tumbling front of a 
comber and kept him coming toward safe- 
ty! And what suspense as he slipped back 
in the receding undertow. “Here comes 
another wave! Now reel! Now! Now!” 
And, as it went back, there he lay, glis- 
tening in the bright September sun, a 
man’s-sized prize, fit to be proud of! 

And Mrs. Buddy was some proud of her 
hubby, too! At least we thought she was 
from the things she did to him right there 
before us all. About the time he’d used 
up all the atmosphere on the coast telling 
us all about it, the beach cart came along 
and Buddy lugged his fish over and put 
him in, and, finding a lack of air at the sea 
level, he went up and sat on the edge of a 
cloud for the remainder of the day. 


some 

















A QUIET STRETCH 


THE ONE 


ALONG 


THE FLATHEAD 


BEST DAY 


By B. W. MITCHELL 


HERE stands forth conspicuous in 
your thought, I am sure, my brothers 
and sisters in the Gentle Art, one 
supreme day of pleasure, the memory of 
which you would not barter for a king’s 
ransom. It may be a day of full creel 
and of savage strikes; it may be a day of 
pure delight in sunlit wood, in rippling 
water, in cloud-flecked sky of azure, with 
never a rise to wean you from the silent 
worship of the Red Gods but One 
Best Day there is; and of our own my 
story runs. 
It was quite by chance that we enjoyed 
this One Best Day of trout-fishing 
or instead of chance, the devout angler 
might call it special providence. Anyway, 
all the powers that watch over anglers 
pulled together for once in our favor; 
even the coyest of them all, the Power 


(with a capital P) that makes big trout 
crazy enough to lunge hungrily at a mere 
bunch of feathers. And it came about in 
this way. 

3ent upon a scramble through the 
Glacier National Park, and hungering and 
thirsting for trout and waters troutful, 
we had landed at the little station of Bel- 
ton among the foothills of the great Rocky 
Mountains that have given their name to 
Belton’s State. We were in that con- 
dition of delightful aimlessness which is 
really the only way to travel and enjoy 
traveling. No schedule itinerary held us 
back or drove us forward. True, we had 
plans; but plans are made to break, and 
the freedom to break them adds to the 
happiness of the breakers it is ru- 
mored that it is thus also with the Com- 
mandments, but we have never tried! We 

















loafed about the pretty chalet, looked at 
the purple lights on the great timbered 
foothills, and were real glad to be alive. 

Just then somebody asked somebody else 
if he were going to run the river for trout 
on the morrow. Nip wasn’t eavesdrop- 
ping really, no! but she took the 
goods the gods provided and came in haste 
to announce: 

“The Flathead River’s swarming with 
trout!” 

A few inquiries and the answers to them 
set us tingling with anticipation of sport 
royal. Hurriedly canceling arrangements 
for a plunge into the mountains next day, 
we set earnestly to the task of finding boat 
and boatman. But guides are at a pre- 
mium on the Flathead; and one failure 
after another, as we found each man en- 
gaged, lowered our spirit-thermometers to 
the zero mark. There remained one last 
resort. We resorted. He was the sole 
remaining human being in Belton who 
owned a boat there are few human 
beings there, and fewer boats. 
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TO THE VICTOR BELONG THE SPOILS 


“Can you take us down the river to- 
morrow ?” 

To only one other question that ever I 
asked was the answer more breathlessly 
awaited. Praised be the shades of Izaak 
and Juliana! the answer to both of them 
was “Yes,” 

The Flathead can only be fished from a 
boat, and the water is of that delectable 
character that the novice had better let 
it alone. Free from all trace of the stain 
of glacial silt, pure as though distilled 
from the retort of some Titan chemist, it 
is yet a typical mountain river of great 
volume and of tremendous power. The 
stretch of it that is run by the boatmen 
is about thirty-five miles in length, from 
Belton to Columbia Falls, and fully thirty 
miles of this is made up of a staircase- 
like succession of white rapids and of 
swirling eddies and pools. Even if there 
were not a trout in it, the ride itself would 
be an exhilarating delight. And that ride 
requires at the oars a man who knows the 
water, who knows the channels through 
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the tossing rapids and the eddies where 
the big trout lie. And maybe they don’t 
lie there! And maybe they don’t dart like 
tigers from their lairs upon the feathery 
tidbits that prove so costly a bite! But 
that is anticipating. 

The weather man was good to us. When 
we woke, the sun was just beginning to 
break up the mountain mists through 
which the huge rounded hills rose like 
green swelling islands from the still sur- 
face of a lake. You may guess that toilet 
and breakfast saw no loitering. It takes 
a fisherwoman to make a hasty toilet—she 
has learned how and besides, she 
has a motive. We breathed deep draughts 
of the ozone-laden air, a tonic to the 
lungs; and as we jointed together the 


delicate little flyrods, we watched our 
genial guide stow away the precious 
lunches in the locker of his safe and 


roomy boat and launch her on the clear, 
swift current. We looped to the six-foot 
leaders a royal coachman and a gray 
hackle each, tied on No. 8 hooks. Then 
we clambered aboard, and with the first 
oar-stroke the boat shot away on the cur- 
rent as though she were headed for the 
Pacific Ocean on a hurry call down the 
Flathead to the Columbia. 

The bright morning, the glorious moun- 
tains, the clear, dashing river were the 
choicest offerings of the Outdoor World 
to her votaries. On we swept to the 
music of the wild water, rippling over the 
shallows, swelling to a roar in the battling 
rapids, or hissing softly in the eddies. 

“No use casting here,” counsels the 
guide; “save your wrists for further 
down.” 

But somehow that alluring water simply 
demands a fly: it must have one to pre- 
serve the eternal fitness of things. Be- 
sides, she wanted to cast. Just at that 
moment she would have cast her gray 
hackle into a washtub and looked for re- 
sults. Fine thing to be sanguine! Back 
flew the enameled line to its limit, and, 
answering the spring of the light rod, the 
flies leaped forward and settled in the 
white and green smother as softly as a 
night moth. Again again . 
with eager eyes and parted lips. 

“Not much . . .” began the guide. 


But before he could say “use’’ there 
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came a swirl of silver and a delightful 
shriek : 

“I’ve got him! I’ve got 

Another broken sentence. I half be- 
lieve it was buck fever, though when I 
suggested that solution, she denied it with 
a pained expression. I didn’t insist; it isn’t 
always wise; sometimes it is even dan- 
gerous. The next few casts seemed to 
have a bit less vim in them and to be exe- 
cuted in a fit of retrospective and regret- 
ful abstraction, if there be such a thing 


in the psychologists’ repertory of big 
words. Like all half-hearted casts into 


the troubled waters of life, they went un- 
rewarded. But as the boat swept past a 
eplendid spray-beaten boulder up the rear- 
ward slope of which the crested waves 
were trying to climb, Nip sat up and took 
notice, waving the flies skilfully into the 
bubbling circles below the rock. As the 
feathery traitors settled down, a silvery 
being leaped to meet them with all the 
fierce energy that broken bubbles of cold 
oxygen can inspire in a trout. Clear over 
the flies he arched and buried the dropper 
in his splash. 

“Strike!” I yelled involuntarily. 

It was a wholly unnecessary yell, and it 
was received in a fashion befitting super- 
fluous advice. The lady sniffed scornfully 
as she struck and sank the hook in him. 

“Tell your grandmother how to milk 
geese,” she retorted; and the battle was 
on. Back and forth rushed the fish, al- 
ways keeping well down, the line cutting 
the bright water like a blade. The delicate 
rod bent to the strain and returned it with 
interest. Minute after minute the fight 
went on with no sign of weakening on the 
part of either combatant. Little telephonic 
messages of defiance ran up the vibrant 
line, and many remarks, disconcerting, 
threatening, insulting, were hurled back; 
such, for instance, as that all the piscine 
cunning at his command would avail 
naught; and with this was mingled much 
salutary advice to “come in out of the 
wet.” (Confidentially here, why must 
even the best of women anglers carry on 
a lively conversation at a hooked fish? 
I'll wager that even Dame Juliana herself 
apostrophized them.) Slowly the brave 
and beautiful trout weakened; his rushes 
became spasmodic, and at last he turned 
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helplessly on his side, beating 
his broad tail weakly and show- 
ing clearly the iridescent rain- 
bow stripe with dark transverse 
bars that told his species. And 
then the secret of the long 
struggle was revealed; in his 
leap upon the fly he had hooked 
himself just above the tail, so 
that he had enjoyed the advan- 
tage of holding his jaws and 
gills exactly as he wanted them 
all through the fray. He had 
conquered by sheer 
haustion, not by drowning. 

Danced then the boat like a 
cork down a splendid rapid, to 
be pulled skilfully and power- 
fully into a swirling eddy at its 
foot. 

“Good place here,” was the 
laconic statement. 

My first cast drew a fine 
double. Then a victim fell to 
Her Majesty. Altogether that 
eddy was shy eleven trout when 
we swept out again into the 
current, 

I do not believe that any ban- 
queter ever enjoyed a Lucullan 
feast, as we enjoyed those sand- 
wiches and _ hard-boiled while 
we perched like castaways on a great 
flat rock. It was pure just to 
be alive. The ripple and dash of the 
water was silver music in our ears, the 
ozone-laden air was wine of life, 
and the brilliant, beautiful sunlight set us 
a-tingle, burning to death in us every ma- 
lignant germ that Dr. Wiley ever dreamed 
of in his wildest nightmares. We were 
kids again: we descended even to launch- 
ing eggshell boats and making bets as to 
when and where they would be swamped. 
I know of nothing that can so lift the 
burden of the years from one’s shoulders 
as the sparkling, bubbling, literally effer- 
vescent water that rushes and gleams and 
gives back the bright sunshine in the rock- 
strewn channel of the Flathead. 

Our guide had dropped some mysterious 
hints anent a certain box canyon through 
which we were to pass farther down, and 
finally he came plump out with the idea 
he had been nursing. 


been ex- 
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joy 
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THE CLIFF OF THE ROMAN SASH 


“Say,” he volunteered. 

We didn’t, but we looked expectant and 
waited for him to say. 

“This is pretty good water along here.” 

It was. The truth of the remark was 
self-evident, almost axiomatic. We had 
been murdering a two-pounder every once 
in a while for several miles, so neither 
one of us made any attempt at contra- 
diction. 

Then the cat came_out of the bag. 

“Most folks are satisfied with this water 
and use up all their time here. I want 
the lady to have some real sport. Sha’n’t 
I run you right on down to the box can- 
yon and fish there? It’s worth it 
bet!” 

“You're the doctor,” we 
choice Montana slang. 

On we shot; rapid after rapid, pool 
after pool, that it seemed a crime to leave 
unwhipped. But it was doing evil that 
good might come. The banks drew closer 
together; they became steeper, rockier, 


you 


replied in 
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wilder. Suddenly a gorge opened ahead 
with sheer rock walls burying their feet 
deep in the river. The canyon ran east and 
west, and the afternoon sun poured a flood 
of illumination into it, making one of the 
most charming scenes it has ever been our 
good fortune to look upon. The water, as 
it were, held its breath, reluctant to dis- 
turb the quiet loveliness. It slipped along 
smoothly in oily whirls and spirals in the 
mid-channel, smoothing further still to 
slowly revolving eddies along shore, and 
deep, deep—so deep that it seemed a pale 
peridot green and yet so exquisitely clear 
that every pebble could be seen twenty 
feet below the surface. And there, too, 
were stones and rocks and giant boulders 
heaped in confusion like the old ruined 
castles of some enormous aquarium. And 
the trout! Let the unbeliever believe. 
Here too the aquarium metaphor holds. 
They literally crowded the water—schools 
of them lazily feeding, playing, chasing 
each other in endless mazes and with ex- 
quisite grace, fins and tails waving in the 
very poetry of motion. Seldom and to 
few is it given to see the trout in his home 
life. We have all seen the evening leap 
at the first winged creatures of the twi- 
light. We have all seen the panicky dart 
when our shadow fell across his lair in 
the mountain brook. But here was the 
daily life, the vivid, ever-hungry activity 
of the prince of fishes. 

The boat drew slowly to the cliff wall 
and was held there. The beautiful fish 
feared it as little as a floating leaf. It 
seemed cruel and sinful to abuse such 
quiet confidence. A silver form floated 
out from beneath a boulder on the very 
bottom. With slowly quivering pectorals 
it drifted upward softly as a bubble. The 
lesser fry scattered and fled. A gray 
hackle lightly settled on the water while 
the great trout was still far from the sur- 
face. Instantly that dignified ascent be- 
came a tiger’s rush. The fish at the sight 
of the fly fairly exploded into motion like 
powder at the touch of a spark. Seizing 
the fly he bowed into an arc, then flashed 
headlong for his lair. We could see him 
through the ever-widening circles of his 
strike. A swift turn of the rod, and at 
the sting of the hook he darted like a 
rocket for the open air, sending a whirl 
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and splash of drops as he savagely shook 
his head and tried to throw himself side- 
wise across the line. We could see then 
his fierce rush to the bottom again for the 
protection of his home rock. But the 
strain of the delicate rod told, and with a 
vicious tug he sought the swifter water 
of the main channel. Now in frenzied 
terror he leaped again and again, only to 
be turned by the skilled hand of Dame 
Juliana’s own disciple. Now he sulked 
and sawed and tugged till the taut line 
quivered like a bowstring. Weaker grew 
the resistance he was so gamely offering, 
till at last he was swimming feebly at the 
surface, guided in a wide are at a good 
radius of safety from the boat. Now he 
feebly floated, and the broad band of pris- 
matic colors gleamed duwn his silvery 
side. 

“Poor old fellow,” she said; “I hate to 
kill you. I’ve a notion to set you free.” 

“George,’ I remarked casually to the 
guide, “they say that Chink at the Chalet 
has a wizard’s skill in cooking a big 
trout.” 

George grinned. I caught the flash of 
a pair of eyes, and a net was deftly passed 
beneath the victim. 

The declining sun poured its rays almost 
level through the gorge, and reluctantly 
we gave over the glorious sport. Trans- 
continental trains don’t wait for fishermen 
and Columbia Falls was still miles away. 
The country opened up as we passed out 
from the foothills. Pebble beaches bor- 
dered the lovely river now flowing bright 
and smooth, the wild rapids far behind. 
On these pebbly bars great ravens croaked 
and quarreled noisily over the scant flot- 
sam of the stream. Appeared now along 
the bank the twin steel threads of the rail- 
way. We thanked it for making accessible 
this superbly beautiful wilderness. We 
reviled it in thinking what this same scene 
might be in fifty years, with roaring, 
grimy cities bordering a polluted flood. 
That is American history. Why must 
progress spell destruction? 

And then we heartily thanked our stars 
that on the upper reaches, at least, of this 
delightful river our Uncle Samuel has laid 
his protecting hand to preserve it forever 
for those who believe that it isn’t man’s 
first duty to destroy the work of God. 




















“DROPPED DOWN TO AN OASIS IN THE DESERT” 


OPENING DAY WITH THE SAGE-HENS 


By OTTO M. JONES 


year for the Idaho bird-shooters, for 

on this date the season opens for 
the shooting of sage-hens and turtle-doves. 
The doves are forgotten, almost, in the 
hunter’s wild rush for the larger birds; 
and every lover of the scatter-gun, who 
can take the time off, makes preparations 
for this opening day and for miles the 
roads are lined with autos “beating it” 
for the flat, rolling haunts of the big 
black-breasted birds. 

July fourteenth of the 1914 season, 
found Harry Dietrich, Del (my younger 
brother), and myself enveloped in a cloud 
of dust, just in the outskirts of Boise, as 
the big car purred healthily along the 
winding road. The clock on the dash 

In a little over an hour’s traveling time, 
we dropped down into Canyon Creek, 
thirty-seven miles from Boise, and a real 
oasis in the desert. Here we stopped to 
drain our radiator and refill it with the 
cold mountain waters of the Creek. 


J yen fifteenth is the great day of the 


Another thirty-seven miles found us at 
Castle Rocks, where nature has fashioned 
curiously shaped pyramids and piles of 


rocks, which border on Castle Creek, 
(another oasis in this desert). 
Our next stop was on Wild Horse 


Creek, where we drove into the friendly 
shade of a clump of willows, and soon 
had the car unpacked and supper going. 
After supper, we were soon in our 
blankets to let old Morpheus take us on all 
kinds of imaginary bird-shooting trips as 
we slept soundly on our hard beds. 

We were out of our blankets before 
sun-up in the morning and Harry ap- 
pointed himself breakfast cook, while Del 
and I took Nibs and made a scouting tour 
of the water-holes at the head of Wild 
Horse to ascertain if there were any sage- 
hens in that part of the country or not. 
After making the rounds of five or six of 
these springs or water-holes with no luck 
whatever, we decided there were no birds 
to be found there and returned to our 
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CAN BLAME A SAGE-HEN HUNTER 
FOR SMILING?” 
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camp to do justice to Harry’s well-cooked 
breakfast. And, as we hurriedly put that 
said breakfast where it would do the most 
good, we planned our campaign for the 
day’s hunt, and were prompted to action 
by the distant booming of shotguns as 
the hunters getting in the field 
around us. 

Breakfast over, we were soon in the car 
and traveling for Big Camas Prairie for 
all we were worth, and in practically no 
time at all were at the edge of this large, 
flat stretch of country where we all piled 
out to skirt the stream there and circle 
the small reservoir fed by it. This stop 
proved more successful than the Wild 
Horse camp, for we had gone but a few 
hundred yards, and were beating around 
a rim of lava rock, when Harry and I 
heard Del open up in rapid fire on top of 
the lava table, and hurried up there to 
find that he had raised a flock of about 
ten or twelve birds and had three to his 
credit. He had found two, but so far 
had been unable to pick up the third. 
Nibs was put into action and soon had 
the hiding bird located, where it had 


began 
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flattened out beside a small sage-brush 
and Del had passed within ten feet of it 
several times in his search, but these birds’ 
coloring, or lack of it one might say, is 
certainly in their favor when it comes 
to flattening out on a piece of level ground 
and becoming almost invisible to a passer- 
by. Their mottled-gray backs and wings 
harmonize perfectly with the gray leaves 
and branches of the sage-brush and the 
parched vegetation of the plains. 

We followed this flock until we had 
nine of them checked in, and then swung 


around the reservoir and headed for a 
shack, towards the head of the creek, 
which we reached just before noon, This 


shack proved to be headquarters for the 
Catlin Cattle Company and Lee Barber 
was in charge foreman. We were 
greeted heartily by Lee and immediately 
invited to stay for dinner, which we did 
without being urged further. 

When the call for “chuck” came, 
gathered around the kitchen to find Del 
missing, but a short still-hunt found him 
with about four feet and some odd of his 
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six feet and more of anatomy drawn .up 
in the shade of the shack, while the re- 
maining foot or so of his frame was at 
the mercy of the July sun. His figure 
resembled the “Eternal Question,” but 
hardly of the C. D. Gibson type. A dip- 
per of spring water soon brought him out 
of this jack-knife position and dinner was 
on. And Lee proved to be a most hos- 
pitable foreman as well as a good cook, 
and to say that his dinner just hit the 
spot with we bird-shooters after our 
morning’s hike is putting it mildly. 

After dinner we followed one of the 
rider’s directions and went over to some 
water-holes and springs near the shack 
and in line with our car. Here we sep- 
arated and each took a draw or coulee and 
followed them down in the direction where 
we had left the car. I could hear Harry 
and Del warm up on either side of me, 
as they ran into a few flocks along their 
streams, and I struck two bunches, so I 
figured we would have a good showing 
of the birds by the time we reached the 
point of our meeting. Finally I heard a 
shout from the ridge to my right, and turn- 
ing, was hailed by Harry. He was literally 
loaded with sage-hens, and shouted as he 
approached that he had his limit of twelve 
birds. I had only ten, so we followed on 
down the watercourse to the car, where 
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Del Harry 


for us. 
and I had failed to fill my limit in the 


we found waiting 
remaining distance of our hike, so we 
cleaned the birds and began packing up 
for the trip home. I got out the kodak, 
at Harry's request, and snapped him and 
Nibs with his limit of birds, showing, in 
the background, the water-holes and water- 
ways which always afford likely places 
for gocd sage-hen shooting on a hot day. 

It was a tired and footsore bunch that 
finally loaded themselves into the car and 
began burning up the miles of road that 
led us homeward, but we had had a very 
successful and pleasant trip of it. I say 
pleasant—it was pleasant, as sage-hen 
shooting goes, for it is far from pleasant 
in the true sense ef the word at its best. 
For it is generally accompanied by grilling 
heat, warm murky drinking-water, and 
long hikes, so who can blame a sage-hen 
hunter for smiling when presented with a 
cold bottle upon his return to camp after 
one cf these burning hikes, loaded with 
birds and perhaps alkali water? I, for 
one, can never have the heart to criticize 
in such a case, for, being lured by the sport, 
] have been there too many times myself 
and lave always welcomed the brew, col- 
lar and all, whether passed by the Nat- 
ional Board of Censorship or not. The 
pleasure of this trip rested in our success, 
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66 ARK south, papa!” 
M Everyone froze in the blind, for 
when the Kid called “Mark!” it 
always meant that his bright blue eyes had 
seen game coming. Rigidly we crouched 
in our circle of sage, not daring to move 
a muscle, looking cornerwise out through 
every vista available while thrills of an- 
ticipation raced through our nerves. Up, 
out of the south, they came, suddenly be- 
ing visible in the vast greenness of the 
marsh, a shimmering of white under- 
wings and a wheel of gray pinions as they 
circled the decoys down-wind. The safe- 
ties clicked and I heard the hammer sear 
of the Kid’s 28-ga. clink home as every 
bird cupped his wings and hovered over 
the stools. 

“Now!” gritted Walter through his 
teeth. Crack! spoke the little 28, and 
Blam-blam! Bluie-bluie-bluie! roared the 
double and the pump. Birds crumpled and 
fell right and left as the flock flashed into 
lightning action, bursting in every direc- 
tion like a feathered bombshell. 


“Down! Everyone!” barked Walter, 
grabbing the Kid’s shoulder and forcing 
him to earth as he fumbled for the bone 
snipe whistle dangling at his neck. We 
crouched motionless while the © shrill 
Dzree-u-ee! of the black-bellied plover 
call floated out over the marsh. But the 
flock would have none of us, and would 
not return for any snipe calls, however 
seductive. 

“Seven down!” called Walter, wading 
out to pick them up. “Say, these are the 
queerest black-bellies I ever saw! One- 
year birds, maybe; I dunno.” He brought 
in the bunch of large black and white 
plover, their wings dangling all awry, and 
tossed them on the tarpaulin floor-cloth 
of the blind. 

“Where’s the hind toe?” 
examining the legs of one of 


I demanded, 
them. 


“Black-bellied plover, nothin’ !—these are 
young Golden Plover, man! 
the first I've seen on 
many a weary year!” 
Walter grunted incredulously. 


Glory be! 
these marshes in 
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“In the first place, the herring-bone on 
their backs is too yellow for black-bellies, 
even first-year birds,” I argued. “In the 
second place, where are your black feath- 
ers under the wings nearest the body? 
And, in the third place, the hind toe is 
wanting, and that settles it!” 

“I believe you, my boy!” said Walter 
with rising exultation in his voice. “Who 
says the game -is not coming back! This 
is only the third year of that no-sale-of- 
game law that you fellows put through, 
but I tell you I never saw such an increase 
in all kinds of snipe, duck, and geese in 
this bay as has come this year and last. 
Those are the first golden plover that I’ve 
seen in—let’s see—well, sixteen 
anyway.” 

Thus Walter the Mighty, by the grace 
of God, King over all the great open 
marshes and seaways that do lie to the 
west end of Great South Bay; the only 
man that I know of who lives within forty 
miles of New York and pays neither rent, 
nor butcher, nor grocer, yet is a gentle- 
man born and raised, with one of the 
best-kept places along the Merrick Road. 
How does he do it? Well, there’s a gar- 
den; and there’s a rod, hight Betsey Jane; 
and there’s a twelve-gauge that Von Len- 
gerke used to own that can reach out and 
get ’em at unheard-of ranges; and Walter 
makes all three of them feed him, while 
salt-water anglers and duck shooters come 
down for a week’s end and go out with 
him aboard the Ladybird. If you are as 
good a shot and as keen an angler as he is, 
fine and dandy; if not, my word for it, he 
will damn some sort of efficiency into you 
before the Ladybird docks again at her 
home port! 

We three were out for just such a 
cruise—a week’s end from Friday to Tues- 
day, in September—shooting snipe on the 
marshes, fishing the hole at Jones’ Inlet 
for big tide-runner weakfish—the kind 
that run six to eight pounds—and tackling 
the surf at night for kingfish and blues. 

This morning we lay in the balmy sun- 
light with a comfortable black oilcloth 
spread under us on the marsh and nothing 
to do but talk and keep a bright lookout 
through the interstices of the blind for 
passing flocks over the rim of the far 
horizon, shimmering green and lovely in 





years 
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the mild heat of autumn. Every fifteen 
or twenty minutes the tense call, “Mark 
southeast!” would arrest all movement 
and send one’s fingers sliding ever so 
gently along the tang of the shotgun to 
where the knurled ridge of the safety 
jutted up. Millions of peeps and sander- 
lings hovered about or played among our 
decoys unmolested, and now and then a 
flock of big birds would visit us; one time 
three incoming willet, that flew high over- 
head, presenting the hardest kind of a 
shot; another time half a dozen summer 
yellowlegs, who wheeled in to our cheer- 
ful hu-hu-hu’s; again, a couple of creak- 
ers, who flashed in unperceived until right 
over the blind, and then were handily 
picked out of the air by a left quartering 
double made by the writer, and causing 


him a four-inch expansion of chest 
measure ! 
But these golden plover were “some- 


thing else again,” the finest eating and 
rarest of all plover in the East, and there 
seemed to be quite a few of them using 
here and there in the marsh. When you 
realize that that marsh is some twenty 
miles long and ten wide, it meant that our 
chances of being visited were so infre- 
quent as to cause a bright lookout for the 
least sign of a fluttering wing on the hori- 
zon and a sharp ear for the faintest 
suspicion of a snipe call floating over the 
marsh. 

The morning wore on with varying thrills 
and now and then a long sunny spell with 
nothing to do but loll in the blind and 
enjoy the salt tang of the southeast breeze 
blowing in from the open ocean. Finally 
Walter went out of the blind—fatal mis- 
take, for something always happens when 
you are not attending strictly to business 
and in less than five minutes a. sudden 
“Hist! Mark southeast, papa! Look 
who’s here!” in the Kid’s clear treble, 
made us both bow flat to the earth, for 
this time a big flock of black-bellied 
plover were approaching, as we could tell 
by their white rump-patches as_ they 
wheeled up-wind. They didn’t like Wal- 





ter’s huddled, motionless form and 
alighted, just out of range, across our 
pond. 


“Kid, if you dare bat an eyelash I'll 
massage your dinner basket with the butt 











“FOR ANSWER WALTER WADED OUT 
of this shotgun!” I whispered to the ex- 
cited boy, who was cautiously edging the 
blue barrel of his little weapon out through 
the scrub. The flock played, gambled, 
pecked at each other and chivied one an- 
other about, occasionally dipping their 
bills in deep in search of small crus- 
taceans; but they kept off about forty-five 
yards and seemed to be working gradually 
away from our dumb decoys. Out of the 
corner of my eye I saw Walter executing 
an incredible flank movement in the face 
of the enemy; humping along flat on the 
wet marsh a yard at a time, he was work- 
ing into a position where the birds would 
go towards our stools by preference, giv- 
ing his strange and unusual shape a wide 
berth as always. Gradually they played 
and fed over until they were fairly among 
our wooden effigies, and one of them even 
pecked peevishly at a toothpick bill. 
“Ready, Bo,” called Walter out of his 
left ear. “Let the Kid fire first, and you 
take those two on your end—Now!” 
Like a flash the Kid was on his knees, 
and Spank! went the 28, dropping the 
bird nearest, while Walter and I crashed 
into the main flock. Five crumpled up, 








AND GATHERED IN THE DECOYs.” 

while Walter knocked over another as the 
flock was whirling out of range, passing 
him up-wind, as is their invariable in- 
stinct. 

“Fine teamwork, old top! Eh, what!” 
I called as Walter waded out to gather in 
the slain. “Six down, or I’m a Jew!” 

“Wait till they’ve hung a day or so and 
I get a chance to make you a beccassine 
a la risotto out of them,” grinned Walter, 
stumbling in with the dangling birds. 
“You'll wish the whole earth was plover 
and you had to eat your way from the 
center out!” 

Back in the blind again, while quiet set- 
tled over the whole vast marsh, with its 
thousand ponds basking placidly in the 
sunlight. Now and then the querulous 
call of a gull would raise all the head; 
in the hide expectantly, only to drop again 
when a glance at the wing motion assured 
us it was not a willet. Walter sniffed the 
air uneasily. “Man,” said he at length, 
“I’ve never yet seen conditions so exactly 
right to fish the Hole as they are this 
morning. The tide is just starting to ebb 
and the wind is making up strong out of 
the southeast. The birds are about done 
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for the day, so what do you say to an 
hour’s fishing the Hole and then get grub 
for “4 

“Mark southwest!’—thus the humble 
historian of these events, who owns the 
longest ears on any animal save a donkey, 
and had heard the liquid notes of a tattler 
or greater-yellowlegs abroad in the marsh 
while listening to the above exhortation 
with the other ear. Now a quick flash of 
wings on the far horizon caught our eyes 
and everybody crouched. 

“He’s at least a mile off, but I'll try 
calling him,” muttered Walter, raising the 
bone whistle to his lips. Hu-hu-hu-hu! 
drooled the call, and presently the answer 
sounded, nearer, and we saw the foolish 
bird, still nearly a mile away, turn from 
his course and rush to his doom to the 
tune of our seductive blandishments. 
Walter redoubled his efforts. “Wouldn't 
sell this old pipe for a million,” he ejacu- 
lated between calls; “made her myself, 
and the tone is just right. Here he comes 
—down! you beggars!” 

The big fellow cupped his wings and 
craned his long neck down over the de- 
coys. “Tsearp!” chirped Walter, coax- 
ingly. “Come on in, the feedin’s fine!” 

But either the Kid or I must have wig- 
gled a fin or flickered an eyelash, for 
suddenly, with a suspicious swoop, the big 
bird put on a raft of power and whirled 
by us like an express train. 

“Shoot!” barked Walter. I blundered 
to my knees, fumbled the gun to my 
shoulder, took a long, careful aim, and 
scored—a clean miss! 

“Je-hos-o-phat !” exploded Walter, “but 
you were slower than running mo-lasses 
with that bird! You hung over that aim 
so long I thought you would finally decide 
to take it home with you and petrify the 
pose for a keepsake !” 

“I wanted to make sure of him,” an- 
swered I meekly enough. “He certainly 
went by like a bat out of—well, let’s go 
fish the Hole!” 

For answer Walter waded out and 
gathered up the decoys, stepping over his 
boot-tops in a hidden marsh hole and 
adding much to the hilarity of the occa- 
sion thereby. I picked up the slain— 
five golden plover, seven blackbellies, two 
creakers, seven yellowlegs, one willet 
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and put them and the shells in the tarp, 
while Walter and the Kid followed me to 
the boat with armfuls of decoys and guns. 
We apprehended the duckboat and pushed 
off to the Ladybird. There was a strong 
sea on, rolling up Jones’ Inlet, and I fore- 
saw squalls ahead for the Kid, who was 
addicted to seasickness. 

The guns were laid on the cabin roof, 
so as to be handy for passing shots, and 
Walter went below for the basket of 
shedder crabs for bait. 

The tackle rig is a stout three-way swivel 
with a 4-ounce pyramid sinker on a 9-inch 
line at the lower end of it, the 18-strand 
main line at the upper end, and a strong 
twisted gut leader a yard long attached to 
the middle loop of the swivel. This lead- 
er may have one or two hooks, as pre- 
ferred. It is imperative to cast at least a 
hundred feet from the boat if you want 
big fish, and the water in the Hole is 27 
feet deep, with the tide scouring into it 
like a mill-race; so light tackle is out of 
the question. I once tried a standard 
black-bass bait-casting line in the Hole, 
but—never again! You had to “play” 
even an ordinary sea crab harder than a 
two-pound bass to land him, and every big 
salt-water fish that took hold broke the 
12-pound bass line I was using. 

3e that as it may, we three rigged our 
surf-casting outfits and baited up as soon 
as possible. Walter and I cast two hun- 
dred feet from the boat, while the Kid, 
with a light boat rod, fished directly under 
the Ladybird for flounders. He also was 
the first to report a bite. An unmistakable 
yank on a rod that refused to budge told 
us that he was anchored into a big fish 
—and then a prodigious “hurrah’s-nest” 
broke out below! The Kid could not turn 
the reel handle during the fish’s rushes, 
but he could thumb the reel spool, and he 
stuck to it like a puppy to a root, with 
the rod butt under his armpit and some 
of it sticking out beyond his shoulder- 
blades. 

“Gee, papa, how he pulls!” would come 
the perspiring bulletins as the red-faced 
11-year-old cranked away at his reel 
during the intervals when the fish wasn’t 
bent on taking soundings to the bottom of 
Jones’ Hole. Finally he came to the sur- 
face and Walter netted him deftly, a big 
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flounder a yard long that five 
pounds flat. 

The Kid swelled with pride as he be- 
held his vanquished foe flopping about in 
the cockpit. “Gee, papa!” he burbled, 
“that’s the very biggest fish I ever caught 
in my life!” 

“T’ll grab his grandfather for you in a 
jiffy,” chirped Walter, despatching the 
flounder with a club, and he picked up his 
rod, took a feel of the tide-strain on 
sinker to assure himself that there were 
no crabs chewing his bait, and resumed 
his attitude of tense expectancy on the 
engine hatch in the stern of the Ladybird. 

Presently, “Whoa, there, you Betsey 
Jane!” We all watched him and distinct- 
ly saw the second faint tug which denotes 
a big tide-runner weakfish taking hold. 

“Now, you Betsey Jane! you behave 
yourself!” said Walter sotto voce, scold- 
ing his rod as if it were a pet dog. Yink!! 
The Kid’s fish was as nothing to this 
baby! Nearly two hundred feet from the 
boat and twenty-seven feet under the 
waves, he slashed the line through the 
water like a ripsaw, circling and summer- 
saulting about, while the master-fisherman 
at the other end of the debate gave him line 
when he got too fierce, and reeled him in, 
inflexible as Destiny, the rest of the time. 
As he neared the boat the action became 
swifter and swifter; he circled the duck- 
boat, forcing Walter to pass his rod under 
the painter of the latter; he had to be 
held back by main strength from taking 
a turn about our anchor rope; he dove 
under the power-boat, wrapping the stout 
Betsey Jane around the Ladybird’s bot- 
tom; he bored straight down for the 
depths of the Hole, tugging the line foot 
by foot and yard by yard from under 
Walter’s reluctant thumb; and pandemo- 
mum broke loose by the yellful as I finally 
scapped him and Walter beat his brains 
out in the cockpit with the oaken billy. 

“Eight and one-half pounds and as long 
as an oar,” announced he, holding up the 
scales, while the Kid stood around with 
popping eyes and openly adored him. It 
was a big ocean weakfish—thirty-one 
inches of iridescent silveriness, gorgeous 
with red and pearl and opal scales flash- 
ing in the sunlight; the sea trout, one of 
the most beautiful fish that swims in the 


went 





Field and Stream 


ocean and as unlike the little quarter- 
grown bay weakfish in his fighting powers 
as bass is unlike perch. 

All this time my line had received no 
more attention than a flea on a pig, and 
Walter had more than once broadly hinted 
that it was about time that I began catch- 
ing something else besides sea-crabs and 
festoons of seaweed. The Kid had added 
two more flounders to the mess—where 
was his dad coming in on this as a meat 
man, he would like to know! They were 
just about promulgating a rule that no 
one should eat any fish except those 
he personally caught, when something 
pounced vigorously on my line and began 
flirting about the Hole with it. 

“Kingfish!” pronounced Walter. “I 
can tell by the way he took hold of you. 
Don’t lose him—that’s our supper you've 
got there, man!” Assuming this tremen- 
dous responsibility, I played him in with- 
out incident, considerably disappointed at 
the meager fight he put up. But Walter 
was overjoyed as he weighed up the 31% 


pounds of barred brown and lavender 
kingfish that we lifted from the net. 


“Now we'll have the finest feed you ever 
flapped your lips over!” quoth he. “If 
there is any better eating fish than the 
kingie, I have not yet come up with it. 
This bet takes in all trout and bass, as 
well as the whole salt-water tribes!” 
Unaccountably the fishing went flat in 
the Hole after my kingfish came aboard. 
Walter could not understand it, as minute 
after minute went by with three idle lines 
going. “Never in my life were conditions 
better for good fishing, and I sure can’t 
make this out!” he averred. “With the 
ebbing tide all the big fish come off the 
flats and make for this hole to get the 
tide scourings, and with the wind as it is 
we ought to get some good fish. I sure 
want to see that kid of yours fast to a 
big fish!” But still they refused to bite, 
and an hour went by, while a state of 
somnolence crept over us. “Better start 
dinner, Walter,” said I. “There’s nothing 
doing here——” 
“There isn’t, hey? 
will you! 
Betsey 


Look at my line, 
Look at that!—whoa, there, 
Jane!” Walter’s line 


you was 


creeping steadily out, a yard at a time, 
“Get your 


and now he struck savagely. 
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camera, quick! I’ve got the whole 
U-nited States on the other end of this 
here !” 

I dove below and soon brought up the 
camera, cocked and primed. Four times 
during the fell fight that ensued Walter 
was almost yanked from his feet into the 
sea, and as many times I tackled him 
around the waist from the cockpit and 
held him on for dear life. At the end of 
fifteen minutes the big fellow was still 
going strong, in huge circles about the 
boat, while the reel steadily worked him 
in. “Get the gaff, fellah!” gasped Wal- 
ter—"for’d—under —the—starboard—bow 
deck !” 

I heard squeals of excitement from the 
Kid as I hurriedly ferreted out the gaff 
from the mass of decoys, crab-nets and 
fishing “props” under the bow, and rushed 
on deck in time to see a fish five feet long 
swimming alongside. A swift strike of 
the gaff and we had him impaled, and 
the two of us hauled him aboard, biting 
and striking, a big shark with malignant 
green eyes and teeth like a wolf. The 
gaff was our only control over him, but 
to that I held with an iron grip while 
Walter stabbed him with a hunting knife 
and the Kid clubbed him with the billy. 
Then Walter got a toe-hold on his tail 
and I withdrew the gaff as he swung him 
aloft with a giant swing and brought him 
down full force on the cockpit coaming. 
Then we returned him to his relatives in 
the fishy deep. 

“And that’s the reason why there has 
been no fishing for the last hour!” de- 
clared Walter, as soon as he could get his 
breath. “That ‘sooner’ scared every fish 
out of the Hole and there won’t be any 
more until the next tide.” He reeled in 
as he spoke and went below, whence sun- 
dry savory odors and inviting sizzlings 
soon spread a ferocious appetite about the 
cockpit. We became too feeble to fish 
and, in fact, used up the very last of our 
strength in staggering down into the 
cobin, where, sitting face to face with a 
great pot of coffee, a pail of creamed 
spuds and two square feet of fried king- 
fish, soon brought us to again. The cabin 
pitched and rocked like a Coney Island 
tumbler. Walter and I, having cast-iron 
digestive apparatus, warranted not to hop, 











“__AND THAT’S WHY THE FISHING 
STOPPED” 


did not notice the reeling and tossing in 
the least, but the Kid turned yellow about 
the gills and the cabin was all moving 
walls to him. Presently he left hurriedly 
for the outer ramparts. 

“’Smatter, Kid? What’s coming off 
out there?” I called with paternal solici- 
tude. 

“Chummin’ (hic) for weakfish, papa,” 
chirped the game youngster, who would 
have his joke, even in the throes of death! 

“Guess we'd better up anchor and make 
for the Shack,” vouchsafed Walter, “or 
we'll have him down with a bad head- 
ache. It’s past three now and we have 
ten miles to go.” 

Without losing any further time | 
snubbed up the mudhook while Walter 
groomed the engine, and presently we 
were under way, speeding up this channel 
and down that, through the endless laby- 
rinth made by the green islands of the 
marsh. Our objective was a little board 
shack put up by Walter some years before 
near the Pass, a famous duck wingway 
leading in from the ocean-front dunes to 
the marshes. Only those who have been 
there can realize the vastness of this great 
archipelago of marsh islands, the whole 
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WAS A LITTLE BOARD 


“OUR 


OBJECTIVE 


forming one green expanse, with the 
channels out of sight between them, su 
that ships and boats seem to be cutting 
their way through the solid marsh. At 
first our shack was a mere black tooth 
jutting up on the far horizon, but as we 
spun along down the intricate map of 
waterways, known like an open book to 
Walter, keeping all the while a sharp 
lookout for snipe flocks, we gradually 
brought it nearer to us until it was only 
about a mile off in a direct line. 

Suddenly, “Holy Mike! Mark north!” 
I yelled, pointing across the marsh. “Only 
look at them, man, dear! They were as 
big as gulls, but their wings fluttered like 
winnowing machines and there must have 
been at least fifty of them in the flock. 

“Jack curlew!” barked Walter excited- 
ly, shutting off the engine. ‘Mark where 
they light.” 

“There they go down—in line with that 
brush-stake and that church over on the 
mainland,” I called. 

“Hold it!” cried Walter, starting up 
again, and he swung the Ladybird towards 
the marsh-bank following my _ bearing. 
We shoved her nose on the bank and got 
the anchor out on the marsh. Then Wal- 
ter and I crept on all fours over the grass 
a hundred yards apart, raising up cau- 
tiously now and then to look. 

Suddenly Walter changed his plan and 
began a set of maneuvers that were to 
me inexplicable. First he stood up, in 


plain view of all the birds in the marsh; 
I essayed to do likewise he 


but when 


waved me down so energet- 
ically that he could not be dis- 
obeyed. Then he strolled un- 
concernedly back to the boat, 
but when I attempted to follow 
i got a furious signal to keep 
down. Then he and the Kid 
got into the duck-boat, and soon 
their heads began to move along 
just above the marsh, while 1 
began to sense glimmerings of 
a game of strategy that should 
have been obvious to the intelli- 
gence of a frog in the first place. 
Evidently there was some ob- 
struction in the marsh, like a 


SHACK.” : ; 
: deep wide creek, and the birds 
were beyond it, so Walter had 
taken the duck-boat up the main channel 


to get on the other side of them and thus 
give us all a shot. 

This plan went swiftly to completion. 
Soon the heads had reached a point di- 
rectly opposite to me, a quarter of a mile 
away, and presently two humpy figures 
crept little by little across the marsh 
towards me. Nearer and nearer they 
came, in short creeping runs; suddenly 
the flock rose out of the marsh pond and 
Pank! went the Kid’s 28, bringing one to 
2arth. Then Walter arose and opened up 
like a tornado, his old scatter-gun deal- 
ing out swift death like a vast invisi- 
ble flail that struck down bird after bird 
with every discharge. One cripple fled 
shrieking across the marsh, only to be 
overtaken by the same swift death as 
Walter’s fourth report rang out. 

The flock came directly down-wind in a 
bunch towards me. I squatted, a motion- 
less hump in the marsh, as inert as the 
log I sat on. “Tsearp!” I whistled coax- 
ingly. “Don’t mind all that noise back 
there, friends, but come on in and settle 
here.” Those fool birds actually cupped 
their wings and started to alight on my 
very hat! This would never do; they 
would get blown all to bits! Up, guards, 
and at them! The flock wheeled sharply 
as my gun flew to shoulder, and at a neat 
22 yards I opened up and dropped the first 
curlew stone dead across the creek. Then 
that old full-choked, hard-hitting trap left 
on my double reached out and grabbed 
two more at about 40 yards, and my part 
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of the program was over. Walter’s little 
game of strategy had been completely suc- 
cessful and we had seven curlew to show 
for his knowledge of their flight and 
habits. 

3y the time the spoils of conquest had 
been gathered and the Ladybird gotten 
under way again, the sun had set over the 
green-and-gold marshes. As we _ sped 
along we passed the shack again at, 
maybe, five hundred yards, but still a wide 
stretch of marsh and channel lay between 
us and it. Then a wide turn around a 
final point, and we were headed down a 
broad channel towards the open ocean, 
with the white lines of surf breaking on 
the bar at the lower end of it. The 
heavens were still filled with roseate 
splendor as we zigzagged our way through 
tortuous channels across the shoals to the 
shack; but down over the Pass was a sight 
to make any gunner’s pulse beat the faster, 
for moving over it like a vast cloud was 
a queer shape of tiny black stipplings, 
constantly altering, now a long, attenuated 
serpentine figure, now bunched up like a 
pear, now with a lower lip hanging down, 
and then drawn up again as a curtain. 

Walter far-sighted it, his sunburned 
face puckered up in a wuzzle. “Black- 
bellied plover going through the Pass,” 
pronounced he with bated breath; “there 
must be at least a thousand in that flock!” 

Presently we made the shack and un- 
locked its weather-beaten door. The in- 
cessant wind howled about its corners and 
wailed through every crack and crevice in 
its walls. There was a large marsh-pond 
behind the shack, with three great blue 
herons feeding in it—suitable fowl for our 
back-door yard! Walter and I busied our- 
selves about the little rusty stove, while 
the Kid stripped and went in for a swim 
in the clear salt water of the channel. 
For supper we had beccasine sautée a la 
Creole, which, in good United States, is 
golden plover and onions, steamed and 
basted in the frypan with a squeeze of 
lemon; weakfish steaks from that big one 
who got too argumentative with Betsey 
Jane; creamed potatoes; a bucket of tea; 
and a pailful of stewed apricots and 
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prunes mixed. The Kid tucked away 
some three or four assorted plates of this 
sturdy grub and was then himself tucked 
away to bed, for he had had a busy day 

Walter and I lit our pipes, grabbed our 
surf-rods and started along the strand for 
the beach, to fish the ocean on a flooding 
tide by moonlight. The surf was high, as 
often on this coast, but by walking along 
the beach a mile or so we at length found 
a hole that could be fished, and landed two 
kingfish, a blue, and a couple of flounders 
in about an hour’s fishing. I was more 
interested in the stage setting, however; 
fascinating to me were the moonlight on 
the restless ocean, the ceaseless whistle 
and whine of the wind, the continuous 
roar and wash of the angry surf, the 
ghostly white dunes with their inky shad- 
ows in the moonbeams, the litter of wreck- 
age on the lonely beach, and the flash and 
stare of the distant lighthouses, sole re- 
minders that the world was still inhabited. 
It was a wild place, and it was good to 
feel oneself again a mere infinitesimal 
atom in the vast scheme of Nature’s 
world. 








THE BIG OUANANICHE OF HOLLOW 
LAKE 


BY C. F. SHANK 


Winner First Prize, Land-iccked Salmon, 


HE late lamented Eugene Field, 
T somewhere in his poems, has spoken 

of the “biggest fish we ever caught, 
which somehow got away.” I am not a 
poet and so cannot follow the style in 
which Field wrote his classic, but I want 
to tell about the “biggest fish I ever caught, 
that nearly got away.” 

As this is a strictly personal narrative, 
and as the personal pronoun “I” is played 
up all the way through, it may be forgivén 
if I say that for many years I have been 
a fisherman, but never until July 18, 1914, 
did I ever know what a real scrap was. 

So, on July 16, I: left Koshee Lake and 
went to the little Canadian town of 
Huntsville. From there I went to Dorset, 
the trip to the latter place being made on 
a small steamer that plied the waters of 
the beautiful Lake of Bays. 

At Dorset I stayed all night, and the 
next morning I employed a stage driver 
named Clayton to take me across the port- 
age to Hollow Lake, which is about six 
miles, as near as I can judge, from 
Dorset. 

When we were safely arrived at Hollow 
Lake we were met by a gasoline boat that 
took me to the boarding-house of “Jim” 
Russell. This is a two-story building 
erected on a tiny. peninsula that juts out 
into the lake. At a distance the house 
looks as if it were built on an island, but 
on nearer approach it is found that a tiny 
isthmus connects it with the mainland. 

“Jim” Russell and his worthy wife have 
a large and interesting family, but this 
story concerns only one of the boys— 
Bennie. Bennie is tall and lank, with dark 
hair and the most constant and all-per- 
vading yawn I have ever encountered, and 
be it known that I have traveled a little 
in my time. 

To Bennie was assigned the task of see- 
ing that I did not get lost, and immediately 
thereafter he began to tell me the fishing 
lore of this wonderful lake. At the 
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boarding-house when I arrived was O. G. 
Roy, of Toronto, Can., who had been 
there for some weeks and was ready to 
confirm everything wonderful and unbe- 
lievable told me by Bennie. 

That was July 17th, and though the 
wind was blowing hard, an Indian named 
Sam Beaver took me out in a canoe for 
a while. The water was too rough, how- 
ever, for comfort and for fishing, but I 
got one promising strike that made me 
offer up supplications to the Wind God to 
settle down and go to sleep. 

The next day, July 18th—that date is 
written in red on my calendar—dawned 
bright and the wind had died down 
to a little zephyr that just ruffled the 
water. 

As soon as breakfast was over, Bennie 
gathered up his cooking utensils, I got my 
fishing tackle, and we started out. Mr. 
Roy decided to go along. Bennie rowed 
me, while Mr. Roy went in a boat by 
himself. 

We went down to a section of the lake 
called Fletcher Bay and there began the 
day’s sport. I had not been fishing very 
long before I began to realize that all I 
had heard of Hollow Lake was at least 
partially true. That morning I caught up- 
wards of a dozen salmon trout, with Mr. 
Roy also enjoying fine sport, incidentally 
hauling in one that weighed over seven 
pounds, the biggest he had caught during 
the stay at the lake. 

At noon we went ashore and Bennie 
planked a couple of those salmon trout. 
That was some dinner that he cooked that 
day, and after it was over we “lazied” 
around in the shade for an hour or more. 
We were too comfortable to rush out on 
the lake for a while at least. 

it was about 2 o'clock, as near as I 
remember, that we started out. Bennie 


and I gathered up the dishes and cooking 
paraphernalia, while Mr. Roy rowed out 
He began fishing and had 


some distance. 
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been at it only a few minutes before he 
got a beauty. 

“How much line have you got out?” | 
shouted to him. 

“About 225 feet,” was his reply. 

Then Bennie and I started. We were 
offshore a little more than 100 yards when 
I threw out my line. 

Bennie rowed along, yawning as he 
swung at the oars, and | watched the line 
sink down into the water. 

“There, Bennie,” I said; 
feet. That ought to be 
starter.” 

I leaned over and struck a match on the 
side of the boat and lighted my pipe. As 
| threw away the match, there came a 
strike that was as savage as if I had 
hooked a bull calf in the middle of a 
ten-acre lot. 

The fish took out the line like an ocean 
greyhound and kept boring down toward 
the bottom of the lake. 

Bennie began to row madly toward mid- 
lake and I kept all the strain possible on 
the fish, which was by this time doing a 
fox-trot on the end of the line and at 
each tug showed me that I had no ordi- 
nary critter to conquer. 

It is the common practice of Hollow 
Lake fish to get among the rocks on the 
bottom as soon as they feel the barbs, 
and, by rubbing their noses against the 
stones, get free from the hook. Bennie 
knew this and took me out to the very 
middle of the lake, where he began to row 
in a circle. 

“You’ve got one of the big ones,” was 
Bennie’s diagnosis of the whole affair. 
And I want to say, in all justice, that he 
was not yawning now. 

There was a moment's let-up in the 
struggles of the big fish and I took stock 
of the situation. I knew that on the other 
end of the line was the biggest, fighting- 
est fish I had ever hooked. On my end 
of the line I had an ordinary Bristol bass 
rod, equipped with a single-action Meis- 
selbach reel about four inches in diameter. 
On this reel was about 300 feet of fine 
copper wire, instead of the usual silk line. 
The lure was an ordinary pearl wobbler 
and the hook was a triple No. 2. 

The rod is a good one, but not designed 
to go to the mat with a land-locked sal- 
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mon, so I placed my utmost faith in the 
reel, and at every rush of the saurian at 
the other end of the line I gave him just 
enough line to keep him somewhere inside 
of the Dominion of Canada. 

If fish hand down tricks from genera- 
tion to generation and if the direct ances- 
tor of the one I had hooked had been the 
big fellow who took Jonah as bait, he had 
taken every degree. He would suddenly 
tear down toward the bottom with a rush, 
regaining most of the line I had worked 
so hard to gain from him; and then he 
would turn and come for the boat like a 
shoat coming to supper. When this last 
maneuver was tried, Bennie would row 
like a Hanlon or Courtney, and I would 
reel in as if my life depended on it. Even 
at that I could hardly keep the line taut. 

Then Mr. Fish would lean back in the 
harness and shake his head like a bull 
pup worrying the meaning out of a lady’s 
best Sunday-go-to-meeting hat. 
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Pretty soon he rushed to the top of the 
lake, breaking the water about 75 feet 
astern. 

It is strange to consider the workings 
of the human mind in a moment when 
it should be very busy with something 
else, but right here there flashed through 
my mind something that was entirely for- 
eign to the situation. 

Years ago I heard a vaudeville singer 
squall a ragtime air, one line of which 
ran: 

“There’s just as good fish in the sea as 
ever yet were caught.” 

It seemed at that moment that the 
singer and composer were both wrong, 
and that the Hollow Lake land-locked 
salmon was absolutely the biggest and best 
fish that had ever come out of the water. 
As he flashed into sight, his iridescent 
sides gleaming in the sun, my excited eyes 
saw him in a monster guise. He looked 
as big as any white shark that ever swam 
the seven seas and as powerful as a sub- 
marine. 

But fish nature and fish cunning and 
fish strength cannot last forever, and he 
at last began to tire. His furious rushes 
grew shorter and I began to reel in. Foot 
by foot that long-taxed line came in and 
foot by foot the fish nearer to the surface. 

At last he lay on the water about fifteen 
feet astern of the boat. He turned over 
on his side, his huge gills slowly opening 
and shutting, and his tail weakly flapping 
the water. Then I realized that, having 
got the fish to the surface, I did not by 
any means have him in the boat. 

We had left behind the gaff, and as for 
a landing net, it was absolutely useless 
with such a fish. 

Bennie gave the boat a shove backwards 
and ran past me to the stern. Then an 
appalling disaster occurred. 

The hook pulled out. 

It had caught on one of the tough carti- 
lages on the upper jaw, and as soon as the 
strain eased away it came out. 

“Bennie, he’s a goner!” was my cry to 
my companion, and there was more emo- 
tion in my voice than Minnie Maddern 
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Fiske, Sarah Bernhardt, and Edwin Booth 
ever showed in their combined lives. 

Bennie leaned over the stern of the 
boat, but his shove on the oars had been 
too strong, and the boat slid over the fish. 
Then Bennie charged to the other end of 
the boat, leaned over the prow and, grasp- 
ing the fish by the gills, hoisted him into 
the boat! 

Then I sat down. More from habit than 
anything else, I looked at my watch. It 
was 4:10 o'clock. For two hours that fish 
had been keeping me busy. 

Then I noticed that my hat was off 
and that I was wet with sweat. The pipe 
I had lighted just as the fish struck was 
still in my mouth, but had gone out. Ex- 
amination showed that it had died almost 
as soon as the fire had touched the to- 
bacco. I did not have time to pull at any 
old pipe while that fish was cutting up his 
didoes. 

Bennie, in the meantime, was rowing 
slowly back toward Fletcher Bay. 

“Where are you going?” was my rather 
shaken query. 

“Back where this one struck. His mate 
must be around there,” was Bennie’s pro- 
fessional reply. 

“No, Bennie, this one’s enough for one 
day,” was all I could say, and we rowed 
back to the Russell boarding-house. 

There the fish was weighed and meas- 
ured. It tipped the scales at 261% pounds, 
measured 40 inches from tip to tip, and 
around the belly the tape showed 31% 
inches. 


PRIZE CONTEST CERTIFICATE 
RECORD, 1914 CONTEST 


First Prize, Landlocked Salmon, Caught 
by C. F. Shank 


Weight—26% Ibs. 

Length—40 in. 

Girth—31™% in. 

Caught—July 18, 1914. 

Where caught—Hollow Lake, Ontario. 
Rod—Bristol. 

Reel—A. F. Meisselbach. 
Line—Copper wire. 

Lure—Pearl Wobbler. 
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FIELD TAXIDERMY FOR SPORTSMEN 


I. Skinning Birds and Preparing Them for Subsequent Mounting 


By ROBERT 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


I all the so-called side lines with 
which the out-and-out gunman is 
prone to surround himself in con- 


nection with his favorite sport, I doubt 
if there is any which proves more satis- 
factory in the long run, more genuinely 
worth while, than a practical knowledge 
of taxidermy. No matter whether the 
particular individual’s hobby be following 
a good dog after grouse, quail or snipe, 
stopping mallards and teal from blind or 
point, or trekking North and West for 
big game; no matter whether he be a 
rifle crank or shotgun enthusiast, a little 
taxidermic know-how will some day come 
in mighty handy. It is the object of this 
and following articles to supply such 
knowledge adapted to the sportsman’s 
needs, basing it on practical experience 
and omitting those innumerable special- 
ized details which, though they are essen- 
tial to the success of the all-round profes- 
sional, will comparatively seldom enter 
into the experience of the average ama- 
teur. In a word, the purpose is to show 
the sportsman how io care for skin, and 
mount those furred and feathered trophies 
which he wishes to preserve as reminders 
of his days afield. 

Taxidermy as applied to game birds and 
big-game heads may be divided into two 
parts: collecting and skinning, or field 
work and subsequent mounting in perma- 
nent form. The necessary equipment for 
field work on birds is simp!e and inex- 
pensive, that for mounting only slightly 
more complicated. For the former a sharp 
penknife, a bit of salt, and some cotton 
will do in a pinch, if they are backed by 
considerable skill, though much better re- 
sults will be attained if the kit includes 
the following articles: 
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A pair of straight-bladed, sharp-pointed 
surgeon’s scissors about five inches long; 
a pair of heavier shears an inch or two 
longer; a small all-steel scalpel; a pair of 
straight-pointed, five-inch forceps; a small 
screw-top tin box filled with powdered 
arsenic and alum in equal parts; another 
similar box containing corn meal; and, 
where it is not expected to preserve more 
than two or three ruffed grouse or birds 
of similar size, a half-pound roll of ab- 
sorbent cotton. It will not necessary 
to carry these in the field during the day, 
and they may be left in camp or wherever 
it is expected the actual skinning will be 
In a pocket of the hunting coat 
there should be, however, several two-foot 
squares of stout wrapping paper, folded 
up for the sake of convenience, and a 
small bunch of cotton. 

As soon as a bird intended for mounting 
is shot its care begins. Handle it care- 
fully to avoid ruffling or soiling the plum- 
age, and take particular pains not to let 
the feathers get blood-stained. If in spite 
of everything there is much blood on them, 
wash it off gently with clean water and 
dry with some of the absorbent cotton. 
In the event of water not being available, 
use the cotton alone as a swab. In either 
case lift the affected feathers away from 
the others while cleaning them, to avoid 
unnecessary spreading of the blood. If 
you can find the shot holes from which 
athe, plug them with wads of cotton. 
lug the throat, nostrils and vent of the 
bird with plenty of cotton, and if an eye 
is “leaking” by reason of a pellet having 
punctured it, place a wad of cotton over 
that also. 

Now take one of the squares of paper 
and roll it into a cornucopia large enough 


be 


done. 
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SUBSEQUENT 


QUAIL SKIN READY FOR 


MOUNTING 


to hold the bird, tail and all. Crease and 
fold the tip of the cone so that it will not 
unroll, smooth the bird out and slip him 
into it head first. Be careful in doing 
this that the bird’s bill does not double 
over on its throat, which would result in 
badly ruffled feathers at a critical place; 
it should point forward in the line of the 
neck. The wings also should be snugly 
in place at the sides, and the legs be in a 
natural position close to the under side 
of the tail. 

When the bird is well shaken down into 
the cone, fold in the latter’s large end 
so as to protect the tail, and stow the 
whole thing in the back of the hunting 
coat, or wherever it will be most easily 
carried and least in the way. A bird so 
wrapped will stand a good deal of knock- 
ing around without serious damage, as 
long as the paper is kept dry. 

Upon arriving in camp, or wherever 
your base of operations may be, at once 
unwrap the bird, smooth and straighten it 
out, and lay it aside until you are ready to 
skin it. In cool weather a bird may be 
safely left unskinned for two or three 
days, but it will be just as well to get busy 
on it within twenty-four hours. Do not, 
however, attempt to skin the specimen be- 
fore it is cold. A very freshly killed bird 
is apt to bleed badly when you begin to 
work on it. 

A bird may be mounted as soon as its 
skin has been removed and treated with 
preservative, or it may be prepared as 
what the museum man calls a “skin’”—un- 
wired and laid out straight for gconve- 
nience in transportation—allowed to dry, 
and when a subsequent opportunity for 
mounting arises, relaxed by means of 
damp cloths. In both cases the actual 
skinning operations are identical, so for 
present purposes I shall assume that you 
are off on a trip, or for some other reason 
are not ready to mount your bird immedi- 
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ately. The “skin” method is consequently 
the only possible one to employ. So pre- 
pared, the bird will keep in good condition 
indefinitely, as is proved by the fact that 
nearly all of the beautifully mounted spec- 
imens in our big museums to-day have 
been prepared after perhaps months of 
lying as “skins” in their collector’s field 
trunks or in the museum’s storage cases. 

So now, with scissors, forceps, scalpel, 
cotton, corn meal, and the arsenic and 
aium mixture at hand, we are ready to 
begin. , 

Lay the bird on its back on the table, 
board or other flat surface, head toward 
your right. Remove all the cotton pdugs 
from throat, nostrils, vent and shot holes, 
and replace them with fresh. Take each 
wing near the body and bend it slowly 
toward the head so as to relax the stiffened 
muscles and get the wings somewhat out 
of your way. If the bird is large and the 
wings consequently very stiff, break the 
bone close to the body by a sharp rap with 
a smooth, round stick. Then part the 
feathers in a straight line from a point a 
little forward of the breastbone to the 
vent, and hold them apart with the left 
hand. 

Now take the sharp pointed scissors and 
cut the skin down the center of this bared 
space, beginning about a quarter of an 
inch forward of the point of the breast 
and continuing toward the left, over the 
abdomen and to and into the vent. There 
are really two layers of skin here, the 
inner one quite distinct from the outer and 
serving to cover the entrails. This inner 
layer must not be cut, else you will be 
bothered with exposed intestines, a sur- 
plus of juices, and such things, which are 
not conducive to clean feathers. If the 
scissors should go too deep, however, at 
once apply some of the corn meal to ab- 
sorb the intestinal fluids as they ooze out. 
It will be a good idea, in any case, to 





DOTTED LINES SHOW WHERE TO MAKE CUTS 
ON CARCASS OF QUAIL 
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GROUSE 


SKIN, 
READY FOR POISONING 


INSIDE OUT, CLEANED AND 


sprinkle meal the full length of the open- 
ing cut, and wherever in the subsequent 
steps there develops a tendency for fluids 
to work out on the feathers, soak them up 
at once with meal. 

With the opening incision made, catch 
one edge of the skin at the breastbone in 
the forceps and lift it away from the body, 
using the tip of a finger or the scalpel 
handle to separate skin from flesh. Work 
thus along one side as far as the vent, 
gradually loosening the skin down over 
the bird’s flank until the thigh joint is ex- 
posed. Continue the separating on both 
sides of this joint until, by taking hold of 
the shank on the outside, you can push in- 
ward and toward the line of the opening 
cut in such a way as to protrude nearly 
the whole thigh between the skin and the 
body. This accomplished, snip through at 
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the joint with the heavy scissors, freeing 
the leg entirely from the body and al- 
lowing you to separate the skin from the 
flesh almost as far as the backbone. Peel 
the skin down the thigh to where the mus- 
cles turn into tendons, cut these sinews 
and strip them and the muscles from the 
bone. Then pull the leg back into its nat- 
ural position in the skin. Treat the other 
side of the bird in the same way, and you 
will be ready to cut the tail loose from the 
body. 

Place the left hand, palm up, under the 
rear part of the bird as it lies on its back, 
and with the thumb over the tail feathers 
very near their base, bend the tail back- 
ward over the forefinger. This will pro- 
trude the ventral parts somewhat and al- 
low you to see more clearly just where the 
tail cut is to be made. 

The tail is to be severed inside the skin, 
just where the “pope’s nose” joins the 
body. Work in carefully with the scis- 
sors, cutting through the viscera around 
the vent until you come to the muscles 
and bone of the back. Poke around there 





OPENING CUT FOR SKINNING GROUSE 
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DOTTED LINE SHOWS WHERE INCISION MUST 
BE MADE ON DUCK’S IiEAD 


until you locate the butts of the tail quills, 
and cut through to the skin of the back 
just forward of them. Do not on any 
account snip off even the extreme ends 
of the tail quills; they must be left intact 
and attached to the skin by their natural 
membranes. And do not cut through tht 
skin of the back. If you are 
there will be no danger of this. 

Legs and tail are now detached from 
the body proper and connected only by 
the skin. The next step is to turn the 
skin inside out toward the bird’s head. 

Take the end of the backbone in the 
forceps or the fingers, depending on the 
bird’s size, and lift the body from the 
table. With the other hand work the skin 
loose as you did on the sides, turning the 
body so that all parts come in for equal 
attention. Do not pull the feathers from 
the outside; remember, they are attached 
to the skin and not to the body, and that 
the skin is the thing that must come off. 
Confine your efforts to the line where skin 
and flesh meet, and thus avoid the very 
serious error most beginners make—that 
of stretching the skin out of all propor- 
tion. 

If the bird is larger than, say, a ruffed 
grouse, it will be found convenient at this 
stage to pass a wire hook through the 
pelvis, so that the body can be hung up 
and leave both hands free for the skin- 
ning proper. In any case, however, you 
will probably get the skin peeled loose as 
far as the wings almost before you real- 
ize it. The wings must be cut loose in 


cautious 


much the same way as were the legs, 
clipping through the bones and muscles at 
the shoulder joints, close against the body. 
When both are free, continue the inside- 
out process down the neck to the base of 
the skull, keeping the already loosened 
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part of the skin in the hands as much as 
possible, so that it will not hang and 
stretch under its own weight. 

We come now to the skinning of the 
head, which will probably be the least 
easy of any of the steps thus far. As- 
suming that the bird in hand is not one 
of the waterfowl (whose cases call for 
special treatment, to be considered pres- 
ently), the skin is to be turned inside out 
over the skull as far as the forward part 
of the eyes. Before attempting this, how- 
ever, renew the cotton in throat and nos- 
trils, and dust cornmeal into the feather 
around the eyes. Use plenty of both ab- 
sorbents, for “leaks” must not occur. 

Now take the already exposed neck in 
one hand, and with the thumb nail pres: 
against the fold of the skin at the base 
of the skull, working at it on all sides and 
slowly coaxing it forward over the largest 
diameter of the skull. When this point is 
safely past the rest will be easy, and pres- 
ently you will come to the bird’s ears, two 
ligatures connecting the skull and _ skin. 
These are to be pulled out by the roots, 
so to speak, using the forceps to loosen 
them from their seats in the skull. Do 
not under any circumstances cut them; 
they must be pulled loose intact and not 
separated from the skin proper, else the 
skull will show through after the skin is 
right side out. 

Just forward of and a little above the 
ears are the bird’s eyes. Work the skin 
forward over these until about three- 
fourths of their circumference is visible. 
The eyes will be covered with a slightly 
milky-colored film, thicker in the center, 
where you will see that an opaque mem- 
brane connects it with the skin. This 
membrane is a sort of inner lid, and it 
must be cut loose with the fine-pointed 
scissors before the eye can be removed. 
The best way to effect this is to pull the 
skin lightly forward until the membrane 
draws tight and you can see the exact po- 
sition of the eye-ball (the part which is 
visible in life). Then cautiously cut 
through the membrane well back of the 
eye center, taking great care not to punc- 
ture the eye itself, which is filled with 
liquid which must not be allowed to escape 
onto the feathers. A snip or two with the 
scissors will expose the eye-ball proper, 
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easily recognizable by its bright, unfilmed 
appearance, and also show you clearly the 
relation between it and the lid. The latter 
must now be cut loose all the way round, 
taking care not to clip or mar its edges. 
When both eyes have been cleared in this 
way, work the skin forward toward the 
bill until the eye-sockets are entirely ex- 
posed. 

The skin at this stage is completely in- 
side out almost as far as the bill, and the 
skull, neck and body are still attached to 
it in the order named. The two last are 
now to be removed by making a triangu- 
lar cut through the base of the skull, one 


point of it being in the center of the 
throat and the three sides enclosing the 
neck. This will free the neck from the 


skull and expose the base of the brain. 
Remove the brains through this opening, 
using the forceps or the scalpel handle; 
pull out the tongue from the inside, and 
scoop out the eyes. Do not break the 
latter; work around the edges of the sock- 
ets until you can get behind and under the 
eyes, lifting them out intact and leaving 
the sockets practically clear of flesh and 
tissue. Cut and pull away all surplus flesh 
from the skull and turn your attention to 
cleaning the wing bones and the base of 
the tail. 

Take the wings first. Get hold of the 
end of the severed humerus bone and 
work the skin back over it until the next 
joint (the “elbow,” where the radius and 
ulna bones unite) is reached. Loosen the 
skin toward the wing-tip as far as you can 
without disturbing the feathers which are 
anchored to the larger of the two bones 
(the ulna), and cut away the flesh. If the 
feathers mentioned are separated from the 
bone it will be difficult to make them lie 
smoothly later on. After the skin is right 
side out again, an incision should be made 
along the under side of this double-boned 
joint, the rest of the flesh removed through 
it, arsenic and alum inserted, and the 
feathers smoothed back over the cut. 

In cleaning the flesh from the base of 
the tail, be sure to remove the two oil- 
sacks which lie immediately above the 
ends of the quills. As mentioned before, 
do not disturb the connection of these 
quills with each other or with the skin 
itself. 
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When all this cleaning has been done 
and the skin itself freed of any bits of 
flesh which may have adhered to it, we 
are ready to apply the arsenic and alum 
poison, which serves the triple purposes 
of aiding in the subsequent drying, curing 
the skin, and making it practically immune 
to the attacks of insect pests which might 
otherwise destroy it. Dust the powdered 
mixture over the entire inner surface of 
the skin with a fluff of cotton held in the 
forceps, not omitting the leg and wing 
bones, base of the tail, and skull. When 
the poison has reached every last nook 
and cranny, roll up a couple of cotton 
balls to fill the empty eye-sockets, wrap a 
little cotton around the leg bones and pull 
them back into place, and turn the entire 
skin right side out. Take it by the bill 
and shake it, so as to rearrange the feath- 
ers, but do not stretch it by lifting it clear 
of the table and letting it hang. Finish 
cleaning the wing bones from the outside, 
as already described. 

If the foregoing work has been well 
done, the skin now looks far more natural 
than would be expected after its complete 
reversal of form. If, in spite of every- 
thing, the eyes, throat or nostrils have 
leaked while the skin was inside out, 
thereby wetting the feathers of the head, 
the latter should be dried at once with 
cornmeal, fluffing them back and forth 
while the meal is dusted into them. Let 
us hope this will not be necessary, how- 
ever, for I might remark that it is far 
easier to prevent such leakage than to 
remedy its evil effects. 

The next step is to fill out the empty 
skin, so that it will dry in natural shape 
and size. Take a bunch of cotton and 
form it into a rough imitation of the bird’s 
body, drawing out one end to make the 
neck. This filling should be quite soft and 
fluffy, and very slightly larger than the 
original body. Do not make it into a hard, 
compact bunch; it should be somewhat 
springy and yielding, so as not to force 
the skin out of shape. When it is ready, 
take the tip of its neck in the forceps and 
work it up into the bird’s mouth, shaking 
the feathers into place as you do so. This 
insertion, of course, is to be made through 
the opening cut in the bird’s abdomen, 
through which essential opening the cot- 
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ton body is to follow until all is snugly 
in place inside. Then take the forceps 
and pull the cotton eyes until they fill out 
the lids naturally, close the beak and the 
cut in the abdomen, cross the feet and 
tie them together with a bit of thread, 
and snuggle the wings into place at 
the sides. If the latter refuse to set 
smoothly at the shoulders, reach inside 
the skin with the forceps and pull the 
ends of the wing bones toward each 
other. 

The skin now looks like a dead bird 
neatly laid out on its back. The next 
step is to fix it so it will dry in an equally 
natural posture. For this we must again 
have recourse to cotton, making of it a 
winding sheet two inches longer than the 
skin overall, and wide enough to go around 
one and a half times when the bird is 
rolled up in it. This sheet should not be 
too heavy—just enough so that a dark ob- 
ject cannot be seen through a single th.ck- 
ness of it. 

After arranging the skin as smoothly 
as possible, lay it breast down on the edge 
of the cotton sheet nearest you, with the 
bill pointing forward in a natural posi- 
tion. With the forceps arrange the feath- 
ers of the back, neck and wings so that 
they lie perfectly naturally, then take the 
near edge of the cotton and by raising it 
roll the bird gently over on its back. Now 
arrange the breast and throat feathers, 
the feet and tail, see that the wings are 
in place at the sides, and carefully roll the 
bird on over, tucking in the cotton as 
you go and wrapping him up completely 
and quite firmly in it. Twist a few fibres 
of the cotton together, so that the bundle 
will not come apart, and put it aside where 
it will lie on its back on a flat surface 
until dry, which will be in five days or a 
week, perhaps, depending on the weather 
and the size of the bird. 

When fully dry a bird-skin in its cotton 
wrapping will stand almost any rough 
treatment short of actual crushing. It 
should not, of course, be allowed to get 
wet, and equally, of course, unnecessary 
banging around is to be avoided on gen- 
eral principles. 

It will be found a help in subsequent 
mounting if rough measurements of the 
body are made before disposing of it. 
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These measurements should include girth 
at shoulders; girth at thighs; length from 
tail to base of neck; and length of neck. 
Note also the general contour of the body, 
and if you doubt your ability to carry 
this in mind, make a couple of outline 
drawings to clinch it. This, of course, is 
assuming that the original body cannot 
be retained until opportunity for making 
the permanent artificial one arises. It is 
easier to make the artificial body with the 
original as a mcdel, but in default of this 
the measurements suggested should give 
excellent results. 

Such is the making of the average 
“skin,” and in general it is the method 
used for birds of all sizes from humming- 
birds to condors. The sportsman, how- 
ever, is apt to come across cases which 
to a certain extent require special treat- 
ment. 

Chief among these birds which demand 
variations from the ordinary skinning 
methods are the waterfowl, endowed as 
they are with large heads in comparison 
to the size of their necks, and extremely 
fat, oily skins. The neck skin of a goose 
or duck is so small that it cannot be 
turned inside out over the head in the 
ordinary way. It should be worked down 
as far as the base of the skull, the neck 
severed there, and the skin turned right 
side out. An incision—later to be sewed 
up—is then made through the skin at the 
back of the head, large enough to admit 
of the skull being bared and cleaned 
through it. The process of ear, eye, 
tongue and brain removal is then precisely 
as has already been described. Inciden- 
tally, it might be added that parrots, owls 
and a few other less-known species have 
this same peculiarity of relatively large 
heads. 

The careful scraping of a waterfowl’s 
skin, to remove the ingrain fat, should 
never be neglected. If the grease is not 
taken out while the skin is fresh it will 
eventually soak through and stain the 
feathers a most unsightly yellow which is 
very difficult to remove. Much of the fat 
can be peeled off with the fingers, after 
which the whole skin should be scraped 
with an old, dull knife blade. Scrape right 
down until the butts of the feathers are 
exposed, and use plenty of corn meal to 
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soak up the fat as it comes out. 
fat from the feathers, at all 
avoid gumming them. 

On a bird the size of a mallard or larger 
the scalpel will come in handy for cut- 
ting the skin from the body. These big 
fellows have their hides anchored down 
in places by decidedly tough ligatures 
which really call for cutting. Hold the 
scalpel penwise and work slowly until you 
get the hang of it. 

For convenience in carrying it is often 
desirable to make up a large bird skin 
with just enough cotton filling to keep its 
breast and back from touching. The skin 
is then laid out on its back in the ordinary 
way, making a flat rather than a cylindri- 


Keep the 
costs, to 


cal specimen. It need not be wrapped in 
cotton; a few laps of string to hold the 
wings in place will suffice, though care 
should be taken not to draw them unduly 
tight. 

Finally, there are the skins of really 
long-necked birds such as geese, swans, 
cranes, etc. A duck’s neck will take care 
of itself fairly well if it is laid out in the 
line of the body and a slender stick is run 
through its inside to prevent bending. But 
a swan’s neck so placed would reach over 
into the next State and make the man who 
shot it liable for a non-resident gunning 
license. Hence it should be folded back, 
after filling with cotton, and laid along 
the side of the body out of the way. 


(To be continued ) 


COACHING THE WING SHOT 


By CHAS. 


CHAPTER II 


First Lessons AFIELD 


HE great plantation was cultivated in 
T the haphazard fashion characteristic 

of the Southern negro and, perhaps 
in little less degree, of its old-time white 
owner. Along the draws and branches 
and in the fertile bottom-fields, corn 
would be grown, the fields crazily de- 
signed, without top, bottom, sides, or ends, 
beginning anywhere and stopping where 
the darkey got tired of plowing. The 
richest of the higher ground—lands quite 
above any possibility of overflow—would 
certainly be seeded to cotton; while here 
and there, in places expected and unex- 
pected, would be found patches of sor- 
ghum and field peas. 

In the fall the cotton fields would be 
white as snow, dotted with black, kinky 
heads—all ages, sexes and sizes repre- 
sented by these cotton-pickers, from Uncle 
Ben, whose mind still dwelt in slavery 
times, down to his great-grandchild of six. 
Perhaps half of the cane would be left 
standing, frost-killed and spoiled for any- 
thing except bird food, its black owner 
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having discovered that he had made up all 
the molasses he would need that winter. 
Possibly the bulk of the field peas would 
be gathered and placed in the tobacco 
barn, though it rarely happened that half 
of them were, the remainder of them af- 
fording the finest quail forage in the 
world, 

Every foot of the land neglected by the 
plow grew rankly with sedge, locally called 
sage, or broom-sage, dotted with thickets 
of plum bushes and blackberry briars. The 
plantation no longer had the force of 
blacks which it boasted before the war, 
and many of the fields had been turned 
out, going back to their native pines. 
Some of the “new pine” woods of older 
growth consisted of tall, straight trees a 
foot in diameter and a hundred feet high, 
as thick as they could stand, the ground 
beneath heavily carpeted with pine needles, 
which effectively kept down both grass 
and underbrush. Again there were clumps, 
reaches and knolls covered with younger 
pine, much of it dwarfed, the thickets from 
ten to forty feet high, and too dense for 
eye to penetrate. In spots the pine seemed 
to be killed out by the rank growth of 
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sedge, or possibly something in the soil 
was not adapted to pine timber, and here 
there would be hidden “pockets,” loved 
places of refuge for the quail. 

About over the plantation—anywhere, 
everywhere, maybe in the middle of the 
best-cultivated field—were the peculiar 
round Mississippi swamp ponds—ponds 
with a bit of water in the center, some- 
times quite deep, surrounded by sweet 
gum, black gum, water oak, sassafras and 
dogwood, the trees seemingly not growing 
out of the ground, but springing from the 
switch cane. The cane confined itself to 
its shield of timber, but since our black 
farmer had no idea of plowing close to 
the roots of a tree, timber and cane were 
sure to be bordered by some rods of 
sedge. , : 

Nobody could foretell what varieties of 
game might be found about these ponds— 
possibly deer, more likely wild turkey, 
surely quail and woodcock, with very like- 
ly mallards and snipe. Yes, the shooting 
was generally pretty hard except for the 
man who knew the “bird passes” and 
stayed on the outside to catch the game as 
it emerged, leaving his companions to do 
the “beating.” At the far south limits of 
the plantation a large creek cut through 
magnificent fish-pole cane on its way to 
the river. Hard by the creek was plenty 
of good quail cover, as well as occasional 
snipe marshes, but every bevy of quail 
that arose within three hundred yards 
went straight into that big cane and there 
they stayed. Once the gunner ventured 
into that cane, his gun was useless except 
possibly on a towering mallard. I have 
sent the dogs into the heavy cover, though, 
and by waiting along the edge caught a 
fair bag of cock as they came out, circled 
and went back in. 

In all human probability we can never 
again have such quail shooting as we used 
to have on those old Mississippi planta- 
tions. A few years previous to the time 
of which I write our shooting grounds 
were a part of the field-trial territory over 
which the old Southern Field Trial Club 
held its annual competition for bird-dogs, 
and I well remember that these dogs found 
sixty bevies of quail in one day. The 


shooting opportunities of the marksman 
were limited only by the ammunition he 
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cared to expend or by the disposition he 
could make of his birds. The one thing 
the generous planters required was that 
the birds be consumed at home, never 
shipped out, even as a gift to friends. 
Neither must quail be given to a black— 
that rule was imperative. The negroes 
were neither allowed to shoot quail them- 
selves nor to receive them as gifts from 
white hunters. 

Such were the grounds over which | 
was to give J-C lessons in shooting quail, 
snipe and woodcock, with fair duck and 
shooting within reach. Beyond 
question he would have ample shooting 
opportunities, thereby much lightening my 
task, for, after all, game to shoot at is 
the great essential in teaching the use of 
a shotgun. 

At supper our host, Captain Byas, an- 
nounced his intention of accompanying us 
in the morning, and, of course, J-C ex- 
pressed his pleasure at the prospect of 
congenial shooting company. Locally, the 
master of the house was not called Cap- 
tain Byas, except when well within hear- 
ing, but was generally termed Old Man 
Cut-Bias. As usual, the nickname fitted. 

The Captain didn’t care particularly to 
shoot with me; in fact, he didn’t care par- 
ticularly about shooting anyhow, though 
he could handle a shotgun very well. 
sut if President Cleveland had happened 
along, or the Prince of Wales, he would 
have ridden his old gray mare to a finish 
or been afield every day. I very much 
feared he might consider a millionaire’s 
son worth cultivating, and so make a con- 
founded nuisance of himself by interfer- 
ing with the seasoning I had planned for 
J-C. If necessary I would lay the case 
before Aunt Jane, the Captain’s wife; she 
knew how to manage him. 

“The Captain is bound to go with us,” 
I grumbled after we had gone upstairs to 
our own big room, where Jim had a fine 
fire of hickory and pine going in the open 
fireplace. “I don’t like to shoot with him, 
and I don’t like three guns shooting to- 
gether at best. He is a quick shot, nerv- 
ous, irritable, scolds the dogs, cusses the 
birds, and he is a ‘claimer.’ He thinks 
that every bird that gets up in range is 
his bird, and every bird that falls must 
have been to his gun as a matter of 


goose 
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course. He'll break you all up, like as 
not.” 

“Don’t worry, Coach. I'll cut loose, and 
whether I hit anything or not, what’s the 
odds? Between you and me, I shoot like 
a Dutchman anyhow. Some doubts if | 
ever do any better, either. Made the gov- 
ernor believe I was getting the hang of 
it and mean to see the thing through. Saw 
he had his heart set on it—good sort, isn’t 
he, the old man? If he wants me to learn 
to shoot, I’ve got to learn to shoot a little, 
enough to satisfy him. Couldn’t hardly 
spare the time, you know. Promised to be 
in Florida, January—a live gang down 
there. Agreed to be in California the next 
month, polo—and, except for dad, would 
now be in the North woods after moose— 
shoot a rifle rather better than a shotgun. 
Sorry, knowing the way you and dad feel 
about it; but I don’t seem to take to it, 
not born for it; so many other games are 
more to my taste—faster, more scientific, 
more sociable. The best we can do is to 
satisfy the governor that I honestly tried 
to learn.” 

“The best way to satisfy John Brown, 
if I know anything about him, is not only 
to try to learn, but to learn, son. As 
to the scientific side of wing-shooting, it 
is as scientific as billiards, with a thou- 
sand times the action. For the social side 
of it, a wise dog, a straight-shooting gun, 
the whir of quail, the whistle of cock, the 
winter’s sunshine on the cotton, the wind 
in the pines—good Lord, boy, you’ll never 
have better company in this world.” 

Lying east of the house was the big 
plantation garden, or truck patch, several 
acres in extent. Our lane into the wide 
fields lying between house and creek 
skirted the garden on the north and east, 
with a great border of wild plum bushes 
between the road and the truck patch. 
Aunt Jane’s pet bevy of quail used among 
these scrubby, matted plums. She had 
carefully protected them; not a black boy 
dared to shy a rock at them. They were 
hatched in the winter turnips of the gar- 
den, frequently passed through the yard, 
and often fed among the tame poultry. 
We all had strict orders from the lady of 
the house not to molest that covey, and 
‘heretofore her injunctions had _ been 
obeyed. J-C hadn’t been told anything 
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as yet about pet bevies—quail were quail 
to him. 

As we rode down the lane the young 
setter, Sport, had cast far away into the 
depths of the plantation, but old Jack, 
after his methodical fashion, began to in- 
vestigate the fence-row. Working down 
the bushes to the corner, he turned, drew 
a short distance south on the side opposite 
us, and came to a stanch point. 

“Good boy!” shouted J-C; “stay with 
‘em, old man!” He was off his horse in 
a twinkling, yanked his gun from its scab- 
bard, throwing the reins to our black fol- 
lower, Jim. Taking a couple of shells 
from his pocket, he placed them in the gun 
and tried to snap it to, but the action re- 
fused to close. I had loaned him some of 
my cartridges, neither of us happening to 
think that the English gun was chambered 
for a 2'%-inch shell, while mine were a 
quarter of an inch longer. 

“Too bad, J-C. We will ride back and 
change shells. Good thing you tried ’em 
before we got any farther out. You 
couldn’t have shot those birds anyhow— 
Aunt Jane’s pet bevy—forbidden fruit— 
flush them and bring old Jack out.” I 
was on the point of sending Jim back for 
the English shells when the Captain inter- 
fered. He was in great spirits this morn- 
ing, generously inclined, and anxious to 
do all he could for the son of his old 
friend Brown. He had carefully scanned 
the house; nobody was in sight. Aunt 
Jane would never know a thing about it— 
the green lad would never touch a feather 
nohow. Hadn’t I told him so? Why 
balk the boy at his first chance? 

“Go on, Clyde,” he said; “a couple of 
shots can’t hurt ’em much. Take my gun 
— it’s the best quail gun that ever was 
owned in Mississippi, suh—and show us 
how they do it in England.” 

Now, the Captain had a regular bell- 
muzzled old hammer gun, which I used to 
tell him would cover a five-foot circle at 
twenty yards, and his shells were filled 
with No. 10 shot. I was afraid of re- 
sults, but resolved to say no more. But 
Jim’s eyes were rolling toward the house 
in vivid apprehension. 

“Bettuh be keerful, Cap’n,” he advised. 
“Tf Miss Jane see you, da’ll be ructions 
shoah !” 
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“Keep still, you fool; she’ll think we 
are shootin’ at a rabbit in the tu’nips.” 

Those birds usually sprang above the 
hedge, dashing into the adjacent pines, 
making the shooting hard; but, as luck 
would have it, they behaved as they never 
had before. Just as J-C reached his dog 
they broke out in a compact mass hardly 
larger than the bottom of a barrel and 
went off straight down the fence-row at 
the level of a man’s head. It didn’t look 
possible to miss them, and it wasn’t. 

At the crack of the Captain’s quail gun, 
the whole center of the bevy seemed to 
drop out, the center and the sides too. 
It fairly rained quail, and the feathers 
fogged. With the bang of the second 
barrel, two more birds fell—a bare half 
dozen of Aunt Jane’s pet bevy winged on 
to safety. 

“Good Lord! Now he’s played hell!” 
breathed the Captain, glancing fearfully 
toward the house. As I live, the bulky 


form of Aunt Jane stood on the front 
porch. “By Jack! You knowed he’d do 
it, suh, when you tole me he couldn't 


shoot.” And the old gentleman turned on 
me with deep reproach. 

“Dah now! What’d I done tole ye?” 
voiced Jim. “I gwine eat dinnuh wid ole 
Unc. Ben dis day—tell ye dat right now. 
Hain’t goin’ gib Miss Jane no chancet at 
me!” 

“Shut your head, you confounded black 
imp, or I’ll take a gad to ye! Pick ’em 
up, Brown. We bettuh git right out of 
heah now.” 

Boy-like, J-C was elated with his very 
effective work “Bring ’em in, Jack; seek 
dead, boy. More of them—dashed if I 
know how many—seven—believe there are 
two more—guess that’s all—good old dog! 
Best gun I ever had in my hands, Cap- 
tain, my word!” 

“Ya-a-s. Little too damned good that 
time! Bring up Mr. Clyde’s hoss there, 
Jim; you are as slow as a possum hound. 
Canter up, boys; canter up!” 

When we were well hidden from the 
house by a turn in the lane and a group 
of pines, the Captain’s equanimity re- 
turned. Since J-C continued to express 





his admiration for the planter’s quail gun, 
it was arranged that my pupil should con- 
tinue to shoot it, while the Captain used 
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the new 16-gauge Parker which I had 
brought along in place of my own, through 
a gunman’s hankering to try out a new 
weapon. This left me gunless, since the 
English piece could not be fired; but this 
pleased me, because it permitted me to 
more closely observe J-C and his style of 
shooting. 

Working through the end of a cotton 
field, we skirted some second-growth pines 
and rode directly into a big bevy, which 
towered and alighted in the middle of a 
pine thicket, where the Captain and | 
knew there was an open spot of half an 
acre or so. Old Jack had entered the 
cover ahead of us, and we found him on 
point. He was almost in the center of the 
little irregular opening, and I had little 
doubt but the birds would be found scat- 
tered on every side of him. We called it 
an opening, but it was not altogether clear 
shooting, for an odd pine grew here and 
there—in just the right place for a bird 
to whip behind it. Some of those quaii 
would surely have to be snapped with 
lightning quickness, while others would 
give the gun a fair opportunity. 

“Now, J-C,” I warned him, “take your 
bird as soon as he tops the grass, for you 
will have that one opportunity to shoot 
and no other. Don’t wait for the Cap- 
tain; he is a naturally quick shot and will 
hold up his end. I will act as referee and 
call dead bird to the gun that landed it. 
All ready.” 

Captain Byas had been tossing up his 
gun after the fashion made familiar by 
the behavior of every shooter who has 
had a strange weapon placed in his hands. 
The stock was a trifle long for him, and 
the drop was but two and a half inches 
compared with three and a quarter for his 
own piece. I noted a dubious look come 
over his face as he tried his best to get 
an aim flat down on the rib. It wasn’t to 
be done and I knew it. I anticipated some 
fun when the Captain got to shooting that 
straight-stocked gun, with its pattern in a 
12-inch circle at 20 yards. 

Hardly had we entered the grassy space 
when a bird broke cover in front of the 
old gentleman, and J-C downed it with as 
pretty a snap as ever was seen. 

“Ha-a, h’m! Should have been my 
bu’d, suh! Confound this pokin’ stick; it 
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balked me. Good shot, boy; good shot!” 

Before we reached the standing pointer 
two more birds flushed. J-C killed and 
the Captain missed. To Jack’s point three 
quail were put out, and the planter missed 
while J-C killed with both barrels. On 
his way to retrieve, the dog was forced 
to point by other birds still lying in the 
cover. Half the bevy appeared to arise 
this time, and J-C smothered a bird with 
his first charge, while the Captain missed 
with both of his. He stopped still in his 
tracks and looked at his gun with deliber- 
ate and utter condemnation. 

“T have always had a kindly feelin’ 
foh a Pa’kuh gun, suh, but now I wouldn’t 
have one as a gift. It don’t shoot wheah 
you hold. I held right squaiah and faiah 
on that bu’d—ought to a shot hell out o’ 
him, suh, and he went a-floppin’ right on.” 

| was now convulsed with unholy mirth, 
and, though I tried to hide it under the 
guise of commiserating with him, he de- 
tected me. 

“Aha! I see! By Jack, another of 
your fool Yankee tricks! Did you take 
the shot out of these shells, suh?” He 
took a cartridge out of his pocket and 
shook it hard, listening for the shot to 
rattle. The shot evidently rattled, but he 
was still suspicious, perhaps suspecting 
buckshot in place of eights. The opened 
shell showed the shot. 

“H’m! Mistaken again. It’s nothing 
but the infernal, wuthless gun. You are 
shootin’ fai’ly well, Brown; fai’ly well fo’ 
a green man. But then, as I told you, 
suh, you’ve got a real gun.” 

The veteran now began beating off to 
one side by himself, probably thinking he 
might do better if relieved of that light- 
ning snap from his companion, which had 
hurried him out of correct time. He 
flushed a bird and missed with both bar- 
rels, flushed another and missed with both 
barrels. Just then a third towered high 
above his head and J-C killed it, the plump 
little fowl falling so close to the provoked 
gunner’s head that he had to dodge. 

The Captain stood in a silent rage until 
I walked up. 

“Clever shot, that last,’ I remarked. 

“Clever, hell! I hu’d them shot whistle 
past my head, suh! That kind of snap 
shootin’ is dang’rous, suh. Now what is 
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that black imp of Satan yowlin’ about? | 
hope Clyde has sprinkled him from top 
to toe.” 

jim was calling us loudly. Reaching 
him, we found that Aunt Jane had sent 
the housemaid, Ella, to tell the Captain to 
come home. It seemed that the larder 
lacked certain essentials, necessitating a 
trip to town by the head of the house. 

“I’m not a-goin’!” the Captain declared 
violently. “Things are comin’ to a pretty 
pass when a man can’t go out fo’ a little 
spo’t without havin’ to go to town fo’ 
eatables.” 

“I wouldn’t cross Aunt Jane, Captain; 
it takes her so long to forget.” 

“And you encou’age her, suh! I know 
it. Git along theah, you black wench! 
You interrupt me again when I’m shootin’ 
and I’ll whale ye all the way home.” 

Despite his vigorous protests, the Cap- 
tain mounted his horse ready to return, 
for Aunt Jane’s requests were equivalent 
to commands. 

“Here, Captain, take your own gun. | 
wish J-C to shoot a sure-enough shotgun 
the remainder of the day and not an old 
pot-bellied, pot-metaled garden sprinkler. 
How can I tell whether he can shoot or 
not? Haven't I always held that if a man 
had a six-pound gun that would throw 
half a pound of No. 10 shot in a ten-foot 
circle at twenty yards, nothing could be 
missed that wasn’t behind a stone wall. 
Please do not exchange guns with my 
pupil again. I want him to learn to 
shoot.” 

“Lea’un to shoot! He can shoot bettuh 
than you ever could in your life right 
now, suh! But I nevuh make a fool of 
myself twice in the same way. Say, take 
those bu’ds over and give ’em to Doctor 
Briggs—Jane might recognize ’em. It 
wouldn’t surprise me if it’s pet pa’tri’ges 
troublin’ her right now instead of eat- 
ables.” 

A quarter of a mile farther on, in an 
open, fallow field grown up with weeds, 
we found Sport, sitting on his haunches, 
grimly holding a bevy that he had been on 
throughout all the previous shooting. No 
heavy cover was near—nothing but rag- 
weed with a sprinkling of sedge—and the 
shooting must prove of the easiest de- 
scription. 
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We found a total of three bevies in 
precisely that kind of covér within the 
next hour, all the birds scattering in the 
open. All told, J-C secured twenty-five 
to thirty shots, and of these he killed just 
two birds. My pupil took his misses more 
serenely than I liked. His temperament 
pleased me, but his indifference did not. 

“Now how did I miss that last one, 
Coach? Had him right over the muzzle, 
just rocking himself along on his wings. 
How am I to kill if that shot didn’t land? 
Must be in the gun, as the Captain said.” 

“Sure thing—it’s partly in the gun. 
This gun throws a foot pattern compared 
with a four-foot pattern for the Captain’s 
old fusee. You can kill birds with the old 
gun, but you would never learn to shoot, 
in forty years; never would know whether 
you held right or not, even when you 
killed.” 

“What’s the odds, so long as I git ’em?” 

“Well, the odds to me are that I am 
bent on seeing that you learn where to 
hold and how to hold, neither of which 
you know now. You are shooting high, 
and that is partly the fault of the gun; 
that is, it could be temporarily remedied 
by a gun that was crooked enough to 
shoot low. I say temporarily remedied, 
because as you learned to pull the trigger 
on time you would surely begin to shoot 
low. You are not timing your trigger 
pull at all, but are on the mark and off of 
it again before you can press the trigger. 
Quail shooting generally, and all snap 
shooting, is accomplished with the tubes 
rising, and if you fail to time your pull to 
the upward movement of the barrels you 
are bound to carry the aim above the bird 
while pulling trigger—do it quite uncon- 
sciously more likely than not. You have 
done some sprinting, haven’t you? You 
know that fatal pause after the pistol 
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cracks before you can get under way— 
about a twentieth of a second. It takes 
all of that time to pull the trigger if you 
are not trained to it, or have not timed it 
by the line of aim closing on the mark.” 

“So I get on and then it takes me the 
twentieth of a second to pull the trigger, 
and during that time the aim is drifting 
off the mark and I don’t know it—is that 
it?” 

“That’s about it. And then you have 
other faults. You are so quick in getting 
your gun up that you never pause to prop- 
erly balance the body or place your feet. 
While you are raising the gun your un- 
balanced body is swaying to this side or 
that, carrying your sight where you never 
meant it to go, and you can’t help your- 
self. You will have to learn to acquire 
perfect balance on the instant. 

“Another thing: you are handling your 


> . . . 
gun entirely with your arms, and that is 


dead wrong. Arm movements are too 
rapid, too irregular and too uncertain to 
be fully controlled. When the piece is 
once up and leveled, the relative position 
of arms, face, and gun do not change 
again; from then on the aim is carried 
to the mark by the sway, poise, swing, 
and bend of the body, which is a far more 
even movement. 

“Something else I noticed: when you 
fire the first barrel, the jump of your gun 
throws your cheek away from the stock, 
and then when you see the bird above the 
muzzle your line of vision is really an 
inch or so high at the breech, you shoot 
like a man would at fifty yards with a 
rifle sighted for a thousand yards—shoot 
away above the mark, which looked to be 
right over the front sight.” 

“Man alive! Anything else?” 

“Plenty. We'll tackle some of 
problems to-morrow.” 


your 


(To be continued ) 


BIG GAME ISSUE NEXT MONTH. MOOSE, BEAR, DEER, AND CARIBOU; 
ALSO QUAIL, DUCKS AND GEESE FOR THE FEATHERED-GAME GUNNER. 
ALL YOUR FAVORITE AUTHORS: BUCKINGHAM, CLINCH, CARD, MILLER, 
MACKLIN,—SOME GOOD NEW ONES, TOO—ALL CORKING HUNTING YARNS! 




















AT THE FIRING STAND 


RUNNING DEER, AND OTHER TARGETS 


BY EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 


PAPER target is a monotonous 
A form of mark, when you come 
right down to facts. Indispensable 
for primary instruction and for record of 
comparative skill in holding, it has to play 
second fiddle to a whole lot of other marks 
in point of charm. Consider the shooting- 
gallery. For every citizen who gravely 
stands and plunks away at the blank and 
unresponding paper dangling at either side 
of the gallery, there are twenty others 
who joyfully knock over white ducks or 
shoot fiery eyes out of clowns’ heads or 
whang away at balls that bob upon real 
water fountains. Said twenty want quick 
‘results, they want to see their bullets do 
something, they retain the keen joy of 
their youth in seeing things break. You 
know yourself that the highest form of 
pure and holy joy was the sight of a skil- 
fully-aimed dornick sailing through the 
window of a vacant house. 
To the bystander, watching another man 
shoot at a paper target has all the heart- 
breaking thrills that attend watching a 


game of chess. Unless competition and 


lots of it enters into the computation, 
paper-target work quickly palls upon the 
worst bitten gunatic. Failure to recognize 
this is responsible for the failure of organ- 
ized rifle-shooting to appeal to the Amer- 
ican gun crank. , 

A tin can that says “Pank!” in joyful 
voice each time a bullet strikes it, is essen- 
tially a more charming mark than a be- 
ringed target. 

This is both because there is no tiresome 
waiting for a mark, and because the tin 
can discreetly keeps silence as to the 
misses. So are the feelings of nobody 
ruffled. 

As extenuation for writing this screed I 
might say that in five or six years of 
secretaryship of the Los Angeles Rifle and 
Revolver Club, I have watched the idio- 
syncrasies of many gunatics. We have the 
record of having qualified more men over 
the Government course for rifle clubs than 
any other club in the country for 1911 and 
1912, and our victories on the outdoor 
range exceed our defeats in the proportion 
of about six to one, but in spite of this I 
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am no firm believer in the adequacy .of 
“Special Course Q,” or any other course 
laid down by the wiseacres that control 
some of the rifle-shooting of the country 
—that slight portion of it that takes in the 
affiliated rifle clubs of the N. R. A. 

First, competition is the strongest in- 
centive to attend the shoots. All we have 
to do is to furnish a match with some 
other club, and a good warm day. The 
gang is forthwith on hand. 

The next best thing is some variety of 
target that makes every shot a bringer of 
joy. Now in spite of the fact that their 
hunting may be but an average of two 
weeks out of each two years, our cranks 
are interested in any sort of game-shcot 
ing preparation. A standing deer cut out 
cf pasteboard and stood up beside the 200+ 
yard butt will take on the appearance of a 
colander bottom, while the targets beside 
it will be ignored. 

A deer at 300 yards will draw ammuni- 
tion out of the belts and put vexation into 
the souls of the cranks, so difficult is it to 
hit when put against a non-contrasting 
background. 

The running deer assays five thrills to 
the shot, and seemingly it is not possible 
to carry enough ammunition to the range 
to last a shooter to the surfeit stage. 
More about this beast, later on. 

A row of 12-inch plates at 200 yards as 
a basis of competition with some other 
club in a pistol shoot, will bring pistols 
out of a retirement that no amount of tar- 
gets of Standard American sort can break. 
Tie a dozen toy balloons in a row at about 
250 yards, conditions as you please, and 
note the joyful unanimity with which the 
regular targets are abandoned by the rifle- 
shooters. 

These rifle-shooting head men seemingly 
cannot grasp the fact that a man shoots as 
play, recreation, a means of having some 
fun, and that the way that gives the most 
fun is the way that most tickles the shoot- 
ing bugs. 

I believe that day in and day out, the 
running targets are greater deliverers of 
joy than any other form. I’m going to 
consider the various forms of running ani- 
mals in silhouette that can be the pleasure 
of any crowd of a few cranks with a bit 
of safe country at their disposal. First, 
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let me say that when the lay of the land 
is such that the big rifle is not usable, the 
humble .22 is quite as good for the actual 
practice and a lot cheaper to shoot. If 
worst came to worst, a lot of .22’s used 
with Maxim Silencers could be used in the 
very basement of a church without dis- 
turbing the congregation above. I use 
this comparison, for the reason that nar- 
row-minded as these gentry usually are, 
the gentlemen of the cloth are quite apt 
to enter complaint about the most harm- 
less sort of shooting that may go on dur- 
ing the day that they consider set apart 
for their special benefit. Also, as Sunday 
is the usual day of recreation for the usual 
man, I consider the attempt of any set of 
persons to legislate another set out of 
innocent diversion, an act to be met with 
any sort of weapon. 

The most famous running deer in the 
world is that at Bisley, England. It is a 
deer to be contemplated with awe, as 
exemplifying the solidity of British insti- 
tutions—and the British head. It has all 
the equipment of a railroad switch-yard 
and costs to install about the amount that 
is paid by all the clubs in the country to 
our National Rifle Association. As I say, 
it is something to be approached with awe, 
to be gazed upon with respect—and to be 
copied by millionaires who should be able 
to build something far more efficient from 
the mechanical standpoint. 

Without going into the mechanical 
features, the deer is the figure of a Scotch 
stag with legs outstretched in the act of 
running, and with an eight-inch heart in- 
scribed on the chest and shoulders, higher 
up than would be a real deer’s heart. It 
is set on a small hand-car similar to that 
used by the track-repairing gangs of 
M. W. departments of our railroads. The 
car starts down a little grade, runs across 
the course by gravity and up another 
gerade at the other side, where it is seized 
by the crew in waiting, reversed, the hits 
marked on a dummy deer above the butt, 
and then sent down the grade on its return 
journey. The deer runs 20 yards at a 
speed of 12 miles an hour, distance from 
the shooter about 100 yards. This is the 


speed of a deer that is in no particular 
hurry to get anywhere, but merely dislikes 
that neighborhood, but not the gait of a 
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really frightened animal. Also the outfit 
can be put in for the small price of $1,000, 
after which we will leave it, and look 
farther. 

They had a deer at Camp Perry, at the 
National and International Matches of 
1918, apparently copied after the Bisley 
animal. Owing to the fact that I was 
busy getting trimmed in other matches 
there, I did not have time to tackle the 
animal, but a look at it was an education. 

Apparently—I did not measure it—the 
buck was the size of a fairish cow. It was 
known variously as the ambling elephant, 
the running rhino and the bounding behe- 
moth, Situate out to the right of the 
whole show, close to the pistol butt, the 
beast inhabited the region between two 
small board towers, connected with a low 
board fence, the whole 100 yards from the 
firing-line. 

The beast ran about 25 yards, at ap- 
parently a 10-mile gait, although I did not 
time it accurately. The backing for the 
animal was huge in size, and the deer was 
apparently cut out of paper and pasted on 
this backing. The effect was that of a 
huge wooden beast ambling down the line 
of low fence and apparently quite a fair 
mark for brickbats instead of rifles. 

It was mounted on a hand-car, appar- 
ently the whole outfit taken from the 
army, where they use rolling targets in 
their course, this running upon a regular 
track, rails and all. The low board fence 
concealed a bank of sand which stopped 
bullets that otherwise might have smashed 
the truck. 

Two large, husky and perspiring gen- 
tlemen at a windlass amply large enough 
for a mine shaft, furnished the motive 
power for the deer. The whole consti- 
tuted an outfit probably ten times as bulky 
and heavy as was necessary. 

On the shoulder of the deer they had a 
six-inch bull counting five, and a 12-inch 
outer ring counting four. The rest of the 
shoulder and chest counted three, while 
the neck and a scant strip of the midriff 
counted two. Haunch shots counted noth- 
ing, and the same value was given the 
head and legs. 

The World’s Championship, with a gold 
medal and $25 in real money, was grabbed 
off by Lieut. Osborne, of the Navy, who 
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stopped collecting prizes over in the Inter- 
nationals long enough to take just two 
chances at the deer with a service rifle 
and telescope sight—one with a narrow 
field. He scored 50 and quit, naturally, on 
his second trial, while poor Turret Captain 
Meyrick, who had spent all week and all his 
money pounding the deer, had to take sec- 
ond prize. If he ever serves on the same 
ship as Osborne I know a good-looking 
lieutenant who will find himself hoisted 
over the rail some dark night by a certain 
turret captain—names not mentioned. To 
say that Meyrick was peeved is to put it 
mildly. A third Navy boy got third prize, 
while all the time the former world’s 
champion from Stockholm, a Swede, tore 
his hair and the four ring on the deer's 
shoulder, neither of which brought him 
anything. 

In this game you could sit or lie down, 
accounting for the fact that any man 
could put ten straight shots into a six-inch 
ring on a running deer at 100 yards, in ten 
runs of the deer. 

Up at Santa Barbara, Stewart Edward 
White, John Colby, Harry Ross and others 
of the clan, installed for themselves a run- 
ning deer, but got things down to a more 
simple form. Even at this I think we 
beat their animal when we finally got to 
work, 

Their deer ran at a distance of 110 
yards, angling slightly away from the 
shooter, and he ran as if the devil were 
at his heels. A pine tree hid the deer from 
sight, and after he started there was 
barely time to fire one shot until he passed 
the safety post. 

They used a package carrier from some 
store, stretching a tight wire for it to run 
upon, and using a heavy windlass arrange- 
ment with a set of for motive 
power. 

Our own deer as now rigged uses the 
following materials: Two 3-ft., 4 x 4-inch 
posts; two 6-ft. posts ditto; 26 yards of 
iron wire of about 1/5-inch in diameter ; 
55 yards of small braided wire line with 
cotton center; two-coiled wire springs 2 
feet long; one carrier, and one bicycle 
wheel with forks and crank rigged direct- 
ly on the axle. I’ve not tried it, but I 
am pretty sure my 44-year-old kid could 
run the machine. Away from the butt the 
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THE MOTIVE POWER, THE TRENCH AND THE “ANIMILE” 


deer runs by itself, so light is the rig and 
so easily does it work. Outside the posts, 
you can pick up the deer, wire, motive 
power and all, including the carrier, and 
lug the outfit off under your arm. 

The scheme is this: You set your two 
6-ft. posts about 25 yards apart, with due 
regard to the bullet stop, background, and 
firing point. Let the posts down a good 
3 ft. and guy them by heavy twisted wire 
to the small posts set six or seven feet 
back of them. 

Dig a trench about 18 inches deep from 
one post to the other, making the hole a 
foot wide or thereabouts. Stretch the 
heavy wire from one post to the other. It 
is best to use turnbuckles and start the 
wire with the turnbuckles screwed out as 
far as they'll go, for the iron wire must 
be tight. The wire wants to be so stretched 
that it runs four inches or so below the 
ground surface, this to protect your car- 
rier from stray bullets. This is your track. 

For motive power we first used a bi- 
cycle wheel with the chain and cranks, but 
we found that it was geared too high. A 
bright club member finally trotted out an 
old “Unicycle,” one of those one-wheeled 


affairs that you see used by trick perform- 
ers on the stage, consisting of a single 


bicycle wheel, with cranks and pedals put 
directly on the axle and a saddle perched 
precariously on the frame above. 

This proved to be the proper thing. The 
spindle where the seat-post used to be was 
run through the post at the end of the 
wire and bolted there with a big nut 
screwed on to the other end. The braided 
wire was fastened to the carrier, run 
through a pulley set in the post at the 
farther end of the run, back to the uni- 
cycle wheei, passed twice around the rim 
in the hollow where the tire used to be, 
and out to the carrier again. Naturally, 
when the wheel was revolved by the pedal, 
placed handy to the marker to run the 
deer, the carrier was dragged along the 
wire. The wheel is 26 inches, so each 
turn sent the carrier and its deer 26 times 
3.1416, or about 82 inches—nearly seven 
feet. 

The carrier we had made to order by 
J. T. Dickman, of Los Angeles, a man who 
specializes in shooting-gallery equipment 
and who runs the shooting-galleries at the 
two Coast Panama-Pacific expositions. 
One of the package-carriers used in the 
smaller stores in big cities would be made 
to answer quite well. 

All that is necessary are two wheels, 

















MARKING THE DEER—A “FOUR” 


grooved to fit the wire, and carrying 
enough of a frame to hold the two light 
sticks that support the deer. 

Our carrier has ball-bearing wheels and 
carries two brass sockets about four 
inches long and two feet apart, to receive 
the inch sticks upon which the deer is 
fastened. 

The keel must be hung a bit down into 
the trench, to counteract the weight of the 
deer and the tendency to capsize when it 
is run fast and the air pressure mounts 
up. A five-pound keel hung by two rods 
eight inches below the carrier is usually 
enough to do the work. 

The deer is a matter entirely of taste, 
so long as it is kept light. Probably the 
best material is light corrugated paste- 
board, which is light, and yet stiff enough 
not to bend under air pressure when the 
deer is at speed. 

Don’t bother with legs or with horns; 
material such as pasteboard won't last 
long when cut into such thin strips. Cut 
it roughly into deer shape, with head and 
ears; then slit the sticks and fit the sheet 
of cardboard down into them, keeping it 
low down to obviate the danger of cap- 


sizing. Wire the ends of the sticks to- 
gether. 

On our own range we built up a little 
bulkhead about three feet high, filled with 
sandy soil, which will stop any bullet; then 
dug out a hole two feet on the inner side 
where the wheel is mounted. The deer 
runs away from the marker, toward the 
brushy hills, and disappears behind a little 
point of brush when it runs its full course. 

Invariably no shooting is allowed as the 
deer is drawn back, making assurance 
doubly sure that the marker will not be 
hit. Beside the bulkhead is piled a bit of 
brush to conceal the when he is 
standing, ready to ‘start. 

We used to run the animal quite slow 
and allow any number of shots until he 
disappeared. Automatics, lever-guns, bolt- 
guns, and all were tried out on the ani- 
mal, with the automatic invariably no- 
where in the final score, and the bolt and 
lever guns winning according to who fired 
them. 

Usually, where the shooter tried to get 
off two shots, but one of them hit, while 
one man with an automatic, who fired four 
shots each run, never hit a hair. There- 
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fore we cut out the slow business and now 
run that deer just as fast as the marker 
can propel it—a rate close to 30 ft. a 
second, or the speed of the fastest of the 
100-yard sprinters. 

There is no time for a second shot un- 
less both of them are merely slobbered in, 
and, in fact, we had to cut out making the 
shooter stand with safety on, gun in the 
right hand, because of the short time al- 
lowed to fire. Now he’s allowed to take 
any position, excepting that the gun must 
not be at the shoulder, and must be below 
the armpit. As soon as one shot is fired 





the deer is stopped, pulled back and 
marked. This saves time, as the rules 
allow but the one shot. The speed is 


therefore nearly twice as fast as the Bis- 
ley deer, or the one at Perry, while our 
distance is 1380 yards instead of 100. 

The marking of the Bisley and Perry 
deer does not appeal to us. A six-inch 
bull with a 12-inch four may be very well 
at 100 yards on a 12-mile-per-hour deer, 
but not at 130 yards on one twice as fast 
—and more of deer size. 

Therefore we make the whole forward 
part of the deer—neck, shoulders and 
chest—count 5, the mid-section count 4, 
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and the haunch count 3. At Bisley a 
haunch shot costs the shooter a fine. 

We realize the fact that a mid-section 
shot is not worth more than one in the 
haunch when it comes to stopping live 
deer, but we desire to encourage shooting 
well forward on the animal; hence the 
scoring. The man who gazes upon the 
streak of dun-colored deer that stretches 
across the deer course at the sound of the 
whistle won’t ask for finer divisions on his 
body. 

The shooting itself is a lesson that most 
riflemen have no chance to learn. The 
utmost control of trigger finger is first of 
all necessary. The depth of the deer from 
shoulder-top down to the junction of the 
legs is scant—a couple of feet or less—and 
errors in elevation mean misses as surely 
as errors of lead. 

Colby, who used to swat his deer with 
monotonous regularity, used a telescope 
sight on his Neidner .22 HiPower and held 
dead still, ahead of the deer, letting it run 
into the field of his scope. 

Under Colby’s shooting conditions this 
worked all right, but I am entirely op- 
posed to the scheme. I think, modestly 
speaking, that I hit our own deer as regu- 








Running Deer, and Other Targets 


larly as the rest of our bunch, and there is 
but one way in which I can do consistent 
shooting. 

This is to swing up the instant the deer 
darts forth, swing along parallel with his 
course, overtake and pass him, and pull as 
the bead swings past his chest. With the 
.22 HiPower such a pull results usually in 
hits in the middle or fore section. To hit 
the shoulders I have to be traveling at the 
speed of the deer and two feet ahead of 
him—that is the way it looks as I press 
the trigger. 

The rifle is sighted to strike where the 
bead rests, and the bead is held just ahead 
of the chest, not low down at the lower 
line of the body. Also, for some uncom- 
prehensible reason the .22 HiPower re- 
quires more lead than does my Mauser, 
shooting the Springfield cartridge. Theo- 
retically this should not be so; the time 
of flight for the two bullets is practically 
the same over 130 yards; but the fact 
remains. Figured out on paper, a deer 
speeding at the rate of 30 ft. per second, 
fired at with the Springfield, would travel 
five feet while the bullet got down there. 
Swinging with the deer, as I do, seems 
to reduce this to around three feet. A 
slight jerk forward as the trigger is pulled 
hits the deer in the shoulders, when the 
sight was apparently but two feet ahead 
of the chest, but when one moves the rifle 
rapidly as the trigger is pulled he cannot 
tell the exact position of the sight. 

The objection I have to the method of 
holding ahead and holding still is that the 
slightest delay in pulling the trigger, or 
the slightest fault in the ignition apparatus 
of the rifle or cartridge. will score a miss. 
With the rifle moving slightly ahead of 
the deer and not stopped, this is not true. 
Of course, all the swing is useless if the 
gun is stopped when the trigger is pulled. 

If the gun is held ahead and the trigger 
is pulled when the deer’s nose is five feet 
away, the bullet will strike somewhere 
along the bedy, owing to the delay in igni- 
tion after the striker falls, added to the 
actual time of flight of the bullet. If the 
trigger pressure is delayed 1/10 second, 
then the bullet will strike 3 ft. farther 
back, and a miss will probably result. This 
is the reason I object to the hold-still 
method, against the continuous swing. 


497 


The swing makes up the delay in trig- 
ger squeeze, unavoidable at times, for the 
delay that results while the bullet passes 
out of the barrel, and insures that so far 
as human skill can go the bullet actually 
leaves the muzzle oi the rifle projected to 
a point that is five feet or so ahead of 
where you want to hit. If the swing is 
increased to more than the pace of the 
deer, then the bullet leaves the muzzle at 
a point that is actually farther ahead than 
the last glimpse of the sights indicated. 
This is not theory, but experience, demon- 
strated through too many shots at a real 
running deer to be in doubt to the fellow 
doing the shooting. 

The most amusing feature of the run- 
ning-deer stunt is the work Of the old- 
timer rifles, such as the .38-55 and .45-70. 
One man, a habitue of the range and the 
proud possessor of a .45-70 repeater, fired 
sixteen shots with the “misanga” at the 
running deer and touched nary a hair. 
The big bullets got down there about the 
time the deer was at the finish of his run, 
and the said .45-70 man looked with dark 
suspicion at his rifle. 

Another man, shooting a .38-55 Savage, 
landed for nine straight shots on the 
haunch of the deer, holding, as he said, 
about ten feet ahead of it, and using 
.38-55 High Power ammunition. Then he 
changed over to the low-power stuff and 
did not scrape in one hit. Until you’ve 
seen the two sorts of cartridges, the mod- 
ern high velocities shot at a running ob- 
ject in competition with the old slow 
coaches, you can hardly realize the differ- 
ence that exists in their “gitting thar 
time.” 

As a matter of cold fact, the deer runs 
ten feet in the time it takes the big .45-70 
bullet to get down over the 130-yard 
range, and holding as far ahead as is 
necessary, even with the fastest swing, be- 
comes a very inaccurate matter both in 
lead and elevation. 

I’ve played a great many shooting 
games, but I believe that a good fast run- 
ning deer is the most fascinating of them 
all. 

With the very low cost of installation, 
it is surprising that more of them do not 
gambol around the country, to say nothing 
of other “animals” such as rising bears, etc. 
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A PRIZE MUSKIE OF LAC VIEUX DESERT 
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enced anglers who adhere to the use 

of heavy tackle in muscallunge fish- 
ing, kindly permit the writer to try and 
influence them to discard it in the future. 
It is wholly unnecessary, and not only 
that, it is unsportsmanlike; and he says 
this without conceit or egotism. Also, 
that it applies in general to all kinds of 
fishing. 

The fall of 1913 we caught 79 muskies 
on light tackle in Minnesota. We had 
fished the Wisconsin many times, but were 
becoming skeptical about it. I communi- 
cated with an old guide and friend whom 
we had fished with. He was Ed Lacou, 
of Eagle River, Wis., a real guide, and 
one of the best ever. He suggested Lac 
Vieux Desert and said it would be the 
only place in Wisconsin where he thought 
we would be satisfied. He volunteered 
the information that muskies ran larger 
there than other sections in the State, 


P=: the benefit of the more experi- 
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named the camp to stop at, and to engage 
John Knobla as guide. 

The drive to the camp, five miles away, 
from State Line (Mich.) Station 
made in a three-seated wagon, and every 
seat was taken. There was also an 
automobile filled with people. We were 
under the clear blue sky, and the cold, 
pure morning air caused the blood to tin- 
It was scented with the aroma of 
the pines that fell pleasantly upon the 
senses. Our spirits (some might 
have disappeared) as the heavily laden 
wagon rounded the curves, slowly as- 
cended the hills, and quickly ran down 
again. The driver was the most loqua- 
cious person I ever met in my life. After 
his winter hibernating it seemed good to 
meet new people and faces again. He was 
overflowing with good fellowship. His 
immense vitality seemed to absorb the sun 
and throw it out again. His laughter was 
as music and its warmth was pleasing in 
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the extreme. Instinctively I was drawn 
to him, and it seemed like meeting an old 
friend. 

The majority of the fishermen who 
reached the place that day hurried out 
on the lake to try their luck. Time with 
me not being limited, I spent the morning 
unpacking my fishing-trunk and arranging 
my cabin. In the afternoon I assembled 
a light split-bamboo rod I made expressly 
for muskies. This rod corresponded to 
the average bass rod universally used by 
anglers, except experts. It was five feet 
long and weighed five ounces. I put on 
a No. 3 Meek bass reel with 50 yards of 
Ne Pe Nauk No. 20 silk line. To this I 
attached a twisted brass leader about a 
foot long and a No. 5 Skinner spoon, and 
was ready for business. Soon my guide 
appeared, and to my utter amazement he 
proved to be the driver who drove us 
from the station—John Knobla, the man 
I wanted. He explained that about ten 
days previous several of the guides, in- 
cluding himself, had fallen thirty feet with 
a scaffold while building a barn, and were 
all in a badly crippled condition. He was 
partially incapacitated for work, but, to 
my great joy, consented to do the best he 
could as my guide. He took me down to 
look at his boat. It was light, clinker- 
built, and, as I afterward found out, one 
of the easiest rowing boats I have ever 
been in. I made a seat to face the stern, 
for it is difficult to play a large fish sitting 
in the end of the boat, and we were soon 
on our way. 

Back and forth we trolled over the 
weed-beds, and after being out a couple of 
hours I finally got a good strike. I knew 
it was a fair-sized muskie. After trying 
to leap into the air, which I prevented by 
throwing him over just as he showed, I 
held my rod high and John headed for 
deep water. Once he sounded and it was 
with much difficulty I succeeded in getting 
him out of the weeds and on top of the 
water. When we had cleared the weed- 
beds I felt jubilant and cried, “Go as far 
as you like, old fellow!” I think the 
muskie heeded the advice, for at that mo- 
ment he made a short rush. Then my 
line began to rise and I lowered the rod 
until my tip nearly touched the water. 
Just as he was about to leave the water 
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I toppled him over, for I dislike to see a 
spoon sailing through space. The fish was 
brought to gaff in 18 minutes, which was 
fast work on light tackle. It weighed just 
20 pounds. It was the first muskie caught 
in Wisconsin the opening day. 

It had been rough and windy on the lake 
for nearly a week, but June 6th proved an 
ideal day. It dawned with a thick haze 
covering the water. About 8 o'clock it 
cleared some and a slight wind blowing 
from the east shifted to the south. 

“We certainly ought to pick up a few 
to-day,” I said to John. 

“You bet your swell life we will. I 
hope it will be a big one. I want to see 
you play ’em with that light tackle,” he 
replied smilingly, and added: ‘That tooth- 
pick, thimble and thread you’re using will 
‘get the goat’ of some of the know-it-alls 
at the camp.” 

We rowed down the shore about a mile 
and a half and in the middle of the second 
bar a muskie struck, but the hooks were 
not well set and he escaped. It was evi- 
dently a good-sized fish and I said, “Let’s 
turn back and cover the same spot over. 
He may hit it again. If not, there may 
be another sailing about.” We did so, and 
a short distance beyond a muskie hit hard 
and rose to the surface. We cautiously 
worked him into deep water and I breathed 
a sigh of relief. First he bore off in one 
direction, then another,: and put up a 
splendid fight. Once he went into the air, 
but a taut line saved him. I got him up 
to the boat and John slipped the gaff 
under him and lifted him in. He was a 
beauty, weighing 28 pounds, and the time 
was twenty minutes. 

When the sun had wheeled up in the 
middle of the sky we-went ashore to cook 
dinner. Soon the smoke of our camp-fire 
rose and drifted over the tops of the ma- 
jestic trees. It carried with it the odor 
of pine, bacon, fish and delicious coffee. 
The fish never tasted better, for we had 
ravenous appetites. I ate for two, because 
I had relieved John at the oars, to permit 
him to rest. He often laughingly re- 
marked after that: “You’re the first and 
only guest at the camp that ever paid 
to row a guide about. Some class to you, 
Mr. E. Hope you come again. And I 
never hear you kick in the boat.” When 
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we had finished our meal we filled our 
pipes with villainous Peerless smoking to- 
bacco and lay there an hour talking of our 
experience in the great North Woods. In 
the meantime the wind began to freshen. 
Whitecaps soon began to roll and we de- 
cided to make for the south shore again. 
We reached it safely after a hard pull and 
followed the same course back. Here it 
was smooth rowing, and within a quarter 
of a mile of camp we crossed the bar, I 
was all on the alert and as my spoon 
reached the middle of it, over the weeds, I 
received a terrible strike. Momentarily | 
imagine! I was on salt water again and 
hooked to a tarpon or an amberjack. 

“A corker! A big muskie! It’s a whale! 
Hope we can get him out!” yelled John. It 
was like striking a wall. The fish leaped 
fully six feet in the air. John said it was 
the largest muskie he had ever seen. It was 
fully sixty inches long or over, and must 
have weighed sixty or seventy pounds. It 
had an enormous head and tail. I threw 
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him down and John began to 


row. My little rod bent almost 
double. I expected it to break 
any moment. I tried to keep 


him up and did for a short dis- 
tance. The strain was so in- 
tense on my rod and line that | 
was compelled to continually 
give line. We covered possi- 
bly fifty feet when he bore 
down but a few feet, struck the 
ever-protecting weed-beds, and 
was gone in a flash, 

From the very start I consid- 
ered it a physical impossibility 
to get the fish off of those 
weeds—it would have been a 
miracle—not even if I had been 
using the customary heavy steel 
pole, clothes-wringer and rope 
with grappling-hooks attached. 
It is my candid opinion that that 
muskie could have backed a 
mule into the lake. Perhaps 
with a donkey-engine and wind- 
lass an impression might have 
been made on him. Had I suc- 
ceeded in getting him into deep 
water, what a time I would have 
had playing him on my light 
tackle, and feel confident that I 
could have landed him, 

I have caught a few hundred muskies 
during my career as a fisherman—the 
largest weighed 45 pounds—but this was 
the third largest I have ever seen. 

On reaching the shore we found the 
other two boats had also been successful. 
One man had caught one weighing 17 
pounds and a lady one weighing 22% 
pounds. 

June 8th dawned bright and clear, with 
a stiff wind blowing from the southwest, 
and the water was rough. Indications 
were that it would cloud up before noon. 
Contrary to expectations, about 9 o’clock 
the sun came out hot, but the wind tem- 
pered the heat so that it was not uncom- 
fortable except to those unused to it. 
John’s skin was the color of ebony, and 
as I had recently come from Florida nei- 
ther of us minded it, as we were well 
seasoned. We trolled down the south 
shore for a mile or more. Then the wind 
went to the west and increased, so we 
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turned back. We had a head-on sea to 
buck, but John was a powerfully built man 
and rowed with a strong, steady stroke. It 
did not bother him much, as we were in 
a light clinker boat. 

This day I had substituted a Heddon 
5-foot split-bamboo bass rod, weighing 6 
ounces, in place of my 5-ounce rod, which 
had split near the tip. Otherwise the 
tackle used was same as before. 

We passed several of our boats going 
down with the wind, but none of them had 
caught muskies. Others were anchored 
along the bar and the occupants were busy 
reeling in pike, which were plentiful. 
While watching them I had a good strike, 
but the fish did not get the hook. | 
slacked back and he struck hard, and in- 
stantly his large form rose to the surface, 
churning the water into white foamy lace. 
I expected him to leap and had lowered 
my pole, but as he did not I raised it as 
high as I could. As John pulled ahead I 
brought him up, and while giving line he 
came sailing along nicely. So long as his 
tail remained up I knew he could not leap. 
I was fearful lest he bore down and hit 
the weeds; we were in about five feet of 
water and they were very thick. “If we 
can go another fifty feet we’re all right 
and will be out of the weeds, off the bar, 
and in twelve feet of water,” said John 
anxiously. 

It was a crucial moment. The hooks 
to all appearances were lodged in the 
upper jaw, and I could plainly see the 
feathers sticking out. His mouth was 
closed, which I did not relish; but just 
then he opened it, to my relief, and began 
to take water. My rod “Baby” bent more 
than I desired, but stood the strain mag- 
nificently, and also the silk line. But 
would those light hooks stand the strain? 
I hoped so, as they had done on many 
previous occasions and my faith in them 
was unbounding. But I have had much 
larger hooks broken by muskies as if made 
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of glass. He started down at once, but 
coaxed him up again, and the next I knew 
John said gleefully: “Get busy now; go 
to it.” , The fish made several rushes, but 
I played him carefully, and I had no trail 
treble hooks and never use them, as many 
do, for I do not think it sportsmanlike. 
The result was I wanted to bring him in 
as quickly as possible, as he looked like a 
prize-winner. I did not let up a moment, 
and soon brought him to gaff. On reach- 
ing shore the muskie weighed 35 pounds 
1 ounce; length, 49% inches; girth, 233 
inches. Time, 20 minutes. I shipped it 
to a friend in Chicago to eat, but he had 
it mounted and it now adorns the wall in 
his place of business, the envy of his 
angling acquaintances. 

Ofttimes we stayed out later than usual, 
and when we turned our boat homeward 
the western horizon looked like a paint- 
er’s palette. It was covered with purple, 
green, crimson, silver and gold, but blend- 
ing into an undescribable beauty that no 
brush could portray or writer fully de- 
scribe or poet sing the praise of. The 
sun had disappeared behind the far-off 
hills to continue its travel till a new morn 
was born. The day had vanished, but soon 
moonlight and starlight poured down upon 
us in a glorious flood of light, and we 
would reach our camp both feeling su- 
premely happy. 


PRIZE CONTEST CERTIFICATE 
RECORD, 1914 CONTEST 


Third Prize, Muscallonge, Caught by 
Fred B. Ellsworth 


Weight—35 lIbs., 1 oz. 

Length—49¥% in. 

Girth—23% in. : 

Caught—June 8, 1914. 

Where caught—Lac Vieux Desert, Wis. 
Rod—Heddon split bamboo. 

Reel—No. 3 Meek. 

Line—Ne Pe Nauk. 

Lure—No. 5 Skinner Spoon. 
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R all Dick could ascertain his friend 

never stirred an eyelash nor a finger 

for twenty-seven hours. When he 
awoke he was pale, weak, but the old 
Thorne. 

“Hello, Dick; I didn’t dream it then,” 
he said. “There you are, and my dar- 
ling with the proud, dark eyes — she’s 
here?” 

“Why, ves, you locoed cavalryman.” 

“Say, what’s happened to you? It can’t 
be those clothes and a little bronze on your 
face. Dick, you’re older—you’ve 
changed. You’re not so thickly built. By 
Gad, if you don’t look fine!” 

“Thanks. I’m sorry I can’t return the 
compliment. You’re about the seediest, 
hungriest-looking fellow I ever saw. . 
Say, old man, you must have had a tough 
time.” 

A dark and somber fire burned out the 
happiness in Thorne’s eyes. 

“Dick, don't make me—don’t let me 
think of that fiend Rojas! .. . I’m here 


now. I'll be well in a day or two. 
Then! . ra 
Mercedes came in, radiant and soft- 


voiced. She fell upon her knees beside 
Thorne’s bed, and neither of them ap- 
peared to see Nell enter with a tray. Then 
Gale and Nell made a good deal of un- 
necessary bustle in moving a small table 
close to the bed. Mercedes had forgotten 
for the moment that her lover had been 
a starving man. If Thorne remembered 


it he did not care. They held hands and 
looked at each other without speaking. 

“Nell, I thought I had it bad,” whis- 
pered Dick. “But I’m not 

“Hush. It’s beautiful,’ replied Nell, 
softly; and she tried to coax Dick from 
the room. 

Dick, however, thought he ought to re- 
miin at least long enough to tell Thorne 
that a man in his condition could not exist 
solely upon love. 

Mercedes sprang up blushing with 
pretty, penitent manner and moving white 
hands eloquent of her condition. 

“Oh, Mercedes—don’t go!” cried 
Thorne, as she stepped to the door. 

“Senior Dick will stay. He is not mucha 
malo for you—as I am.” 

Then she smiled and went out. 

“Good Lord!” exclaimed Thorne. “How 
I love her! Dick, isn’t she the most beau- 
tiful, the loveliest, the finest + 

“George, I share your enthusiasm,” said 
Dick, dryly, “but Mercedes isn’t the only 
girl on earth,” 

Manifestly this was a startling piece of 
information, and struck Thorne in more 
than one way. 

“George,” went on Dick, “did you hap- 
pen to observe the girl who saved your 
life—who incidentally just fetched in your 
breakfast ?” 

“Nell Burton! Why, of course. She’s 
brave, a wonderful girl, and really nice- 
looking.” 

“You long, lean, hungry beggar! That 
was the young lady who might answer the 
raving eulogy you just got out of your 
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system. I—well, you haven’t cor- 
nered the love market !” 

Thorne uttered some kind of a sound 
that his weakened condition would not al- 
low to be a whoop. 

“Dick! Do you mean it?” 

“T shore do, as Laddy says.” 

“T’m glad, Dick, with all my heart. I 
wondered at the changed look you wear. 
Why, boy, you’ve got a different front. 

Call the lady in, and you bet I'll 
look her over right. I can see better 
now.” ‘ 

“Eat your breakfast. There’s plenty of 
time to dazzle you afterward.” 

Thorne fell to upon his breakfast and 
made it vanish with magic speed. Mean- 
while Dick told him something of a 
ranger’s life along the border. 

“You needn’t waste your breath,” said 
Thorne. “I guess I can see. Belding and 
those rangers have made you the real 
thing—the real Western goods... . 
What I want to know is all about the 
girl. 

“Well, Laddy swears she’s got your girl 
roped in the corral for looks.” 

“That’s not possible. I'll have to talk 
to Laddy. But she must be a won- 
der, or Dick Gale would never have fallen 
for her. Isn’t it great, Dick? I’m 
here! Mercedes is well—safe! You've 
got a girl! Oh! But say, I haven’t 
a dollar to my name. I had a lot of 
money, Dick, and those robbers stole it, 
my watch—everything. Damn that little 
black Greaser! He got Mercedes’s letters. 
[ wish you could have seen him trying to 
read them. He’s simply nutty over her, 
Dick. I could have borne the loss of 
money and valuables—but those beautiful, 
wonderful letters—they’re gone!” 

“Cheer up. You have the girl. Belding 
will make you a proposition presently. 
The future smiles, old friend. If this 
rebel business was only ended!” 

“Dick, you’re going to be my savior 
twice over. Well, now, listen to 
me.” His gay excitement changed to ear- 
nest gravity. “I want to marry Mercedes 
at once. Is there a padre here?” 

“Yes. But are you wise in letting any 
Mexican, even a priest, know Mercedes is 
hidden in Forlorn River ?” 

“It couldn’t be kept much longer.” 
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Gale was compelled to acknowledge the 
truth of this statement. 

“T’ll marry her first, then I’ll face my 
problem: Fetch the padre, Dick. And 
ask our kind friends to be witnesses at the 
ceremony.” 

Much to Gale’s surprise neither Belding 
nor Ladd objected to the idea of bringing 
a padre into the household, and thereby 
making known to at least one Mexican 
the whereabouts of Mercedes Castafieda. 
3elding’s caution was wearing out in 
wrath at the persistent unsettled condition 
of the border, and Ladd grew only the 
cooler and more silent as possibilities of 
trouble multiplied. 

Gale fetched the padre, a little, weaz- 
ened, timid man who was old and without 
interest or penetration. Apparently he 
married Mercedes and Thorne as he told 
his beads or mumbled a prayer. It was 
Mrs. Belding who kept the occasion from 
being a merry one, and she insisted on 
not exciting Thorne. Gale marked her 
unusual pallor and the singular depth and 
sweetness of her voice. 

“Mother, what’s the use of making a 
funeral out of a marriage?” protested 
Belding. ‘A chance for some fun doesn’t 
often come to Forlorn River. You're a 
fine doctor. Can’t you see the girl is what 
Thorne needed? He’ll be well to-morrow, 
don’t mistake me.” 

“George, when you're all right again 
we'll add something to present congratu- 
lations,” said Gale. 

“We shore will,” put in Ladd. 

So with parting jests and smiles they 
left the couple to themselves. 

Belding enjoyed a laugh at his good 
wife’s expense, for Thorne could not be 
kept in bed, and all in a day, it seemed, 
he grew so well and so hungry that his 
friends were delighted, and Mercedes was 
radiant. In a few days his weakness dis- 
appeared and he was going the round of 
the fields and looking over the ground 
marked out in Gale’s plan of water de- 
velopment. Thorne was highly enthusi- 
astic, and at once staked out his claim 
for one hundred and sixty acres of land 
adjoining that of Belding and the rangers. 
These five tracts took in all the ground 
necessary for their operations, but in case 
of the success of the irrigation project the 
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idea was to increase their squatter hold- 
ings by purchase of more land down the 
valley. A hundred families had lately 
moved to Forlorn River; more were com- 
ing all the time; and Belding vowed he 
could see a vision of the whole Altar Val- 
ley green with farms. 

Meanwhile everybody in _ Belding’s 
household, except the quiet Ladd and the 
watchful Yaqui, in the absence of dis- 
turbance of any kind along the border, 
grew freer and more unrestrained, as if 
anxiety was slowly fading in the peace of 
the present. Jim Lash made a trip to the 
Sonoyta Oasis, and Ladd patrolled fifty 
miles of the line eastward without incident 
or sight of raiders. Evidently all the bor- 
der hawks were in at the picking gf 
Casita. 

The February nights were cold, with a 
dry, icy, penetrating coldness that made 
a warm fire most comfortable. Belding’s 
household usually congregated in the sit- 
ting-room, where burning mesquite logs 
crackled in the open fireplace. Belding’s 
one passion besides horses was the game 
of checkers, and he was always wanting to 
play. On this night he sat playing with 
Ladd, who never won a game and never 
could give up trying. Mrs. Belding 
worked, with her needle, stopping from 
time to time to gaze with thoughtful eyes 
into the fire. Jim Lash smoked his pipe 
by the hearth and played with the cat on 
his knee. Thorne and Mercedes were at 
the table with pencil and paper; and he 
was trying his best to keep his attention 
from his wife’s beautiful, animated face 
long enough to read and write a little 
Spanish. Gale and Nell sat in a corner 
watching the bright fire. 

There came a low knock on the door. 
It may have been an ordinary knock, for 


it did not disturb the women; but to 
3elding and his rangers it had a subtle 
meaning. 

“Who’s that?” asked Belding, as he 


slowly pushed back his chair and looked 
at Ladd. 

“Yaqui,” replied the ranger. 

“Come in,” called Belding. 

The door opened, and the short, square, 
powerfully built Indian entered. He had 
a magnificent head, strangely staring, som- 
ber black eyes, and very darkly bronzed 
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face. He carried a rifle and strode with 
impressive dignity. 

“Yaqui, what do you 
Belding, and repeated his 
Spanish, 

“Senor Dick,” replied the Indian. 

Gale jumped up, stifling an exclamation, 
and he went outdoors with Yaqui. He felt 
his arm gripped, and allowed himself to 
be led away without asking a question. 
Yaqui’s presence was always one of 
gloom, and now his stern action boded 
catastrophe. Once clear of trees he pointed 
to the level desert across the river, where 
a row of campfires shone bright out of 
the darkness. 

“Raiders!” ejaculated Gale. 

Then he cautioned Yaqui to keep sharp 
lookout, and, hurriedly returning to the 
house, he called the men out and told them 
there were rebels or raiders camping just 
across the line. 

Ladd did not say a word. Belding, with 
an oath, slammed down his cigar. 

“T knew it was too good to last. ... 
Dick, you and Jim stay here while Laddy 
and I look around.” 

Dick returned to the sitting-room. The 
women were nervous and not to be de- 
ceived. So Dick merely said Yaqui had 
sighted some lights off in the desert, and 
they probably were campfires. Belding 
did not soon return, and when he did he 
was alone, and, saying he wanted to con- 
sult with the men, he sent Mrs. Belding 
and the girls to their rooms. His gloomy 
anxiety had returned. 

“Laddy’s gone over to scout around and 
try to find out who the outfit belongs to 
and how many are in it,” said Belding. 

“T reckon if they’re raiders with bad in- 
tentions we wouldn't see no fires,” 
marked Jim, calmly. 

“It'd be useless, I suppose, to send for 
the said Gale. “Whatever's 
coming off would be over before the sol- 
diers could be notified, let reach 
here.” 

“Hell, fellows! I don’t look for an at- 
tack on Forlorn River,” burst out Belding. 
“T can’t believe that possible. These rebel- 
raiders have a little sense. They wouldn’t 
spoil their game by pulling U. S. soldiers 
across the line from Yuma to El Paso. 
But, as Jim says, if they wanted to steal 


want?” asked 
question in 


re- 


cavalry,” 


alone 
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a few horses or cattle they wouldn't build 
fires. I’m afraid it’s a 

Belding hesitated and looked with grim 
concern at the cavalryman. 

“What?” queried Thorne. 

“I’m afraid it’s Rojas.” 

Thorne turned pale but did not lose his 
nerve. 

“T thought of that at once. If true, it'll 
be terrible for Mercedes and me. But 
Rojas will never get his hands on my wife. 
If I can’t kill him, I'll kill her! .. 
3elding, this is tough on you—this risk 
we put upon your family. I regret i 

“Cut that kind of talk,” replied Belding, 
bluntly. “Well, if it is Rojas he’s acting 
damn strange for a raider. That’s what 
worries me. We can’t do anything but 
wait. With Laddy and Yaqui out there 
we won't be surprised. Let’s take the best 
possible view of the situation until we 
know more. That’ll not likely be before 
to-morrow.” 

The women of the house might have 
gotten some sleep that night, but it was 
certain the men did not get any. Morn- 
ing broke cold and gray, the 19th of Feb- 
ruary. Breakfast was prepared earlier 
than usual, and an air of suppressed wait- 
ing excitement pervaded the place. Other- 
wise the ordinary details of the morning’s 
work continued as on any other day. 
Ladd came in hungry and cold, and said 
the Mexicans were not breaking camp. 
He reported a good-sized force of rebels, 
and was taciturn as to his idea of forth- 
coming events. 

About an hour after sunrise Yaqui ran 
in with the information that part of the 
rebels were crossing the river. 

“That can’t mean a fight yet,’ de- 
clared Belding. “But get in the house, 
boys, and make ready anyway. I'll meet 
them.” 

“Drive them off the place same as if 
you had a company of soldiers backin’ 
you,” said Ladd. “Don’t give them an 
inch. We’re in bad, and the bigger bluff 
we put up the more likely our chance.” 

“Belding, you’re an officer of the United 
States. Mexicans are much impressed by 
show of authority. I've seen that often in 
camp,” said Thorne. 

“Oh, I know the white-livered Greasers 
better than any of you, don’t mistake me,” 
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replied Belding. He was pale with rage, 
but kept command over himself. 

The rangers, with Yaqui and Thorne, 
stationed themselves at the several win- 
dows of the sitting-room. Rifles and 
smaller arms and boxes of shells littered 
the tables and window seats. No small 
force of besiegers could overcome a re- 
sistance such as Belding and his men were 
capable of making. 

“Here they come, boys,” called Gale, 
from his window. “Rebel-raiders I should 
say, Laddy.” 

“Shore. An’ a fine outfit of buzzards!” 

“Reckon there’s about a dozen in the 
bunch,” observed the calm Lash. “Some 
hosses they’re ridin’. Where’n the hell do 
they get such hosses, anyhow ?” 

“Shore, Jim, they work hard an’ buy ’em 
with real silver pesos,” replied Ladd, sar- 


castically. 

“Do any of you see Rojas?” whispered 
Thorne. 

“Nix. No dandy bandit in that outfit.” 


“It’s too far to see,” said Gale. 

The horsemen halted at the corrals. 
They were orderly and showed no evi- 
dence of hostility. They were, however, 
fully armed. Belding stalked out to meet 
them. Apparently a leader wanted to 
parley with him, but Belding would hear 
nothing. He shook his head, waved his 
arms, stamped to and fro, and his loud, 
angry voice could be heard clear back at 
the house. Whereupon the detachment of 
rebels retired to the bank of the river, 
beyond the white post that marked the 
boundary line, and there they once more 
drew rein. Belding remained by the cor- 
rals watching them, evidently still in 
threatening mood. Presently a _ single 
rider left the troop and trotted his horse 
back down the road. When he reached 
the corrals he was seen to halt and pass 
something to Belding. Then he galloped 
away to join his comrades, 

Belding looked at whatever it was he 
held in his hand, shook his burly head, 
and started swiftly for the house. He 
came striding into the room holding a 
piece of soiled paper. 

“Can’t read it and don’t know as I want 
to,” he said, savagely. 

“Beldin’, shore we'd better read it,” re- 
plied Ladd. “What we want is a line on 
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them Greasers. 
men or Salazar’s, or just a wanderin’ 
bunch of rebels—or Rojas’s bandits. Sabe, 
sefior ?” 

Not one of the men was able to trans- 
late the garbled scrawl. 

“Shore Mercedes can 
Ladd. 

Thorne opened a door and called her. 
She came into the room followed by Nell 
and Mrs. Belding. Evidently all three di- 
vined a critical situation. 

“My dear, we want you to read what’s 
written on this paper,’ said Thorne, as 
he led her to the table. “It was sent in 
by rebels, and—and we fear contains bad 
news for us.” 


read it,” said 





Mercedes gave the writing one swift , 


glance, then fainted in Thorne’s arms. 
He carried her to a couch, and with Nell 
and Mrs. Belding began to work over her. 

Belding looked at his rangers. It was 
characteristic of the man that, now when 
catastrophe appeared inevitable, all the 
gloom and care and angry agitation passed 
from him. 

“Laddy, it’s Rojas all right. 
men has he out there?” 

“Mebbe twenty. Not more.” 

“We can lick twice that many Greasers.” 

“Shore.” 

Jim Lash removed his pipe long enough 
to speak. 

“T reckon. But it ain’t sense to start a 
fight when mebbe we can avoid it.” 

“What’s your idea?” 

“Let’s stave the Greaser off till dark. 
Then Laddy an’ me an’ Thorne will take 
Mercedes an’ hit the trail for Yuma.” 

“Camino del Diablo! That awful trail 
with a woman! Jim, do you forget how 
many hundreds of men have perished on 
the Devil’s Road?” 

“T reckon I ain’t forgettin’ nothin’,” re- 
plied Jim. “The waterholes are full now. 
There’s grass, an’ we can do the job in 
six days.” 

“It’s three hundred miles to Yuma.” 

“Beldin’, Jim’s idea hits me pretty rea- 
sonable,” interposed Ladd. “Lord knows 
that’s about the only chance we’ve got ex- 
cept fightin’.” 

“But suppose we do stave Rojas off, and 
you get safely away with Mercedes. Isn't 
Rojas going to find it out quick? Then 


How many 
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Whether they’re Campo’s what'll he try to do to us who’re left 


here?” 

“I reckon he’d find out by daylight,” re- 
plied Jim. “But, Tom, he ain’t a-goin’ to 
start a scrap then. He’d want time an’ 
hosses an’ men to chase us out on the 
trail. You see, I’m figzerin’ on the crazy 
Greaser wantin’ the giri. I reckon he'll 
try to clean up here to get her. But he’s 
too smart to fight you for nothin’. Rojas 
may be nutty about women, but he’s afraid 
of the U. S. Take my word for it he’d 
discover the trail in the mornin’ an’ light 
out on it. I reckon with ten hours’ start 
we could travel comfortable.” 

Belding paced up and down the room. 
Jim and Ladd whispered together. Gale 
walked to the window and looked out at 
the distant group of bandits, and then 
turned his gaze to rest upon Mercedes. 
She was conscious now, and her eyes 
seemed all the larger and blacker for the 
whiteness of her face. Thorne held her 
hands, and the other women were trying 
to still her tremblings. No one but Gale 
saw the Yaqui in the background looking 
down upon the Spanish girl. All of Ya- 
qui’s looks were strange; but this was sin- 
gularly so. Gale marked it, and felt he 
would never forget. Mercedes’s beauty 
had never before struck him as being so 
exquisite, so alluring as now when she lay 
stricken. Gale wondered if the Indian was 
affected by her loveliness, her helplessness, 
or her terror. Yaqui had seen Mercedes 
only a few times, and upon each of these 
he had appeared to be fascinated. Could 
the strange Indian, because his hate for 
Mexicans was so great, be gloating over 
her misery? Something about Yaqui—a 
noble austerity of countenance—made 
Gale feel his suspicion unjust. 

Presently Belding called his rangers to 
him, and then Thorne. 

“Listen to this,” he said, earnestly. “T’ll 
go out and have a talk with Rojas. I'll 
try to reason with him; tell him to think 
a long time before he sheds blood on 
Uncle Sam’s soil. That he’s now after an 
American’s wife! I’ll not commit myself, 
nor will I refuse outright to consider his 
demands, nor will I show the least fear 
of him. I'll play for time. If my bluff 
goes through well and good. 
After dark the four of you—Laddy, Jim, 
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Dick and Thorne—will take Mercedes and 
my best white horses, and, with Yaqui as 
guide, circle round through Altar Valley 
to the trail, and head for Yuma. 

Wait now, Laddy. Let me finish. I want 
you to take the white horses for two rea- 
sons—to save them and to save you. 
Savvy? If Rojas should follow on my 
horses he’d be likely to catch you. Also, 
you can pack a great deal more than on 
the bronchs. Also, the big horses can 
travel faster and farther on little grass 
and water. I want you to take the Indian, 
because in a case of this kind he’ll be a 
godsend. If you get headed or lost or 
have to circle off the trail, think what it’d 
mean to have a Yaqui with you. He 
knows Sonora as no Greaser knows it. He 
could hide you, find water and grass, when 
you would absolutely believe it impossible. 
The Indian is loyal. He has his debt to 
pay, and he’ll pay it, don’t mistake me. 
When you're gone I'll hide Nell so Rojas 
won't see her if he searches the place. 
Then I think I could sit down and wait 
without any particular worry.” 

The rangers approved of Belding’s plan, 
and Thorne choked in his effort to express 
his gratitude. 

“All right, we'll chance it,” concluded 
Selding. “I'll go out now and call Rojas 
and his outfit over. Say, it might 
be as well for me to know just what he 
said in that paper.” 

Thorne went to the side of his wife. 

“Mercedes, we've planned to outwit 
Rojas. Will you tell us just what he 
wrote?” 

The girl sat up, her eyes dilating, and 
with her hands clasping Thorne’s. She 
said: 

“Rojas swore—by his saints and his 
virgin—that if I wasn’t given—to him— 
in twenty-four hours—he would set fire to 
the villaye—kill the men—carry off the 
women—hang the children on cactus 
thorns!” 

A moment’s silence 
halting whisper. 

“By his saints an’ his virgin!” echoed 
Ladd. He laughed—a cold, cutting, dead- 
ly laugh-—significant and terrible. 

Then the Yaqui uttered a singular cry. 
Gale had heard this once before, and now 
he remembered it was at the Papago Well. 





followed her last 
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“Look at the Indian,” whispered Beld- 
ing, hoarsely. “Damn if I don’t believe 
he understood every word Mercedes said. 
And, gentlemen, don’t mistake me, if he 
ever gets near Sefior Rojas there'll be 
some gory Aztec knife work.” 

Yaqui had moved close to Mercedes, and 
stood beside her as she leaned against her 
husband. She seemed impelled to meet 
the Indian’s gaze, and evidently it was so 
powerful or hypnotic that it wrought irre- 
sistibly upon her. But she must have seen 
or divined what was beyond the others, 
for she offered him her trembling hand. 
Yaqui took it and laid it against his body 
in a strange motion, and bowed his head. 
Then he stepped back into the shadow of 
the room. 

Belding went outdoors while the rangers 
took up their former position at the west 
window. Each had his own somber 
thoughts, Gale imagined, and knew his 
own were dark enough. A slow fire crept 
along his veins. He saw Belding halt at 
the corrals and wave his hand. Then the 
rebels mounted and came briskly up the 
road, this time to rein in abreast. 

Wherever Rojas had kept himself upon 
the former advance was not clear; but he 
certainly was prominently in sight now. 
He made a gaudy, almost a dashing figure. 
Gale did not recognize the white som- 
brero, the crimson scarf, the velvet jacket, 
nor any feature of the dandy’s costume; 
but their general effect, the whole ensen:- 
ble, recalled vividly to mind his first sight 
of the bandit. Rojas dismounted and 
seemed to be listening. He betrayed none 
of the excitement Gale had seen in him 
that night at the Del Sol. Evidently this 
composure -struck Ladd and Lash as un- 
usual in a Mexican suppesed to be labor- 
ing under stress of feeling. Beiding made 
gestures, vehemently bobbed his big head, 
appeared to talk with his body as much 
as with his tongue. Then Rojas was seen 
to reply, and after that it was clear that 
the talk became painful and difficult. It 
ended finally in what appeared to be mu- 
tual understanding. Rojas mounted and 
rode away with his men, while Belding 
came tramping back to the house. 

As he entered the door his eyes were 
shining, his big hands were clenched, and 
he was breathing audibly. 
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“You can rope me if I’m not locoed!” 
he burst out. “I went out to conciliate 
a red-handed little murderer, and damn me 
it I didn’t meet a—a—well, I’ve no suit- 
able name handy. I started my bluff and 
got along pretty well, but I forgot to men- 
tion that Mercedes was Thorne’s wife. 
And what do you think? Rojas swore he 
loved Mercedes—swore he’d marry her 
right here in Forlorn River—swore he 
would give up robbing and killing people, 
and take her away from Mexico. He has 
gold—jewels. He swore if he didn’t get 
her nothing mattered. He’d die anyway 
without her. And here’s the strange 
thing. I believe him! He was cold as 
ice, and all hell inside. Never saw a 
Greaser like him. Well, I pretended to be 
greatly impressed. We got to talking 
friendly, I suppose, though I didn’t under- 
stand half he said, and I imagine he gath- 
ered less what I said. Anyway, without 
.my asking he said for me to think it over 
for a day and then we’d talk again.” 

“Shore we’re born lucky!” ejaculated 
Ladd. 

“T reckon Rojas’ll be smart enough to 
string his outfit across the few trails lead- 
in’ out of Forlorn River,” remarked Jim. 

“That needn’t worry us. All we want 
is dark to come,” replied Belding. ‘Yaqui 
will slip through. If we thank any lucky 
stars let it be for the Indian. Now, 
boys, put on your thinking caps. You'll 
take eight horses, the pick of my bunch. 
You must pack all that’s needed for a 
possible long trip. Mind, Yaqui may lead 
you down into some wild Sonora valley 
and give Rojas the slip. You may get to 
Yuma in six days, and maybe in six weeks. 
Yet you’ve got to pack light—a small pack 
in saddles—larger ones on the two free 
horses. You may have a big fight. Laddy, 
take the .405. Dick will pack his Reming- 
ton. All of you go gunned heavy. But 
the main thing is a pack that'll be light 
enough for swift travel, yet one that’ll 
keep you from starving on the desert.” 

The rest of that day passed swiftly. 
Dick had scarcely a word with Nell, and 
all the time, as he chose and deliberated 
and worked over his little pack, there was 
a dull pain in his heart. 

The sun set, twilight fell, then night 
closed down, fortunately a night slightly 
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Gale saw the white horses pass 
Even Blanco 
Diablo made no sound, and that fact was 


overcast. 
his door like silent ghosts. 


indeed a tribute to the Yaqui. Gale went 
out to put his saddle on Blanco Sol. The 
horse rubbed a soft nose against his shoul- 
der. Then Gale returned to the sitting- 
room. There was nothing more to do but 
wait and say good-by. Mercedes came 
clad in leather chaps and coat, a slim 
stripling of a cowboy, her dark eves flash- 
ing. Her beauty could not be hidden, and 
now hope and courage had fired her blood. 

Gale drew Nell off into the shadow of 
the room. She was trembling, and as she 
leaned toward him she was very different 
from the coy girl who had so long held 
him aloof. He took her into his arms. 

" “Dearest, I’m going—soon. . . And 
maybe I'll never re 

“Dick, do—don’t say it,” sobbed Nell, 
with her head on his breast. 

“T might never come back,” he went on, 
steadily. “I love you—l’ve loved you ever 
since the first moment I saw you. Do you 
care for me—a little?” 

“Dear Dick—de-dear Dick, my heart is 
breaking,” faltered Nell, as she clung to 
him. 

“It might be breaking for Mercedes— 
for Laddy and Jim. I want to hear some- 
thing for myself. Something to have on 
long marches—round lonely campfires. 
Something to keep my spirit alive. Oh, 
Nell, you can’t imagine that silence out 
there—that terrible world of sand and 
stone! Do you love me?” 

“Yes, yes. Oh, I love you so! I never 
knew it till now. I love you so. Dick, 
I'll be safe and I’ll wait—and hope and 
pray for your return.” 

“Tf I come back—no—when 
back, will you marry me?” 

““T_I—oh, yes!” she whispered, and re- 
turned his kiss. 

Belding was in the room speaking softly. 

“Nell, darling, I must go,” said Dick. 

“T’m a selfish little coward,” cried Nell. 
“It’s so splendid of you all. I ought to 
glory in it, but I can’t. . . . Fight if you 
must, Dick. Fight for that lovely perse- 
cuted girl. I'll love you—the more. 

Oh! Good-by! Good-by!” 

With a wrench that shook him Gale let 

her go. 
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PORTING AND 
VACATION PLACES 


As 


soon 


season will 
accordance 
we are giv 


the 
be 


bg game 
at hand, in 
with our fixed policy 
ing in our September number a 
summary of all the best localities 
in the United States and Canada 
where big game may be found. 
All this information is first hand 
and is taken from the reports from 
our readers and subscribers who 
have been in the localities given 
and have had _ successful trips. 
[hese reports are filed in our 
Sporting and Vacation Places files 
and are at the disposal of our 
readers. We will be glad to send 
you information on any section in 
which you may be _ interested. 
Lither write us or call at the office. 
We will do our best to help you 
plan a successful big game trip, 
and with the great number of re 
ports we have on file are able to 
cover many fine localities of which 
you have never heard. 


NEW ENGLAND STATES 
Springfield, Penobscot County, 





Maine, reached by Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Bay View 
Camps, Joseph M. Patten, proprie 
tor, for $10.50 a week. Jeer, 
partridge and ducks. Guides, $3 
a day. 

Rangeley, Franklin County, 
Maine, reached by Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at or 
Camps, J. Lewis York, proprietor, 
for $2.50 a day. Deer, partridge, 
small game. Also trout and 
almon. Guides, $2 a day. 

Masardis, , Aroostook County, 
Maine, rez ached by Bangor & 
Maine Ry. Accommodations at 
Billy Soule’s for $2 a day. Deer, 
fox, bear and partridge. Guides, 


day. 

Mo uuntain, Franklin 
Maine, reached by Boston 
Ry. Accommodations 


$2.50 a 
Round 

County, 

& Maine 


at Round Mountain Lake Camps, 
Dion O. Blackwell. proprietor, for 
$10 to $16 a week. Deer, bear, 
fox, partridge. 

Sourdnahunk Lake. Aroostook 
County, Maine, reached by Bangor 
& Aroostook Ry. to Norcross, 
boat to Sourdnahunk Stream, then 
by wagon accommodations at 
The Antlers, Charles Daisey, pro- 


$3 


for $2 a day. Guides, 


prietor, 
Deer and small game. 


a day. 





Kidney Pond, Piscataquis 
County, Maine, reached by Bangor 
& Aroostook Ry. to Norcross, 
then by launch or canoe. Accom- 
modations at Hunt’s Camps, I. O. 
Hunt, proprietor, for $2 a day 
Guides charge $3 a Deer 
bear and small game. 

ake Parlin, Somerset County, 


Maine, reached by Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Lake Par- 
lin Camps, H. P. McKenney, pro 








prietor, for $2.50 a day, $17.50 a 
week. Guides, $2.50 a day. Deer, 
ducks, partridge. 

Jackman, Somerset County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & 
Aroostook Ry. Accommodations 
at Arbo’s Hay Lake Camp, E. O. 
Arbo, proprietor, for $10 a week 
Guides, $3 a day. Deer and par 
tridge. 

Norcross, Penobscot County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & 


Aroostook Ry. Accommodations at 
Buckhorn Camps, Bert Haynes and 
Sons, proprietors, for $1.50 a day 


Guides, $3 a day. Deer, bear, 
foxes, duck and partridge. 
Patten, Aroostook County, 


Maine, reached 
Aroostook Ry. Accommodations 
at McDonald’s Camps, Chas. 
McDonald, proprietor, for $1.50 a 
day. Guides, $3 a day. Deer, 
bear and small game. 

Green Lake, Hancock County, 
Maine, reached by Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Green 
Lake Hotel, Andre Leyneek, pro 
prietor, for $15 a week. Guides. 
$3 a day. Deer, partridge and 
small game. 

Mackamp, Somerset County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & 
Maine, Maine Central, and Bang» 
and Aroostook Rys. Accommoda 
tions at Trout Brook Camps, Rob 
ert Walker, proprietor, for $10 a 
week. Guides $2.50 a day. Deer 
and partridge. 

=rrol, Coos County, New Hamp- 
shire, reached by Boston & 
Maine Ry. Party camped, out. 
Had as guide, F. Perley Flint 
Deer, partridge, also good fishing. 

Warner, Merrimack County, 
New Hampshire. reached by 
ton & Maine Ry. Accommoda 
tions at farmhouse of Mr. White 
for $7 a week. Deer and par- 
tridge. 


by Bangor & 


Bos 
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Connecticut Lake, Cocs County, 


New Hampshire, reached by Maine 
Central Ry. For information on 
camps write to /. M. Buck, 
Canaan House, Canaan, Vermont. 
le has guides and camps in the 
best sections. Deer hunting. 
Bridgewater, Windsor County, 
Vermont, reached by the Central 
Vermont or Rutland Ry. Accom 
modations at Tanner's. Deer, 


bear, rabbits, partridge, ducks. 

Beecher Falls, Essex County, 
Vermont, reached by New York, 
ad Haven & Hartford Ry. t 

alyan, New Hampshire, and 
Majae Central from there to 
Beecher Falls. Accommodations at 
Me:talak Lodge, W. M. Buck, pro 
prictor, for $40 a weck. Deer and 
partridge. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES ° 





Griffin, Hamilton County, New 
York, reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Accommodations at 
house of Ol’e De Munn for $15 a 
week. De Munn is guide, char 
50 a day Deer and bear. 
rts good success. 
Essex County, New 
reached by Delaware & 
! y Party camped out 
Floyd Hammond, of Igerna, N. Y. 
guides for $3 a day. Deer, bear. 
ibbits, partridg.s and other small 
game 

Long Lake West, Hamilton 
County, New York, reached by 
New York Central Ry. Accommo- 
daticns at Deerland Lodge, A. D. 
Brown, proprietcr, for $2 a day. 
Deer hunting 

Raquette Lake Hamilton 
County, New York, reached by 
New York Central Ry. Accom 
modations at the Antlers, Chas 
Bennett, proprietor, for $4 a day. 


Deer and small game 

Wanakena, St. Lawrence 
County, New York, reached by 
New York Centr: al Ry. Accommo 
dations at Debson’s, Bert Dobson, 
proprietor, for $1.50 a day. Deer, 


small game and ducks. 

Rio, Orange County, New York, 
reached by Erie Ry. to Port Jervis. 
Accommodations at camp of F. 
Muller for $7 a week. Deer and 
grouse. 

Onchiota, 
York, reached by 


Franklin County, New 
New York Cen 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE 
The Immigraticn Department of the Dominion of Canada has authorized the announcement 
that its Officers are in no way interfering with bona fide Tourists; so that all Tourists desirous 
of visiting Canada, or passing through en route to other places, will be accorded the same 
courteous treatment as heretofore, and Passports are not required. 








tral Ry. Accommodations at house Charles Doan, proprietor, for $1 Shively’s, Mr. Shively, proprietor. 
of William Skiff for $7 a week. a day. Teams and guides for Deer, moose, grouse. 
Deer, also partridge and some hire. Deer, bear, partridge and Boy River, Cass County, Min- 
bear. small game. nesota, reached by the Minneapolis, 
Chilson, Essex County, New Grand View, Bayfield County, St. Paul & Sault Ste. Marie Ry. 
York, reached by New York Cen- Wisconsin, reached by North-West- Accommodations at Hotel Boy 
tral Ry. Accommodations at farm- ern Ry, Accommodations at Camp River, George H. Glandon, pro- 
house of Alanson Moore for $10 Fire Island Camp, H. A. Scotford, prietor. Deer, moose, bear, 
a week. Moore is a guide and proprietor, for $2 a day. Deer wolves, ducks and partridge. 


charges $3 a day. Jeer and and partridge. Fishing in season. ROCKY MOUNTAIN STATES 


erepee. Hayward, Sawyer County, Wis “~~ 
Keene, Essex County, New consin, reached by the Chicago & Dixie, Idaho County, Idaho, 
York, reached by New York Cen- North-Western Ry. Accommoda- reached by the Northern Pacific 


tral Ry. to Lake Placid. Accom- tions at Idlehurst Lodge, C. D. Ry. Accommodations at Five Mile 
ntulicien at Owl’s Head Hotel, Benack, proprietor, for $12 a week. Ranch, J. R. Painter, proprietor. 
W. B. Washburn, proprietor, for Guides, $2.50 a day. Deer and 100 miles from railroad in good 


$12 a week. Deer, bear, partridge. small game. country. Bear, deer, mountain 
Benson Mines, St. Lawrence Cable, Bayfield County, Wiscon- sheep, also trout fishing. 

County, New York, reached by sin, reached by the Canadian Bay View, Kootenai County, 

New York Central Ry. Accommo- North-Western Ry. Accommoda- Idaho, reached by the Southern 


dations at New Inlet House, Fred tions at Cavalier L. E. Cavalier, Pacific Ry., Bayview Branch. 
and Emma Phelps, proprietors, for proprietor, for $9 a week. Deer [arty camped out. Ralph Rowley, 
$2 a day. Deer hunting. hunting in season. Lakeview, Idaho is good guide, 
Newcomb, Warren County, New Tomahawk, Lincoln County, charging $1.50 a day for each 
York, reached by Delaware & Wisconsin, reached by the Chicago, horse. Bear, deer, cougar and 
Hudson Ry. to North Creck, Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry. Accom- grouse. Also fishing. 
thence by stage. Accommodations modations at house of Chas. San Prichard, Shoshone County, Ida- 
at Lake Harris House, William ders for $12 a week. Guides, $2.50 ho, reached by the Oregon, Wash- 
Anderson, proprietor, for $2 a to $3 a day. Deer and bear, als» ington Ry. and Navigation Co. 


day. Deer and small game. ducks. Party camped out. Jack Backman, 

Big Otter Lake, Glenfield. Lewis Minocqua, Oneida County, Wis- of Prichard, is good guide, charg- 
County, New York, reached by consin, reached by the Chicago, ing $5 a day. Deer, bear, cougar. 
New York Central Ry. Accom- Milw aukee & St. Paul Ry. Accom St. Anthony, Fremont County, 


modatiuns at Big Otter Lake agg ee at Mercer Lake Resort, Idaho, reached by the Union Pa 
House, W. D. Crandall, proprietor, Mrs. Bishton, for $8 a week. Deer cific Ry. to Pocatello, and from 
for $2 a day. Guides, $4 a day. and grouse. there to St. Anthony. Camped 
Deer and partridge. Woodruff, Oneida County, Wis- out. C. M. Spaulding, Wilson, 
Canton, Bradford County, Penn- consin, reached by the Chicago & Wyoming, is good guide, charging 
sylvania, reached by Northern Cen- North- WwW — Ry. Accommoda- $5 a day, extra charge for horses 
tral Ry. Deer, bear. coons, foxes, tions at Camp rapkiin. C. J. and pack of hounds. Elk, bear, 
wild cats and small game along Coons, proprietor. Guides, $2 to deer and sheep. 
the line of the railroad through $2.50 a day. Deer and ruffed Ashton, Fremont County, Idaho, 
Bradford, Sullivan and Tioga grouse. reached by the Union Pacific Ry. 
Counties. Franklin Baxter, of Stone Lake, Sawyer County, and Oregon Short Line Ry. Ac 
Canton, aay ye as good Wisconsin, reached by the Minne- commodations at ranch of Clark 
guide, cha: rges $3 a day. apolis, St. Paul & Sault Ste. Marie W. Orton for $12 a week. Guides 
Elkgrove, Columbia County, Ry. Accommodations at house of and outfit $10 a day. Elk, deer, 
Pennsylvania, reached by Dela- Mr. Greenhagen for $10 a week. sheep, goat arid bear. 
ware, Lackawanna & Western Guides, $2.50 a day. Deer, bear Cody, Big Horn County, Wy 
Ry. Accommodations at Elkgrove and fox. | : : _ oming, reached by the Northern 
Hotel, J. W. Perry, proprietor, for Eagle River, Vilas County, Wis- Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
$1.50 a day. Perry is good guide, consin, reached by Chicago & Frost and Richard Ranch—Resory, 
charging $2 a day. Black bear, North-Western Ry. Accommoda- Ned Frost and Fred Richard, pro 


coon, rabbits and pheasants. tions at Red Oak mg George prietors. Elk, mountain sheen. 
Jackson, proprietor, for $10 to $12 deer and bear. Camping trips by 

MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 4 week.’ Deer and partridge. saddle horses. 
Lincoln, Alcona County, Michi Hackensack, Cass County, Min- Cody, Big Horn County, Wy- 
gan, reached by the Detroit & mnesota, reached by the Northern oming, reached by the Northern 
Mackinac Ry. Accommodations at Pacific Ry. Accommodations at Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 


Uncle Tom’s Cabin, A. Backus, Spain House, W. J. Spain, pro- Aldrich Lodge, S. W. Aldrich, pro- 
proprietor, for $14 a week. Deer, prietor, for $1 a day. Deer, bear, prietor. Good guides. Bear, elk, 


partridges and ducks. grouse and small game. Guides deer, sheep and grouse. 
Luther, Lake County, Michigan, can be hired. . Jackson, Uinta County, Wyom- 
reached by Pere Marquette Ry. Williams, Beltrami County, Min- ing, reached by the Oregon Short 


Party camped out, Deer, rabbits nesota, reached by the Canadian Line. Fred Lovejoy. of Jackson, 
and small game. . Northern Ry. Accommodations at is good guide and cook. Elk, deer, 
Baldwin, Lake County, Michi- the hotel for $2 a day. T. Sum- bear, sheep and sage hens. 


gan, reached by Pere Marquette mers, of Pitt, Minnesota, is good Valley, Park County, Wyoming. 
Ry. Accommodations at Rainbow cook and guide. Moose, deer and reached by the Burlington 
Camp, J. G. Kennedy, proprietor, bear. : Ouincy Ry., or the Northern Pa 
for $2 a day. Deer, grouse and Deer River, Itasca County, Min- cific. Accommodations . Mc- 
4 nesota, reached by the Chicago & Laughlin’s Ranch, Jas. L. Mec 


small game. c 
Lovells, Crawford County, North-Western Ry. to Duluth, Laughlin, proprietor, for $2 a day. 


Michigan, reached by Michigan Great Northern to Deer River. Guides, $5 a day. Elk, black 
Central Ry. Accommodations at Camped out. William Donnelly tailed deer and bear. 


Douglas Hotel. T. E. Douglas, pro- and Rollo Christey are recom- Salesville, Gallatin County, Mon- 
prietor, for $2 a day. Deer, par- mended as good guides, charging tana, reached by the Gallatin Val 
tridges and rabbits. $2 a day. Moose, deer, bear, ducks ley Ry. Accommodations at 

Floodwood, Dickinson County, and partridge. Karst’s Cold Spring Resort, P. F. 


Michigan, reached by _Chicago, Tower, St. Louis County, Min- Karst, proprietor, for $12 a week. 
Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry. Ac- nesota, reached by the Duluth Iron Deer, elk, sheep, bear and moun 
commodations at Porter House, Range Ry. Accommodations at tain lions. 








Sporting and Vacation Places 


Ovando, Powell County, Mon- 
tana, reached by the Northern Pa- 
cific Ry. Stadler and Niemeyer, 
good guides. Charges are $14 for 
one man, $18 for two, $24 for 
three, and furnish coo horses, 
tents and complete outfit. Elk, 
deer, goat and sheep. Small feath- 
ered game. 

Missoula, Missoula County, 
Montana, reached by the Northern 
Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
Le Lo Hot Springs, G. F, Garber, 
proprietor, for $2 a day. Bear, 
deer, elk, moose, sheep, goats, 
wolves and cougar. 

Stillwater Valley, Yellowstone 
County, Montana, reached by the 
Northern Pacific Ry. Accommo 
dations at Woodbine Ranch. at 
Nye, Montana, of which B. Wood 
iS proprietor. Black-tailed deer, 
bear, elk, sheep and goats. 

Basalt, Eagle County, Colorado, 
reached by the Colorado Midland 
Ry. Accommodations at Basalt 
Hotel, E. P. Mattingly, proprietor, 
for $2.50 a day. Mountain sheep, 
bear, deer, elk, mountain lion, 
grouse and sage hens. 

Las Vegas, San Miguel County, 
New Mexico, reached by the Main 
Line of Santa Fe Accommo- 
dations at Camp Monteruma of 
which the Y. M. C. A. is the pro 
prietor. Guides, $2 to $5 a day. 
Jeer and wild turkey. 


PACIFIC COAST STATES 

Hartford, Snohomish County, 
W ashington, reached by the North- 
ern Pacific Ry. Accommodations 
at Granite Falls, which is reached 
by auto from Everett, Washington. 

Little Pend O’Reille Lakes, 
Stevens County, Washington, 
reached by the Great Northern Ry. 
Accommodations at house of H. 
W. Hentage, for $1 a day. Bear, 
deer and small game. 

Kalama, Cowlitz County, Wash- 


ington, reached by the Northern 
Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
Pigeon Springs, Mr. Wynkoop, 


proprietor, for $2 a day. Deer 
and bear, also fishing. 

Keller, Ferry County, Washing 
ton, reached by the Northern Pa- 
cific Ry. to Wilbur, then 25-mile 
drive. Thomas Hopper is good 
guide. Deer, bear and small game. 

Klamath Falls, Klamath County, 
Oregon, reached by the Southern 
Pac ific y- Accommo Sattave at 
Rock Point House, C Wilson, 
proprietor, for $2 a V. 
McTimmons is a 
guide. Bear, 
cat and deer. 

West Fork, 


dz ay. 
zoe 1d 
mountain 


hunting 
lion, bob 


Douglas County, 
Oregon, grencbes by the Southern 
Pacific Charles Tabor, of 
West rat is guide and can fur 
nish pack animals and guide hunt- 
ing parties, Bear, mountain lion 
and deer. 

Kings River, Inyo County, Cal- 
ifornia, reached by the Southern 
Pacific or Santa Fe Rys. Party 
camped out. Guides charge $1 a 
day. Deer hunting fair. 

Azusa, Los Angeles County, Cal- 
ifornia, reached by the Southern 
Pacific Ry. _ Accommodations at 
Cold Brook Camp for $12 a week. 
Deer, quail, rabbits. 

Indian Falls, Plumes County, 
California, reached by the Western 
Pacific Ry. to Keddie, and stage 
from there. Accommodations at 
Farrar’s, E. Farrar, proprietor, 


for $2 a day, $12.50 a week. Deer, 
bear, grouse, quail and doves. 

San Fernando, Los Angeles 
County, California, reached by the 
Southern Pacific Ry. Camped out. 
Cost about $3 a day. Expressman 
charged $2.75 a day to take 500 
pounds of duffle up the canyon for 
70 miles. feer, mountain lion, 
wildcats, foxes, quail and doves. 

Sanger, Fresno County, Cali- 
fornia, reached by the Southern 
Pacific Ry. _ Accommodations at 
Kanawyer’s Camp at Kings River 
Canyon. Deer, also groundhogs. 
Small om Order horses in ad- 
vance from Kanawyer’s Station. 


CANADA 

Riley Brook, New Brunswick, 
reached by the Canadian Pacific 
y- Accommodations at Marston 
and Vanderbeck Sporting Camps, 
Asa Marston and R. L. Vander 
beck, roprietors. Moose, cari- 
bou and deer. Also good ‘fishing. 
Sparkle, New Brunswick, 
reached by the Canadian Pacific 
Accommodations at Murdock 
Mackenzie’s Camps on South- 
west Miramichi River. Rates, $8 
a day, which includes guide and 
complete outfit. Moose, bear, 

deer, caribou and small game. 
3athhurst, ew Brunswick, 
reached by the New York Central 
Ry. to Montreal, then by the In 
tercolonial to Bathurst. Accom- 
modations at Imhoff Camps, Im- 
hoff Bros., proprietors, for $8.40 
a_ day. This covers all expenses. 
Moose, caribou and bear. Small 


me. 

Plaster Rock, New Brunswick, 
reached by the Boston & Maine 
y. Accommodations at Central 
New Brunswick Hunting Camps, 
George E. Gouth, proprietor, for 
$21 a week. Good guides obtain 
able. Moose, deer, caribou and 
bear. 

Taymouth, York County, New 
Brunswick, reached by the Bangor 
& Maine or Maine Central to Fred 
erickton, then by the Intercolonial 
to Taymouth. Accommodations at 
Robert Craig’s camps on Cams 
River for $6 a day. Moose. deer, 
caribou and small game. Guides, 
$3 a day. 

Chatham, 
County, New 
by the New 


Northumberland 
Brunswick, reached 
York Central, Grand 
Trunk, and Intercolonial. Accom 
modations at Hotel Albert, Allen 
Marin, proprietor, for $5 a day. 
Bear, moose, caribou, deer and 
small game. 

Newcastle, New Brunswick, 
reached by the Bangor & Maine, 
Canadian Pacific, and Intercolo 
nial Rys. Accommodations at Bald 
Mountain Camps, Ed, Menzies, of 
Strathedam, New Brunswick, pro- 
prietor, for $9 a day. This in 
cludes guide. Moose, car:bou, 
deer, bear and small game. 

Sonny River, New Brunswick, 
reached by the Canadian Pacific 
Ry. Accommodations at camps of 


T. A. Sullivan for $2 a day. 

Guides, $3 a day. Deer, bear, 

moose and bird shooting. 
Atikokan, Ontario, reached by 


the Canadian Northern Ry. Party 
camped out. Albert Jones, of Ati- 
kokan, is good guide, charging $6 
a day. This includes complete 
outfit. 

Latuque, Quebec, reached by the 
Quebec & Lake St. John Ry. 
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Accommodations at Chateau St. 
Maurice for $2 a day. A. Trem- 
blay is proprietor. Guides, $5 a 
day. Moose, deer, caribou and 
small game. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, reached 
by the Quebec & Lake St. John 
Ry. Accommodations at Lauren- 
tide House, Robert Rowley, pro 
prietor. Guides, with canoe, tent, 
etc., $5 a day. Moose, bear and 
birds. 

Matabechouan, Quebec, reached 
by the Quebec & Lake St. John 
Ry. Accommodations at hotel of 
J. -Gonther. Moose and bear. 
Good fishing. 

Jasper, Alberta, reached by the 
Grand Trunk Ry. Otto brothers 
are good guides, charging $7.50 a 


day, including equipment. Bear, 
mountain goat, sheep, dear, cari 
bou. 

Banff, Alberta, reached by the 


Canadian Pacific Ry. Guides may 
be had from the Brewster Trans 
fer Co. Sheep, goat, bear, moose 
and elk in Canadian Rodckies. 
Cardston, Alberta, reached by 
the Canadian Pacific Ry. and by 
the Great Northern Ry. Accom- 
modations at Lakes, John Hazzard, 
proprietor, for $2 a day. Bear, 
sheep, deer and goats. Guides, $2 


to $5 a day. 

Robson, British Columbia, 
reached by Grand Trunk Pacific 
Ry. Donald Phillips, of Jasper, 
A berta, is good guide. Bear, 


goats and birds. 
For hunting in British Columbia 
and Yukon Territory, or Alaska, 
. T. Summerson, 311 Broadway, 
New York City, can furnish guides 
and complete equipment. 


LONG ISLAND 

Good Ground, Long Island. Ac- 
commodations at Hasey Wells’ 
house. Duck and goose shooting. 
3attery and point shooting. Com- 
plete outfit. 

East Quogue, Long Island. _ Ac- 
commodations at house of Harry 
G. Carter. Quail, ducks and geese. 
Battery or point shooting. Full 
equipment. 

Eastport, 


Long Island. Accom- 


modations at Bayside Hotel, Al. 
Schwebke, proprietor. Goose and 
duck shooting. Guides and full 
outfits. 


East Moriches, Long Island. Ac- 


commodations at hotel of Ernest 
P. Hulse, or on board boat. Black 
ducks and geese, also all other 
kinds of ducks. 

Patchogue, Long Island. Ac- 
commodations on boat of Nelson 
D. Warner. Ducks and geese. 
( omnes outfit. 

Good Ground, Long Island. Ac- 


commodations at house of Charles 
Bussinah. Duck and goose shoot- 
ing. Double and single batteries, 
live stools. 

Manorville, Long Island. <Ac- 
commodations at Nestledown Inn, 

Thompson, proprietor. Ducks, 
geese, quail, pheasants, partridge, 
rabbits and foxes. 





If you are in doubt as 
to where to go for your 
vacation, write to this de- 
partment. 
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The SPORTSMANS WORLD 








The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and 
also for the records of trap shoots, rifle tournaments and casting contests. 
the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equipment at home, 
records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
fishing, tackle, baits, equipment, cartridges, guns, dogs, conservation, etc., should be addressed 
to this Department, and will be answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our 
readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 


Any questions pertaining to hunting, 


Here will be found 








HUNTING AND WOODCRAFT 


TEACH THE BOY TO SHOOT 
By Hal Ross 


Every boy ought to know how 
to shoot and handle a gun proper- 
ly, as he should know how to 
swim, skate, ride, to sail a boat, 


and to do many other things in 
the way of manly accomplish- 
ments. Of course, the best thing 
for him to do would be to take 


regular instruction on the gun as 
he would on any other instrument, 
but few American parents take the 
trouble to ground their sons very 
carefully in the use of weapons. 
In England the youth quite often 
is sent to a profession] gun tutor; 
but in this country that function- 
ary is not yet generally known— 
though in time he will become 
more common. The average 
American boy to-day picks up his 
own education with the shotgun— 
hit or miss. 

Relatively few boys in this coun- 
try have any training whatever 
in the art of field shooting. They 
pick it up themselves, after a 
time learning enough so that they 
may begin to shoot at the traps, 
where their education with the 
shotgun is finished, without much 
reference to their actual educa- 
tion in field shooting, in which 
courtesy, etiquette, good style and 
form, and carefulness are as im- 
portant as actual skill in killing 
things. In fact, the boy’s educa- 
tion along this line ought not to 
be so much education as discipline 
in the severest sense of the word. 

Carelessness is part of the 
average boy, and careless habits 
formed early in life are apt to 
persist. The carelessness with 


which guns are handled at our 
trap shoots is appalling, and the 
same indifference is noticeable in 
many men when shooting in the 
field. We are all well aware of 
the fact that one cannot be too 
careful in choosing his hunting 
companions. Certainly we must 
educate our young shooters before 
they are allowed to use a weapon 
so dangerous as the shotgun, 
and the time to start is right at 
the beginning. 

Of course, the first lesson 
should be as to the extreme 
danger of the gun, and to drive 
home this fact into the careless 
boy’s mind is something that can- 
not be done by a few gentle words. 
The teacher should tell him all 
the horrible stories of accidents he 
can think of, and if his experience 
is at all broad he will not be 
at a loss. Take the boy out-of- 
doors and blow a hole through a 
board with a shotgun; then ask 
him how he would like to have 
that kind of a hole blown through 
himself or through his friend. 
Keep this up until he is entirely 
serious and respectful in his at- 
titude toward the weapon he is to 
use, not letting him touch the gun 
by himself for some time. 

Explain broadly the mechanism 
of the gun, and show him the 
safety device on the hammerless 
gun; but teach him that no device 
can make the gun perfectly safe. 
Explain to him that it is to be 
used only to kill something; and 
that at all other times it must be 
empty; that it is not even safe 
when it is empty; and that it is 
never safe when it points toward 
someone. After this is thoroughly 


instilled into his mind, a_ habit 
of unconscious carefulness_ in 
handling the shotgun will be es- 
tablished. 

zet the boy a double-barrel gun, 


bored rather open and near the 
standard gauge. You can get a 
12-gauge American-made gun to- 


day under seven pounds in weight, 
and if the boy is not big enough 
to handle that he is hardly old 
enough to shoot,. Moreover, as 
great care should be taken in fit- 
ting the boy’s gunstock as the 
father takes with his own. Some 
men experiment with gunstocks all 
their lives but think anything is 


good enough for the beginner; 
while just the opposite is true. 
The boy should first begin to 


handle the gun in the house, of 
course entirely empty, until he be- 
comes familiar with the handling 
and feel of it. He should not 
be allowed alone with the gun 
and should be taught to regard it 
as a weapon and not as a toy. 
For some time the x should 


carry the gun empty. he is 
found pointing it at himself or 
someone else, leaning on the 


muzzle, or crawling under a fence 
and pulling the gun toward him 
muzzle first, take it away from 
him for a week or more. Teach 
him to break the gun, loaded or 
empty, when standing near others 
or when crossing a fence or 
stream. If he forgets, take it 
away from him, until he forms 
the right habits. Let him learn 
that it is discipline and not per- 
suasion with which he has to do, 
and that you intend to be stern 
about it and not to mince matters. 

After the boy has been thor- 








oughly drilled in carefulness, he 
should be taught how to handle 
the gun in shooting, though the 
weapon should still be kept un- 
loaded, empty shells being used 
if desired. eve him bring the 
gun up promptly to cover a bull’s- 
eye with one motion, so that the 
muzzle will point at the ae 
just as the stock strikes the 
shoulder, snapping the hammers 
immediately. <eep this up for 
some time and keep the pupil 
snappy, teaching him the value 
of prompt action with a gun. See 
that he maintains the proper posi- 
tion, leaning slightly and oy 
forward—not hunched over—wit 
the supporting hand well out; and 
that he brings the gun up with the 
barrels level—not tilted to one 
side. 

After considerable practise at 
this, mix a few light loads of pow- 
der with some empty shells, so 
that the pupil will not know when 
to expect an explosion; gradually 
increase the size of the loads that 
he may learn not to flinch. If at 
any time he becomes excited or 
careless, take the gun away from 
him for a time; constantly instil 
into his mind that discipline is 
necessary. Do not be in a hurry, 
and do not let him pass from one 
stage of practise to another until 
he has mastered everything up to 
that point. 

Then he may begin shooting at 
a target with loaded shells, but 
should be watched carefully that 
he does not flinch or become care- 
less, and that he maintains the 
sroper free and easy position. 

each him that speed and prompt- 
ness of aim and fire are at this 
time more important for him than 
hitting the bull’s-eye; that he is 
now learning good form and habits 
in the use of the gun, and that 
accuracy will come from greater 
a. The thing that should 
be taught him at this point is 
mental focus, the concentration of 
purpose, under which he throws 
up the gun promptly, shooting it 
off quickly the instant he knows it 
is in the right place—almost un- 
conscious that there is any trig- 
ger on the gun at all. 

After the pupil has mastered 
these elementary things, is well 
grounded in the simple funda- 
mentals, and has reached consider- 
able accuracy on a fixed target, 
work may be taken up with moving 
objects. A tin can sent boundin 
over the ground at a distance o 
twenty-five or thirty yards, a cot- 
tontail rabbit, and certain slow- 
flying birds will do well for prac- 
tise. Show him that it is neces- 
sary to hold well ahead and swing 
with the moving object, and that 
he cannot stop his gun when he 
pulls the trigger and expect to hit 
anything. Peach him that speed 
of aim and accuracy go together, 
and that he must not poke and 
aim or allow his desire to kill 
something run away with his 
discretion. 

Then he must be taught the 
etiquette of the gun, letting him 
understand that he is not out 
merely for a lark, but for part 
of his education. Teach him that 


the mere: wish to kill something is 
by no means the only motive or 
purpose of the gentleman or sports- 
man. 


Be a good example to the 
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And teach him how to 
the gun to the greatest 
safety of himself and every other 
member of the shooting party. 
And, most important of all, teach 
him never to break the game laws! 

he boy will see many men 
standing about with their hands 
over the muzzle of the gun, lean- 
ing on it, or allowing it to point 
at their person or the person of 
someone else; or otherwise han- 
dling a gun in such manner that 
it is apparent that they were never 
trained as carefully as himself. In 
that case he should not be allowed 
to cease his own proper habits, but 
should be taught that it is not a 
discourtesy, but a criminal act, to 
be careless in the handling of a 
gun. 


boy! 
handle 


SHOOTING FLAGS 
F. W. Wilson 


Sounds treasonable in these stir- 
ring war times, doesn’t it? But 
be not alarmed. It is not the 
American emblem of Freedom, nor 
yet the flag of Germany, Great 
Britain, or France that is being 
shot, but merely that species o 
plant life known as flags and which 
have proven a bother to gunners 
because of their tendency to clog 
their duck-shooting preserves. 

The Pellitory Gunning Club of 
Virginia believes it has solved the 
flag problem. If so, many another 
gunning club will be eternally 
pate to them for lots of them 
ave similar problems. With them 
the flag is not something to re- 
vere, but a nuisance to blaspheme. 

President McCaw, of the Pelli- 
tory Club, hit upon the idea of 
blasting the flags with dynamite. 
With him, to think is to act. 
That’s why he’s president. So he 
secured the expert services of one 
Baskervill, a demonstrator, em 
ployed by one of the big powder 
manufacturers, to try out his 
method. 

On his arrival on the job, Bas- 
kervill had to do some hard think- 
ing, for flag shooting was a new 
idea and there was no established 
modus operandi spread upon the 
pages of his primer to guide him 
to a solution of the problem. 

However, Baskervill was re 
sourceful. Moreover, he is a pow- 
der man of many years’ experience. 
Five in the morning on June 17th 
found him up to his hips in mud 
and water figuring out a way to 
eradicate the oe in Mr. McCaw’s 
duck pond. 

In describing his experience, he 
says: “I first used a strong string 
for a line between two stakes; then 
cut short strings of the length I 
wanted to put the dynamite down; 
tied a half stick of 50 per cent. 
N. G. dynamite to each short string 
and put it down as deep as the 
string was long. This gave me 
uniform depth. The short strings 
were then tied to the guide line, 
two feet apart. A a cartridge 
(that is, one having a cap and fuse 
attached) was in the center of the 
row. When this center charge was 
fired the detonation carried from 
charge to charge along the line, all 
discharging at practically the same 
time. 

“In one shot 


of two lines, I 
cleared out 


112 square yards of 
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flag with 27 pounds of dynamite. 

e two rows of charges were 
about 6 feet apart.” 

The test was so successful that 
Mr. McCaw ordered fifteen hun- 
dred pounds of dynamite to finish 
the work. 

He said he was going to tell his 
friends in other clubs how to send 
the flags to Kingdom Come but as 
FIELD AND STREAM has a wider ac- 


quaintance among gunners even 
than a popular duck hunter like 
President McCaw, and will see 


more of them in a week than he 
will see in a lifetime, this story is 
being sent to the editor of this 
widely read sportsman’s magazine, 
so that all shooters having flag 
troubles will know that old Doc 
Dynamite is the boy that will per 
form the operation that will ampu 
tate those troublesome weeds. Doc 
can be found at most any hard- 
ware store and he’s always willing 
to go out on a case, day or night. 
So let flags beware; their race is 
run, 





RAISING QUAIL 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Please send me any information 
you can on raising quail. 

E. M. WILKINS. 

Ans.—Send for Bulletin No. 2 
on Propagation of Upland Game 
Birds by Herbert K. Job. Pub- 
lished by N. A. Audubon Society, 
1974 Broadway, New York City. 
Price 25 cents.—Ep. 


DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO 
you? 


A Head-on Collision 


I have taken great interest in 
some of the happenings written of 
in Frecp & Srream, and feel like 
telling about one that happened 
in one of my hunts after ducks. 
Am in a country that has numer- 
ous small lakes and sloughs, and 
there are many duck passes. On 
my farm there is a deep drainage 
ditch with its high dump on each 
side. ne win day I saw a 
couple of wary old mallards drop 
down in the ditch. It contained 
some water and many rushes, the 
usual condition for mallards in 
pairs. 

I took my gun and hiked over. 
A good stiff wind was blowing 
from the north and ducks were 
coming down wind once in a 
while, and I figured on some more 
after I bagged those mallards. I 
was on the south side, and headed 
for a cut in the dump a rod or two 
west of where the ducks were 
worked down. I did not use much 
care, as I could walk right up to 
them. When I did they flew u 
with the usual squawking, and 
was not ready, as the safe had 
been left on by neglect, and as | 
was fumbling at it, imagine my 
surprise to hear a crash and see 
two ducks fall, and no shots fired. 
A spoonbill had come from the 
north, at express rate, low over the 
dump at the right instant to col- 
lide with the old drake as he rose 
near the north dump. Both dead, 
I took them home at once and 
concluded it would not be just 
right to work such luck any more 
that day. 

A. B. 








FORMER PRESIDENT ROOSE- 
VELT VISITS LOUISIANA’S 
VAST BIRD ISLAND 
RESERVATIONS 


The visit of Col. Theodore 
Roosevelt to the many bird island 


reservations, many of which he 
set aside for this purpose while 
sresident, and game preserves of 


ouisiana during the first part of 
June has aroused considerable in- 


terest in conservation measures 
practiced there for bird protec- 
tion. 


As the guest of John M. Parker, 
a noted Louisiana sportsman, an 
the Conservation Commission of 
Louisiana, Col. Roosevelt was 
given the opportunity of setting 
foot on the sandy shores of the 
many low-lying islands that guard 
the delta coast of the Pelican State 
from the high rolling waves of the, 
at times, turbulent Gulf of Mex- 
ico. The trip, which consumed a 
solid week, began when the Con- 
servation Commission’s yacht, 
“Daisy,” left Pass Christian at 
daybreak, June 8th, and_ the 
course was laid so as to circle the 
long stretches of Chandeleur, Er- 
rol, Free Mason, North Harbor, 
Battledore, Hog, Grand Cochere 
and Breton islands. 

These islands all lie east of the 
many-mouthed delta of the Mis- 
sissippi river and are given over 
almost wholly to the terns, gulls, 
skimmers, pelicans, man-o’-wars- 
men, and shore birds that breed 
in the south. Jast colonies of 
these birds flock to these islands 
to lay their eggs either on the 
sand or in the rough nests they 
construct. Various sized colo- 
nies, ranging from ten to twenty 
thousand individuals, were in- 
spected but it was not until he 
went ashore on Breton Island that 
Col. Roosevelt realized the ex- 
tent of the protection and the mul 
titude of birds given sanctuary to- 


day in Louisiana. 

At Breton Island the Roosevelt 
party was joined by M Alex- 
ander, president of the Conser- 
vation Commission of Louisiana, 
and Stanley Clisby Arthur, the 
commission’s ornithologist. The 
head of the commission found a 


ready listener in the former presi- 
dent when he went into the de- 
tails of conservation work now 
peaatead in Louisiana. 

Breton Island proved a revela- 
tion to Col. Roosevelt. A _ two- 
mile stretch of sandy beach was 
covered with the eggs of the Royal 
Caspian and Cabot terns and Black 
skimmers. Back from the beach 
the mangroves and salt grass was 
filled with the nests of about fif- 


teen thousand Laughing gulls. At 
the approach of the party sec- 
tions of the vast colony, esti- 


mated to be over a hundred thou- 
sand, took the air in a beautiful 








fluttering flight of snowy wings, 
settling back on their eggs, how- 
ever, as the party moved forward. 

For an hour the former _presi- 
dent sat on the beach and with his 
binoculars studied the nesting 
habits of the various species, noted 
the peculiarities of flight, and saw 
for the first time the reprehensible 
habit of the Laughing gull in 
pouncing on the unguarded egg of 


the terns, — it open with 
its stout bill and easting on the 
contents. Many other habits were 


ag and discussed with Herbert 

K. Job, head of the Department of 
Applied Ornithology of the Na- 
tional Association of Audubon So- 


cities, who accompanied the for- 
mer president to make the _pic- 
tures for his magazine articles, 


and Mr. Arthur, who in his work 
for the Louisiana commission, has 
made a special study of breeding 
customs practiced by the southern 
breeding birds. 





was highly commended by Col. 
Roosevelt who also showed lively 
interest in the other natural re- 
sources of the state under the 
jurisdiction of the commission. 

It is expected that Col. Roose- 
velt will make a second visit to 
Louisiana during the coming win- 
ter to investigate the great game 
and waterfowl refuges, Marsh Is- 
land, The State Game Preserve, 
the Ward-MclIlhenny and Rocke- 
feller Foundation, when the ducks 
and geese are there. 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION GAME 
AND FISH COMMISSIONERS 


The National Association of 
Game and Fish Commissioners will 
convene in San Francisco, Cal., 
September 7, 8 and 9. 

“ver since this association was 
formed at the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park in 1902, it has had a 
powerful influence in shaping the 

















COL. ROOSEVELT, PRES. M. 
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The patroling system of pro- 
tecting these breeding islands from 


human molestation during the 
summer months was explained to 
the distinguished naturalist by 
President Alexander and_ the 


commission’s work in this regard 





L. ALEXANDER AND A GAME WARDEN EXAMIN- 
ROYAL TERN EGG ON BRETON ISLAND 


policy of fish and game conserva- 
tion throughout the entire country. 
Reports will be read by the com- 
mittee chairmen, relating to . 
phases of the work of the fish and 
game departments. 

All present and past commission- 




















ers are eligible to membership, and 
it is expected that there will be a 
large attendance at this convention. 
rnest Schaeffle, secretary of the 
California Fish and Game Commis- 
sion, is chairman of the Committee 
of Arrangements, and the members 
are assured that all arrangements 
of details for their comfort will be 
provided for. 
Georce H. GraHam, 
President. 
Ernest Napier, 
Secretary. 


COMMITTEES OF THE NA- 
TIONAL ASSOCIATION or 
GAME AND FISH COM 
MISSIONERS 
1915-1916 


, Meuteote and Organization— 

Quincy Ward, Chairman, Ken- 
_ Frank J. Beal, New Hamp- 
shire; E. enshaw, Towa. 

Federal Game Legislation and 
International Treaties—John H. 
Wallace, Jr., Chairman, Alabama; 
Joseph G. Sachs, Kentucky; E. A. 
Quarles, New York. 

Interstate Traffic in Game—John 


H. Burnham, Chairman, New 
York; Dr. +. Palmer, Washing- 
wm, @. ©: 7%... s. Dittmar, Illinois. 

State ote "Federal Game Pre- 


serves—Dr. Joseph Kalbfus, Chair- 
man, Pensylvania; Chas. L. Davis, 
Georgia. ; 
State Game Farms—Wn. L. Fin- 
ley, Chairman, Oregon; John M. 
Crompton, Connecticut; George D. 
Pratt, New York. 
Yon-Game Birds—T. Gilbert 
Pearson, Chairman, New York; 
Dr. George W. Field, Massachu- 
setts; John M. Phillips, Pennsyl- 
vania; Trinidad de Baca, New 
Mexico. 
Federal Regulations of Migra- 
aed Fish—Edward G. Bradford, 
Jr., Chairman, Wilmington, Del.; 
Chas. W. Willard, Rhode Island. } 
Conservation of Fur-bearing Ani- 
mals—M. L. Alexander, Chairman, 
Alabama; Gen. John C. eaks, 
Ohio; John B. Doolin, Oklahoma. 


State Fish Hatcheries—N. 
Buller, Chairman, Pennsylvania; 
John W. Titcomb, Vermont; 
Walter I. Neal, Maine; x. &. 


Clenton, Oregon. 

Sportsmen and Their Organiza- 
tions—William C. Adams, Chair- 
man, Massachusetts; John P. 
Woods, Missouri; F. M. Newbert, 
California. 

Grorce H. Granam, 
President. 


A NEW FORCE FOR WILD 
LIFE PROTECTION 
The Permanent Wild Life Protec- 
tion Fund and Its New 
Campaign 

During the past two years W. 
T. Hornaday has been laboring at 
a task that appeals to the imagina- 
tion. It is nothing less than the 
building of a great perpetual-mo- 
tion machine for the preservation 
and increase of wild life through- 
out the next two hundred years, 
or more. 

The Permanent Wild Life Pro- 
tection Fund is all that its name 
implies. Its foundations “have 


been well and truly laid,” and its 
income will carry on the work of 
its originator long after he has be- 
come dust and ashes. 


Happy is 


Conservation 


the protectionist who can leave 
behind him such a legacy to the 
harried and persecuted beasts and 
birds. 

Two years ago Mr. Hornaday 
decided to make an effort, to place 
his campaign work on an absolute- 
ly permanent financial basis. This 
was possible only through an en- 
dowment fund, safely invested and 


yielding an income of between 
$5,000 and $6,000 a year. The 
plan provides that the principal 


sum, which is to be not less than 
$100,000, shall be managed and 
invested by two banking trustees, 
wh.le the annual income is expend- 
able by a campaigning trustee, at 
his discretion along certain speci- 
fied lines. 

Practically alone and _ single- 
handed, the founder of the fund 
began a quest for large subscrip- 
tions, in four figures or more, 
and the success that has attended 
his effort thus far is most grati- 
fying. Up to date $80,000 have 
been subscribed, and of that sum 
about 80% has already been paid 
in. 

It is a favorite saying among 
sportsmen that “Nobody but the 
sportsmen of our country take any 
interest in the protection of wild 
life’; but the list of subscribers 
to this rather amazing Fund tends 
to disprove that statement. Of 
the $80,000 already subscribed, not 
more than ten per cent has come 
from sportsmen. 

This Permanent Fund already is 
the second largest endowment fund 
in existence for the benefit of 
wild life. The lines on which it 
will work are briefly as follows: 
To stop the sale of game, and all 
late winter and spring shooting; 
to stop the killing of insectivorous 
birds for food, and of all birds for 
millinery purposes; to increase the 
number of game preserves; to 
make perpetual close seasons for 
all species threatened with extinc- 
tion; to stop the suse of automatic 
and “pump guns” in hunting, and 
> popces aliens from using rifles 

shot-guns in hunting. 

The Fund still lacks $19,000 of 
the $100,000 that has been fixed 
as the irreducible minimum, and 
the shortage is now being sought. 
Several large cities, such as New 
York, Rochester, Detroit, Canan- 
daigua, Cleveland and Cincinnati 
are represented by good subscrip- 
tions, but others are conspicuous- 
ly out of the running. Chicago 
has contributed only $300, Boston 
$200, and Philadelphia—after a 
very thorough canvass of its 
— people—gave up only 

25 


The work of the 
Fund will cover not 
United States, but all North 
America, and upon urgent oc- 
casions it will even lend a hand 
abroad. Its purpose is to aid 
causes that are judiciously planned 
and managed, and are likely to 
secure results of practical bexefit 
to wild life. The Fest great cause 
which this Fund has inaugurated 
is the plan for the enactment of 
a federal law for the creation of 
a great number of wild life sanctu- 
aries in national forests, and along 
with that the development of a 
great new annual food supply of 
legitimate game. The plan has re 


Permanent 
only the 
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ceived informally the advice and 
finally - approval of the officers 
of the U ¢ Forest Service and 
Biological Survey, who will have 
most to do with carrying it into 
practical effect. It is now to be 
submitted by Dr. Hornaday, in 
person, to the leading business 
men, sportsmen and Tetends of 
wild life throughout the region 
westward of the great plains, with 
a call for their support. o this 
end he will make addresses, dur 
ing September and a part of Oc- 
tober, in Minneapolis, Denver, 
(heyenne, Salt Lake City, Poca- 
tello, Helena, Seattle, Portland, 
San Francisco, Los Angeles, Pasa- 
dena, Tucson and Albuquerque. 

A bill for an enabling act will 
be introduced in Congress early in 
December. . 

ENEMIES OF YOUNG DUCKS 
From Address on Duck Farming 
by A. M. Frey 
The worst enemy we have found 
to be the cat—the wild cat, the 
tom cat, the stray cat. e were 
often obliged to organize cat hunt- 
ing expeditions in the moonlight, 
treeing cats with dogs and bring- 
ing them down with a shotgun. 
We had our own cats about in 
order to keep down rats and mice 
and often thought at last we had 
the harmless cat which would not 
touch birds and young ducks, but 
always ending with suspecting our 
feline friend with good reason. 
Cats, I believe, destroyed more 
of our young ducks than all other 
enemies put together. Foxes will 
not touch iron and therefore poul- 
try wire will keep them away. 
Minks will go under the wire, but 
we exterminated them in our 
vicinity. They will, however, 
travel a long distance and they 
come unseen. Probably many a 
disappearance of an older duck 
should be ascribed to their sur- 
reptitious visits. Other animals 
destructive to young ducks are 
snakes, which soon make their 
presence known. Frogs also will 
do damage. We have now a duck 
which when young was rescued 


by my little son from the throat 
of a frog not much larger than 
itself. 


Tue Turtre Pest. 

A summer ago one morning a 
duck came off its nest with eight 
young. They immediately sought 
the water and by noon there were 
but two left. An examination re 
vealed the cause. There was a 
duckling surrounded by a circle 
of some twenty little turtles, some 
not much larger than a silver 
dollar. The turtles had disem- 
boweled the young ducks alive, 
one after another. We had been 
feeding beef scrap extensively that 


summer and had often noticed 
that it attracted turtles to the 
shore. There they had probably 


found some dead duckling and so 

acquired. the taste. We immedi- 

ately went to work and caught 

several hundred turtles, after 

which we had no further trouble. 

—Courtesy American Game Pro- 
tective Bulletin. 





In the October issue we will 
print 1915 game laws of the 
United States and Canada. 
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RIFLE CURIOSITIES 
Edward C. Crossman 


Familiarity may breed contempt 
in the case of some things or some 


people, but it breeds contempt 
mighty little in the case of the 
rifle and shotgun. At the end of 


some ten years hob-nobbing with 
modern rifles of high power breed 
I approach a rifle with my hat in 
my hand, so far as understanding 
it is concerned. It is more 
temperamental, more moody, 
harder to understand than any 
woman. Nods of agreement from 
the married men. 

For example take the old case of 
using a lighter load in the big 
game rifle. Periodically some ex- 
cited gent comes galloping into 
print with the announcement of a 
wonderful new load, consisting of 
a small pinch of shotgun powder, 
and a cast lead bullet, the combina- 
tion presumably giving about 900 
ft. secs., but which he avers, gives 
more velocity than the 2,000 ft. 
factory load for that gun. 

The proof, too, he points out, 
cannot be controverted. The light 
load shoots higher at 50 yards 
than does the tactory load, what 
more proof could any sensible man 
desire? 

The explanation of the strange 
happening plunges us into the 
mysteries of compensating whip of 
a rifle barrel, and even then the 
enthusiast fails to understand or 
to believe, and goes his way still 
insisting that his peanut load de- 
develops more velocity than the 
factory load. 

When pressure is developed in a 
rifle chamber from the burning of 
the powder, and the bullet starts 
along the barrel, vibrations are set 
up in the tube. The lower the 
velocity of the bullet, and the 
longer the barrel, the more violent 
these vibrations grow before the 
bullet reaches the muzzle. 

As the muzzle is actually snap- 
ing slghtly back and forth under 
the impulse of these vibrations as 
the bullet leaves it, the line of 
departure of the bullet is rarely 
that of the axis of the barrel. The 
muzzle is usually pointing higher 
than the axis of the barrel, or 
lower and the bullet is thus given 
a different angle of departure than 
that which it would have did the 
barrel remain rigid. 

As the bullet may leave the 
muzzle when it is either above or 
below its normal position, it fol- 
lows that one load may drive its 
bullet out while the muzzle is 
slightly higher than normal, and 
another send its own bullet out 
while the muzzle is lower than 
normal, 

So, if we fire a bullet at high 
speed out of a barrel, and this 
same speed, and the vibrations set 
up make it leave consistently while 


ae Tait 
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the muzzle in its snap is lower 
than normal, it is possible that 
some other bullet in front of 


some other load may put its bul- 
let out while the roo x is higher 
than normal, because of the lower 
speed of the bullet. 


This is exactly what happens 
when a light load shoots higher at 
short range than does a load of 


manifestly more _ velocity. In 
such cases the light load, driving 
the bullet at low speed, gets it to 
the muzzle, after the barrel has 
recovered from its downward or 
negative whip and ig on the up- 
ward bend. The billet is thus 
given a far higher angle of de- 
parture than the higher velocity 
load and at short range the strike 
is correspondingly higher likewise. 

At some point in the travel of 
the two bullets, the difference in 
velocity makes their paths cross, 
the lower velocity missile being 
dragged down by gravity because 
of the longer time it takes to fly 
a given distance, and _ presently 
crossing the path of the high speed 
bullet which is holding its own 
because of its higher speed and 
shorter time of flight. 

This point of meeting is usually 


the most accurate range of that 
rifle when we consider our two 
loads as being much alike, and 


both presumably of the same load- 
ing. 

Vhat is, by carefully shaping our 
barrel to give us negative or 
downward whip as higher veloci- 
ty bullets leave the barrel, and 
higher or positive whip as lower 
velocities leave the barrel, we can 
make the whip of the barrel ab- 
solutely compensate for variations 
in the ammunition that occur in 
regular factory loading. At some 
one range all these bullets, re- 
gardless of ammunition variations 
are going to hit practically the 
same spot, the higher velocity bul- 
lets, that left at a lower angle, 
coming up to a higher path, and 
the lower velocity bullets, that 
left the barrel when it pointed 
higher than normal, coming down 
to the course their lower velocities 
make them take. 

Hence one of the reasons why 
one rifle is so accurate with fac- 
tory ammunition and another one 
is not. 

Just supposing through errone; 
ous shape our barrel worked the 
opposite, that low velocity am- 
munition left at the lowest point 
in the barrel whip, and higher 
velocity stuff left at the highest 
oint. From the very start the 
inaccuracy of that rifle would be 
marked. The lower velocity bul- 
lets, already started off at con- 
siderable of an angle lower than 
normal, would keep going lower 
because of being low velocity, 
while the reverse would be true 
with the high velocity stuff. 
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So we can easily conceive of 
one rifle shooting into a 4-inch 
circle at 300 yards, and another 
one, with the same ammunition, 
shooting into 24 inches. Every 
little variation in ammunition 
with the first rifle would be 
neutralized by the difference of 
the barrel whip, with the other 
every variation would be picked 
on and emphasized by the wrong 
action of the barrel. 

Barrels cut full of slots 
sights and forearm fasteners, and 
front ends of magazines are far 
more freakish in their whipping, 
because of the break in the fibre 
of the steel, than are barrels left 
untouched. Barrels cut full of 
slots are also far more sensitive 
to variations in the points of sup- 


tor 


port. That is, if you take a slotted 
barrel on a rifle for the 1906 
Government cartridge, sight it in 


for your siting position, and then 
at some time rest it near the 
muzzle for a long shot, the dif- 
ference in the shooting will be far 
worse than it would be with the 
Springfield under the same condi- 
tions. 

This peculiar behavior of 
rifle barrel, and the difference in 
shooting that arises from it, was 
discovered by the experimenting of 
German scientists, who made 
photographs of the muzzle during 
this period of vibration. 

As some concrete examples of 
this whip effect, the British Text 
Book of Small Arms states that 
at 200 yards the Lee Enfield shoots 
12 inches lower with ammunition 
having 2235 ft. secs. velocity, than 


the 


it does with ammunition having 
2,000 ft. secs. That is, a rise 
in velocity of 235 ft. secs. makes 
the rifle shoot a foot lower at 200 
yards, due to this peculiar whip, 
which in this case is a _ true 
compensating whip. 

At 390 yards, both sorts of 


cartridge shoot to the same point, 
the high crossing up, and the low 
coming down from the higher line 
given it by the whip of the barrel. 
In other words then, this rifle is 
more accurate at 390 yards with 
a mixed lot of ammunition, than 
it is at 200 yards. Beyond 390 
yards, the higher velocity stuff of 
course strikes higher, being 7 ft. 
higher at 1000 yards. 

With the old style 1871 German 
Mauser, a black powder rifle, we 
have the astonishing feature of the 
rifle shooting higher than normal 
with a full charge, the bullet leav- 
ing the muzzle on the upward 
whip, a half charge shooting lower 
than normal—and a quarter charge 
shooting higher than the half, All 
of this is due merely to the place 
the muzzle happens to be when the 
bullet leaves it. Yet some “ginks” 
who own a .30-30 rifle, and a gun 
catalogue, know all there is to 
know about a rifle. Truly, fools 











rush in where angels fear to tread. 
It is manifest that if the pres- 
sure of the powder charge sets up 
vibrations that grow as the bullet 
passes along the barrel, and as the 
pressure continues, then the lower 
the velocity of that rifle, and the 
slower the bullet is in reachin 
the muzzle, the more pronounce 
will be the vibrations and the 
greater will be their effect on the 
shooting. Variations in me 
tion will show up more glaringl 
if the rifle has the meaness to 
the low velocity bullet out at ps 
lowest point, and the higher veloci- 
ty one out at the highest point of 
the whip. Variations in the sup- 
port of the barrel will have more 
effect on the shooting, because of 


the frenzied way the muzzle is 
whipping. 
Therefore the reason for the 


superior accuracy of modern rifles, 
such as the Springfield, is quite 
plain. With the terrific speed of 
the bullet, it leaves the barrel be- 
fore the vibrations become great, 
and thus it is little affected by the 
gyrations of the muzzle compared 
to an arm with longer barrel and 
lower velocity of bullet. Thus far 
rifles with 30-inch barrels have 
failed to beat the Springfield, and 
it is - uite probable that stretching 
out the Springfield barrel to 30 
inches, would not result in the 
slightest increase of accuracy, but 
very likely give a falling off. 
To be continued.) 


Shotguns and Rifles 


diminutive pgspemions of the cart- 
ridge, and art to the many 
cheap and eoodle constructed .22 
rifles which have been widely sold 
in the past. 

Those iamiliar with firearms 
know the .22-as an accurate and 
hard-shooting little weapon, but 
even among riflemen its power is 
often greatly underestimated. It 
is my opinion that if the effective- 
ness of the .22 as a hunting rifle 
were more generally known, many 
aa on would use it in place of 

e heavy artillery which is so 
often carried against small game. 
Of course, it requires greater 
skill to hunt with a .22 than with a 


shotgun, and for the pot-hunter 
there is no comparison. But most 
of us hunt for sport, and cer- 
tainly there is more sport in 


picking a squirrel from the top- 
most branches of a chestnut tree 
with a rifle, than in raking him 
down with a volley of miniature 
erggechet, 

he killing power of the .22 may 
be readily seen from the fact that 
it has a greater range and pene- 
tration than a 12-gauge shotgun 
loaded with buckshot. It has been 
used successfully against all kinds 
of small and medium-sized game, 
and it has even killed big game. 

have personally killed a full- 
deer with .22 shorts. I 


grown : F ( = 
was hunting squirrels in thick 
timber with a .22 repeater, and 


when two deer suddenly ~ jumped 





SMALL BORE SHORT RANGE OUTDOOR SHOOTING LEAGUE. 


Results of Seventh Match for Week Ending July 17, and 
Aggregate for Seven Matches. 


Aggregate, Seventh Match, 

7 Matches. Slow. Rapid. Ag. 

1. Peters Rifle and Revolver Club... 6687 461 491 952 

2. Bucyrus Rifle Assn...........--+. 6598 468 474 942 
Se GD 660 65-50 0:08:00 6596 461 479 940 
4. Milwaukee Rifle and Pistol Club. 6523 435 466 901 
5. Rifle and Revolver Club of N. Y. 6425 464 477 941 

6. Fremont Rifle and Revolver Club 6415 463 471 934 
ae Re ee 6289 454 466 920 
8. St. Louis Colonial Revolver Club 6276 445 441 886 
9. Fort Harrison Rifle Club........ 6243 449 459 908 
10. Portsmouth Norfolk Rifle Club... 6229 451 454 905 
11. Hydraulic Pressed Steel R. Club.. 6200 464 455 919 
12. Pittsburgh Rifle and Rev. Club... 6194 422 473 895 
13. Canton Rifle Club...........+6+ 6140 452 451 903 
14. Cypress Hills Rifle and Rev. Assn. 6122 439 460 899 
15. Ashburnham Rifle Club.......... 6053 409 457 866 
16. Dallas Rifle and Revolver Club... 6044 411 459 870 
17. Massachusetts Rifle Assn......... 6035 284 276 560 
18. Kiowa Shooting (lub............ 5971 419 417 836 
19. Citizens Rifle and Rev. Club..... 5954 410 439 849 
20. Toledo Yacht Club R. & R. Assn. 5835 419 428 847 
21. Shawnee Rifle and Rev. Club.... 5760 383 430 813 
$3. Nogales Rise Clad... ... 22.0500. 5672 418 437 855 
23. Lew:ston-Clarkston Rifle Club.... 5380 315 420 735 
24. Niskayuna Rifle Club............ 5360 382 406 788 
25. South Chicago Rifle Club........ 5273 340 371 711 
26. Black Hawk Rifle Club.......... 5208 333 396 729 
fae! ge rere 5072 320 345 665 
OB. Femmes MO Coie cc cccccccccccce os — 427 842 
29. Interwoven Rifle Club........... 45 338 626 
F, McClung and A. D. Rothrock, of the , a, Club, and A. P. 


Lane, of the 


ew York Club, each scored 100 at rapid fire, and J. Pat- 


terson, of the Hydraulic Club, 99, slow fire, the highest scores in the 


seventh match. 








THE .22 AS A HUNTING 
RIFLE 


By Edwin O. Perrin 


we | poeple regard the .22 asa 
sort of plaything, a small boy’s 
rifle, suitable for blazing away at 
tin cans, or for shooting sparrows 
at close range. This impression 
is doubtless due in part to the 


up, I was too much surprised to 
worry about the size of my rifle. 
I fired several shots into the near- 
est one, and it went down as 
neatly as if I had used a .30-30. 
Two of the bullets penetrated the 
lungs. 

A friend of mine killed a big 
deer at about 100 yards with a sin- 
gle .22 short. While hunting rab- 
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bits he chanced to see the deer on 
the other side of a wide ravine. 
Wishing to scare it, he aimed well 


over its back and fired. To his 
surprise, the deer took one jump 
and fell dead. The little bullet 
had struck it in the ribs and pene- 
trated several inches into the 
body, striking, of course, a vital 
spot. 

I have also known of three 
other deer being killed with .22 
rimfire ammunition. I am not rec- 


ommending the .22 for big game, 
however, and these examples are 
given merely to show what the 
smallest of all rifles can do. 
Wingshooting with the rifle has 
been practiced by true lovers of 


sport for a good many years, and 
the advent of the automatic has 
made this kind of hunting more 
practicable than ever before. To 
bring down a flying bird with a 
bullet is, of course, a very difficult 
performance; but there are cases 


on record which show that nearly 
all game birds can be successfully 
hunted in this manner. Making 
little noise, and having no recoil, 
the .22 is a very desirable arm for 
wingshooting, and when it lands 
on the game it kills far more 
cleanly than the scatter-gun. 

The remarkable accuracy of the 
.22 at short ranges is well known. 
It holds the world’s record for 
off-hand shooting at 25 yards. Few 
people know, however, that it pro- 
duces excellent results up to 200 
yards, and compares favorably, at 
that range, with many well-known 


rifles of larger calibre. And in 
order to do accurate shooting 
with the .22 it is not necessary to 


use an elaborate target rifle. On 
the ranges of a well-known gun 
company, ten consecutive shots 
were placed in a _ .32-inch circle 
at 12 yards, using a plain .22 re- 
peater, and without removing the 
rifle from the shoulder. It will be 
seen that each shot covered the 
centre of the target, the maximum 
variation being only .05 of an 
inch, or less than one-fourth the 
diameter of the bullet, from the 
dead centre. Truly a wonderful 
porees mance for an ordinary hunt- 


rifle! ; 
Several different styles of .22 
cartridges are manufactured, the 


most popular being the short, long, 
and long-rifle. These little rim 
fires are, for their size, the most 
vicious cartridges made. 

The .22 short, loaded with only 
3 grains of black powder, and a 


30-grain pure lead bullet, has a 
penetration at 15 feet of 3% 
standard %-inch pine testing 


boards; whereas the regular .32 re 
volver cartridge penetrates only 3 
of these boards. The short is ex- 
tremely accurate up to 40 or 50 
yards, and under favorable weather 
conditions will do good work at 
longer ranges. As a hunting cart- 
ridge it will do for most kinds of 
small game at close range. 

he .22 long differs from the 
short only in its powder charge, 
which is 2 grains heavier. This 
gives it a slightly increased ve- 
locity, but owing to the relative 
lightness of the bullet it is not 
much superior in range, and is less 
accurate. 

The .22  long-rifle, however, 
loaded with 5 grains of powder 
and a 40-grain bullet, equals the 
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short in accuracy and has a 
reatly increased range and power. 
ft is an excellent hunting cartridge 
for squirrels, rabbits, hares, grouse, 
ducks, crows, hawks, and other 
small game. Although a pretty 
light cartridge for such tough 
beasts as woodchucks, raccoons, 
and foxes, the long-rifle has fre- 
quently been used against these 
animals with deadly effect, and it 
is capable of killing much larger 
game. It has a penetration of 5% 
standard testing boards, one more 
than the regular .38 Smith & Wes- 
son revolver cartridge, and only 
one less than the .38 United States 
service cartridge. With a muzzle 
velocity of 1103 feet a second, the 
bullet travels about as fast as the 
report of the rifle. Its trajectory 
is nearly as flat as that of the 
.32-20 rifle cartridge. Shooting at 
100 yards the long-rifle bullet rises 
but 4.44 inches from the line of 
sight at the 50-yard mark, as 
against 3.62 inches for the .32-20. 

With an effective range of at 
least 200 yards, the accuracy of 
the .22 long-rifle is almost phe- 
nomenal. U M. C. Thomas has 
placed ten consecutive shots in a 
2%-inch circle at 100 yards, using 
black powder long-rifle cartridges 
in a plain .22 hunting rifle. This 
target is nearly as good as those 
made by the best modern high- 
saa rifles at the same range. 
he following ballistics show that 
in range and penetration this lit- 
tle cartridge is not far behind the 
famous .44 Winchester, which was 
for years the standard big-game 
rifle of America: 


= me = 
co am = Js 
—™ . oH .- we 2 
se hog SD, 
s cen cocks 
e8 Sao Sw 
em BS RWS 
cs. “22 wae 
as “hs <ns 
Boards. Inches. —« 
22 L. R.... 5.5 4.44 20.7 
ew. C.F. 9 3.26 18.94 


Of course, the far greater kill 
ing power of the .44 lies in the 
size of its bullet. The .22 long- 
rifle, with a 40-grain bullet, de- 
ve a muzzle energy of 108 
foot-pounds, whereas the .44 
throws a 200-grain bullet with a 
muzzle energy of 751 foot-pounds, 
striking seven times as hard, and 
making a much larger hole. 

When one does a great deal of 
shooting the cost of ammunition 
is worth considering. .22 shorts 
cost only 20c. a hundred—twelve 
cartridges for the price of one 
shotgun shell. 

Owing to the small bore it is 
very important that .22_ rifles 
should be kept well cleaned. In 


this respect they are commonly 
neglected, and a large percentage 
of all the .22’s which leave the 


factories are soon spoiled for ac- 
curate shooting. For this there is 
no excuse whatever. With ordi- 
nary use and proper cleaning a 
good .22 barrel will last a life- 
time. If black powder cartridges 


are used the cleaning process is 
very simple, it being merely neces- 
sary to clean the bore thoroughly 
with any good oil or powder sol: 
vent. 

Smokeless powder as now_used 
.22 is unsatisfactory. Black 


in the 


Field and Stream 


powder is almost, if not equally, 
as powerful, and it gives more 
uniform results. ‘he popularity ot 
smokeless powder is largely due 
to a mistaken idea that it is more 
cleanly. It is true that smokeless 
cartridges produce less vis.ble foul- 
ing, but unless the bariel 1s put 
through a rigorous clean.ng pro- 
cess, using several chemucais, the 
lead-alloy bullets and smoxeless- 
powder residue will qu.ckly ruin 
it tor accurate work. Lieut. 
Whelen, the greatest authority on 
the subject, says: 

“.22 calibre rifles using black 
powder, semi-smokeless or Lesmok 
and lubricated bullets can be kept 
in perfect condition by cieaning 
with Hoppe’s Powder Solvent No. 
9, and then repeating this cieaning 
on the following day. 1 am not 
sure that any kind ot cleaning will 
keep .22 calibre ritles using smoke- 
less cartridges in pertect condi- 
tion for any length of time. 

_The .22 is often used in settled 
districts, where larger guns would 
be considered dangerous; and it is 
owned by small boys the country 
over. Fatal accidents have re- 
sulted from its careless handling, 
and from ignorance of its range. 
For this reason alone its power 
should be more generally recog- 
nized. 

The .22-calibre rifle was intro- 
duced more than half a century 
ago, and it has increased in popu- 
larity ever since. ‘The smaliest 
and least respected of all rities, it 
holds an important and unique 
position among the hunting arms 
of the world. 


LAKE HALLIE GUN CLUB 


Fietp & SrreaM PUBLISHING Co.: 

That your invaluable paper may 
be fully cognizant of the field 
doings in this region of your juris 
dicticn, I’m writing to inform your 
many readers that during the late 
spring the Lake Hallie Gun Club 
was es here at Eau Claire, 
Wis., and now enjoys a member- 
ship ‘of 63 men and women. 

Primarily, the object of this club 
is to train its membership in the 
careful manipulation of firearms, 
and at the same time cultivate a 
taste for that clean, fascinating 
field game, trap shooting. 

‘the meets are held semi-weekly, 
and are rapidly developing some 
good shots, both sexes. 

‘fe have running through the 
season a DuPont yr ag and a 
three-class cup shoot, A., B. and C. 
‘the Trophy shoot is ‘held twice 
a montn, and the cup event on the 
first Thursday of each month. 

On August 15th, our first tour- 
nament will be held. It will be a 
100 bird event, conducted under 
the Seifken High Gun System. 

There will also be special events, 
such as suitable prizes for the 
Ladies’ Squad, and high and low 
gun trophies for mixed squads. 

A number of professional trap 
shots have signified their intention 
to be present, and we expect to 
make the occasion a notable one. 

I Crane, Secretary. 


SOME SHOTGUN NOTES 


By Theodore Gordon 


We have had many practical, 
informative articles on shotguns, 
yet there are a few little things 





that have not received much at- 
tention, if any. These have af- 
fected my own pleasure and suc- 


cess in shooting, and I imagine 
may be important to others. For 
instance—straight barrels and a 


perfectly straight rib, without dish 
or hollow in it. Take a perfect 
billiard cue and take quick sights 
at nailheads or anything else, and 
you will be surprised to find how 
easily this straight stitch will cover 
the object. One beautiful Sep- 
tember day I went to a big gun 
tournament in a Southern city. 
All the celebrated shots, repre- 
sentatives of manufacturers and 
others, were there. I had never 
done any clay bird shooting except 
one summer in a very amateurish 
way with a 16-gauge 7-pound 
English gun, and I had no idea of 
exhibiting my deficiencies in supe- 
rior company. The shooting be- 
gan with a series of sweepstakes, 
free for all, and was much in- 
terested in the fine work done by 
some of the contestants. In some 
way I foregathered with a pleasant 
chap who was trying a brand new 


gun. He was a good shot but 
said that he would probably have 
done better with his old weapon. 


Then he asked me why I did not 
shoot and I said that I was only 
a field shooter and had brought 
no gun. He insisted that I try 
my hand in one of the sweepstakes 
and brought me his old gun. It 
was heavy, probably 734 pounds, 
but the design and feel of it de- 


lighted me. The barrels were a 
straight edge with a taper and 
the rib a perfect straight edge. 
I thought what a duck gun this 
would be. It was full choke, both 
barrels. I resolved to blow in 
$2.00 for the privilege of shoot- 
ing it, entered my name, and 


when the time came took my place 
with a squad before the traps. 
In the shooting I had done with 
the 16-gauge a few summers be- 
fore I had been thinking of get 
ting my hand in for the autumn 
shooting and had not tried for 
trap form; consequently, I stood 
before the trap with my gun below 
the elbow and very much as 

would in field shooting. The 
stranger’s gun was perfect from 


my point of view, and I broke 
bird after bird. When the score 
was shot out I returned to the 
tent where my friend was and 
returned the gun; thanking him 
warmly for the pleasure had 


enjoyed. He said that I had shot 
very well and he thought must 
have something coming to me. He 
went away for a few minutes and 
returned with some bills. He 
handed part of these to me and 
told me that we divided second 
money. The amount was between 
$11 and $12. was astonished, 
and could scarcely realize that I 
had done well enough to win in 
such a field of experts; but it 
was the gun that did it. had 
tried a 12-gauge full choke at the 
traps near New York one after- 
noon the summer before, but the 
rib was hollow and the barrels 
seemed to taper down and then 
rise a trifle to the muzzle, and I 
could hit nothing with it. I had a 
very expensive imported hammer- 
less, bought second-hand, and sold 
it for half what I paid. I was no 
good with either of the weapons 














last mentioned; they would have 
been a misery to me in field shoot- 
ing. would much prefer shoot- 
ing a gun that made a poor pat- 
tern but felt right when thrown 
to the shoulder than the finest 
shooting gun in the world that 
did not. It seems as if some 
weapons are a part of you from 
the first day one uses them. 

fine provincially built hammer gun 
was bought by a friend of mine 
at the sale of an English sports- 
man’s effects in Cheshire, years 
ago, and presented to me. It 
was just under 7 Ibs. weight, 12- 
gauge, and a most peculiar, old- 
fashioned bore. I found it just 
right for field shooting, but got 
1 surprise when I tried it on ducks 
with No. 6 shot, it did so well, 
far better than expected. There 
were only the two underbolts to 


secure the barrels to the stock 
and these were loose. We had 
one of the finest mechanics in 


our town that ever lived, and he 
took the gun in hand. When he 
returned the gun I found that he 
had screwed a very thin piece of 
steel against the standing breech, 
bored two holes for the plungers 
and made all the bearings abso- 
lutely true. I used that n for 
many years, returning to it from 
new guns again and again, and 
it remained firm and tight. It 
looks to me as if, granted the 
skill required, two bolts are suffi- 
cient. think that it is Purdey, 
the celebrated English gunmaker, 
who always claimed that they 
were. 

For an all-around gun for a 
man who has but one weapon, 
there is nothing to beat the 16- 
gauge. It has none of the faults 
of the 20 and is handier than the 
12-gauge. I have used both 12 
and 16 gauges, the 12 most, be- 
cause of the greater ease in pro- 
curing fixed ammunition, but 
am fond of the 16. It will do all 
that is required and it seems to 
me that this gauge must be com- 
paratively easy to bore correctly: 
so many of them are superior 
shooters. I had a _ 12-gauge 
Greener made to my measure once 
upon a time, and never had a gun 
that fitted me worse. It did not 
conform to my orders in several 
respects, was too heavy, and also 
muzzle heavy. I was glad to ex- 
change it for a 16, a_ beautiful 
little gun weighing 5% pounds. 
It was extreme choke in both bar- 
rels and the wickedest shooter I 
ever had. My first shot with it 
was at a snipe, and the wings 
flew one way and the head an- 
other; the body disappeared. The 
next was a quail flying down a 
little draw. here were only a 
few bushes, and I thought that I 
gave plenty of time for the bird 
to fly 30 yards, but I picked up 
a head, breast and wings; the legs 
and innards were gone. It was 
no use to shoot it in the brush 
or swamps, as one either tore his 
birds to pieces or missed them 
clean, but in a snipe bog, dove 
flight or on ducks it was a wonder. 

Out of the first bevy of quail 
I only killed one bird out of at 
least eight shots. The next time 
I got onto it a bit and killed 15 
snipe, and two quail from a small 
bevy. ad a good deal of 
pleasure with the little thing but it 
was a pound too light in weight; 
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it had no stability and felt like a 
feather in the hand. In time I 
sold it to a sportsman 6 feet 3 
inches tall and developed in pro- 
portion, who thought that a 7%- 
ound 12-gauge was too fatiguing 
or his strength. After a time he 
had the choke reamed out, as he 
found it too difficult to kill his 
birds without mangling or missin 
them. Then he said that he like 
it, but I would not have given a 
snap for the gun in that condi- 
tion. It was a rare and wonder- 
ful shooter for its weight and 
should have been in the hands of 
a prairie shooter. To a man who 
liked an extra light gun and ex- 
treme choke, and who shot in the 
open, it would have become a 
treasure, as all he would have had 
to do was to give sufficient time 
and not shoot at game under 35 
yards. 

It may not be generally known 
that we have people in this coun- 
try nowadays who can build shot- 
guns equal to anything ever im- 
ported from England. There is 
one firm that has not only the 
finest materials, but the accom- 
plished workmen to finish the bor- 
ing and all fine details in the 
most perfect manner. These guns, 
in the highest grade, are very ex- 
pensive, but at least, one saves the 
duty. I have seen one or two 
that pleased me better than any 
imported weapon I ever had in 
my hands and these have been 
very numerous. If I had the cash 
to spare, I would certainly have 
one of these perfect guns in 16 
gauge, and wealthy sportsmen will 
be wise if they indulge their taste 


for fine weapons; such work 
should be well rewarded. I un- 
derstand that a good many in 


highest grade have been made to 
erder. Whitworth fluid com- 
pressed steel is usualiy selected, 
and of the very highest quality, 
very tough and hard. The most 
beautiful stocks and the very fin- 
est, most artistic engraving are put 
into them. To own such a gun is 
a constant pleasure and the shoot- 
ing qualities are away above most 
guns. Take one, brother; it will 
make a nice hole in your bank ac- 
count. 


NOTES OF A 20-BORE 
SHOOTER 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I am going to relate you “My 
experience with a 20 bore,” and 
if you see fit to publish same you 
may do so. I have been a reader 
of Fretp anp Stream for a num- 
ber of years and would not like 
to be without its monthly visit. 
I read every word in it, including 
advertisements, but am particular- 
ly interested in any article on guns 
or ammunition. I read Mr. Cross- 
man’s article, “Common sense in 
20 bores” with a great deal of in- 
terest and think most of what he 
says hits the nail on the head, but 
I think there is more to the man 
behind the gun than to any other 
item in shooting. Some men could 
have an “ideal made to order’ or 
any other gun and load, and then 
not do much execution. I have 
been using a shotgun ever since 
I was 10 years old and have 


owned most every good make gun 
and some that were not so good, 
from an old “10-bore Zulu to the 
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20 bore.” The best all-round 
shooting gun I have ever owned 
was a pump, with 30-inch full 
choke barrels, which I had cut off 
two inches. I could kill birds at 
20 yards without tearing them up, 
and have killed’ at 90 yards. I 
once made six clean kills on 
prairie chickens as they arose in 
front of my dog, killing the first 
bird at 20 yards and the last one 
at 90 yards, and I did not have 
to run any of them down to get 
them either. I do not believe in 
excessive loads in any gun, as 
90% of kills are made under 50 
yards, and if the gun is held right 
the medium load will do the kill- 


ing. Well, I will tell you now 
about that 20. I have a friend 
that had been using a 20 and 


bragging a good deal about it, so 
thought I would try one, and if 
I could get satisfactory results 
there was no use in toting a can- 
non. I bought a double-barreled 
hammerless stock model, made by 
a well-known firm, with 14%-inch 
stock and 2%-inch drop, with 26 
inch barrels, right modified and 
left full-choke, weight 6 pounds. 
I find this gun fits me perfectly, 
and I have killed geese, ducks, 
rabbits and jack snipe with it, and 
have made as high percentage of 
kills as | ever did with any other 
gauge gun, of course at somewhat 
reduced range. I make it a rule 
as near as | can to not shoot at 
game unless I am reasonably sure 
it is within killing range. What 
is the use of shooting at every- 
thing one sees whether it is with- 
in range or not, and wasting 100 
shells to kill a few birds, and 
crippling a lot to die later where 
we can not get them. I use 2% 
drams of smokeless powder in all 
my loads, using % oz. No. 5 shot 
for geese and ducks, and % oz. 
No. 8 shot for smaller birds. I 
sat in a boat with a friend one 
day last season shooting ducks, 
he using a 12-gauge automatic, 
and I killed more ducks than he 
did. I also went jack-snipe hunt 
ing with a friend one afternoon 
and I killed 10 jacks in 13 shots, 
two birds requiring the second 
barrel to stop, and missing only 
one jack. My friend was shoot 
ing a 12-bore and he only killed 
two jacks. As I said before, there 
may be more in the man behind 
the gun than in the gun itself. 
but the little 20 has never come 
out second best yet, and I do not 
miss many chances on account of 
range, as I~believe I can make as 
many kills within reasonable range 
as I can with a larger bore. As 
to length of barrels, I think the 
26-inch is long enough, as smoke- 
less powder burns in 20 inches or 
less (so we are told) and I can 
see no argument in favor of lone 
barrels. There is another thing 
worth mentioning and that is the 
recoil. I find with the load I use 
that the recoil is less than in any 
other gun have ever used, and 
consequently there is no tendency 
to flinch. I am sure if prospective 
purchasers or users of the 20 
would bear in mind that it does 
not take a 12 load in the 20 to kill 
game there would be more satis- 
faction with this lovely little gun 
and the pleasures of shooting same 
would be increased ten-fold. Give 
the little gun credit and take the 
blame yourself if you do not make 
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as high scores as you did with 
the CANNON. The foregoing is 
just my own personal experience 
and if it should be of any help 
to any small bore “crank” I will 
be pleased. To any one who can 
afford it, I think a stock made to 
measure will be more satisfactory, 
if a stock model cannot be found 
to fit, but I do not think a bar- 
rel over 26 inches is any ad 
vantage, and I like the little gun 
to be a 20 in all respects. I think 
the 26-inch barrel gun can be han- 
died quicker and just as steady as 
the longer ones, and am sure the 
“punch” is sufficient in the proper 
hands and when held right. For 
mine the 20 with 26-inch barrels. 
H. C. HomricuHous. 


NISKAYUNA RIFLE CLUB 


The opening shoot of the Niska- 
yuna Rifle Club was held some 
weeks ago on its new range, at 
Stop 15, Troy road, Schenectady, 
N v. .. when a large ‘number of the 
saiadaaie members of the or- 
ganization took advantage of the 
good weather to enjoy a fine after- 
noon’s sport. 

The range itself is not at pres- 
ent quite completed, but tempo- 
rary targets were set up and some 
remarkably good scores made, both 
at the 50 yard and 100 yard 
ranges. : 

The shooting shed at the firing 
line will soon be completed, and 
the permanent quarters put in 
comfortable shape. 

The accompanying 
shows the targets on our range. 
We have contestants for a place 
on the team entered in the Na- 
tional Rifle Association Outdoor 
Small Bore Rifle League, and 
from the excellent scores made, 
and the small differences in total 
i. it would seem that the club 

a splendid opportunity to 
a a strong representative team. 

The club has a_ fast-growing 
membership and offers splendid 
facilities for rifle practise at small 
outlay 

The successful opening of the 
new range was due in large meas- 


photograph 


ure to the enthusiastic efforts of 
President F. T, Marks and Secre- 
tary C. C. Sliter, together with 


the efficient work of Deputy Range 
Officer E. G. DeFrate, who offici- 
ated in Executive 
Officer H. 


the absence of 
W. Snyder. 





THE 


Field and Stream 


THE SUPPLEMENTAL CAR- 
TRIDGE FOR YOUR RIFLE 


Herbert K. Savage 


Many men start on a big game 
trip without having given the sub- 
ject of supplemental cartridges for 
their game rifles proper thought. 
Some, instead of using supple- 
mental cartridges, carry a s.de arm, 
a .22 or .32-caliber single shot 
pistol or revolver, with s.x-inch or 
longer barrel. This is all very 
well, and will answer the purpose, 
but if you have a sheath knife and 
a belt axe dangling trom your belt 
and a camera hanging from your 
shoulder, the side arm is a 
nuisance, as it makes one more 
thing to get caught in thick bushes, 
and another hard substance to 
land on if you fall, and is in the 
way when you want to st down, 


besides which the weight limit 
about your waist is easily ex- 
ceeded. 

Your heavy cartridges are too 


noisy and too powerful to pick off 
a rabbit, partridge or other mem- 
ber of the smail game family— 
one shot with high power ammuni- 
tion will drive away all big game 
within hearing distance and tear 
the unfortunate rabbit, partridge, 
etc., to pieces. What is needed is 


a cartridge with a small report, 
which will kill but not tear the 
small game, and yet be sufficiently 
powertul to stop larger game at 
close range. 

Without some such small car- 


tridge for the small fry, you will 
probably live on bacon and beans, 


beans and bacon until you are 
heartily sick of them, and your 
stomach rebels. With supple- 


mental cartridges along this cannot 
happen, unless, of .course, there is 
no small game about. 

There are two sorts of supple- 
mental chambers, the hollow shell 
chamber and the Marble-Brayton 
model. The latter is a steel shell 
with a center fire plunger which is 
operated by the tring pin of the 
rifle. The supplemental cartridge 
is gripped in the front end of the 
metal cartridge and is held there 
by the compression of the sides of 
the auxiliary cartridge, which is 
grooved for about three-quarters 
its length Gown the sides. The 
hollow sheil chamber costs about 
50 cents and the Marble-Brayton 
about 40 cents. 


TARGETS ON RANGE OF NISKAYUNA CLUB 





If your rifle is a 30-30 it will 
take the 32 short Colt or Smith 
and Wesson smokeless cartridges 
in the hollow shell, in the Brayton 
model the 32 short Colt smokeless 
is used. For the 32 Special the 
32 short Colt is used, and the 32 
Colt automatic cartridge in the 
Brayton model. 

In the 30 Model 1903 and 1906 
caliber rifles handling the Marble- 
Brayton pattern, the 32 Colt auto- 
matic cartridges are used. The 
30-40 with the hollow chamber 
takes the 32 Smith & Wesson 
smokeless cartridge, while with the 
Brayton chamber it uses the 32 
Colt automatic, 32 Smith and Wes- 
son and 32 Colt New Police car- 
tridges. The 303 and 303 British, 
with the hollow chamber make use 
of the 32 short Colt and 38 Smith 
and Wesson cartridges, with the 
Frayton chamber the 303 takes the 


32 Smith and Wesson and 32 Colt 
automatic cartridges, while the 303 
British uses the Smith and Wes 
son 32. The 22 Hi Power with 
the Brayton model chamber uscs 
22 calibre rimless cartridges 


With the 32-20 no supplemental 
chamber is necessary. sing the 
rifle as a single shot the 32 Smith 
and Wesson cartridge loaded with 
smokeless powder will be found 





very satisfactory. 

The 5 caliber rifles with the 
Marble- Brayton cartridge take 25 
Colt automatic cartridges. The 
39-40 with the old model hollow 
chamber uses the 82 short Colt 
cartridge. 

“he 35 and 405 rifles—I do not 
mean the autoloading 35—will also 
take supplemental cartridges. The 


35 using the hollow chamber takes 
the 38 Colt New Police and 38 
Smith and Wesson short smoke- 
less cartridges. The 405 takes the 
41 short Colt Double Action re- 
volver cartridge. 

These supplemental cartridges, 
with the exception of the 41 short 
Colt, can be bought in most towns 
of any size where there is a gun 
store. This caliber not being as 
much used as the others will be 
harder to get, and you may have 
to send to one of the big sporting 
goods houses in one of the larger 
cities to have your wants supplied, 
but one seldom goes on an im 
portant big game trip without tak 
ing along all the cartridges likely 
to be wanted. 

WHY NOT HAVE THE FRA- 

TERNAL ORDERS LEARN 

RIFLE SHOOTING? 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 
I have been a reader of your 
magazine for several years and I 


ave been particularly interested in 
the recent editorials in regard to 
the value of our real sportsmen 
in case of war. 

The one great lesson a hunter 
learns is to keep cool in a crisis. 
One man that can do the right 
thing in a critical moment is 
worth a dozen that would throw 
their rifles at the enemy and 


connection with this con- 
sider the military corps belonging 
to the fraternal orders, such as 
the Masons, Odd Fellows, Knights 
of Pythias, etc, In this city alone 
I can count up over a dozen 
companies of a hundred or more 














men and not one of them drill 
with rifles. They all use swords. 
Now if they would get some regu- 
lation rifles and learn how to use 
them what a reserve force they 
would be if this country got into 
trouble. 

This talk about a general dis- 
armament sounds good, but it is 
a little too Utopian to suit me at 
present. I'll lay down my gun 
at the same time the other fellow 
does, but I want to be able to 
ong it again as quickly as he can 
21S. 

Ernest E, Dewyer, D.M.D. 


LOST—TWO DUCKS AND A 
NEW YEAR’S DINNER 


It was on December 31, 1913, 
late in the afternoon, that I stood 
on my back porch overlooking the 
duck pond. I had been trying 
for the last two days to get a 
mess of ducks for New Year’s 
Day. I had only managed so far 
in killing a small teal duck. I 
happened to glance out over the 
pene and saw, to my delight, a 
tuge flock of canvasbacks circle 
the pond and light within twenty 
yards of the shore. Rushing into 
the house I snatched my shotgun 
from the rack. It took me about 
two minutes to sneak up to within 
twenty-hve yards of the ducks. 
There must have been at least a 
hundred of them. Taking careful 
aim at the center of the flock I 
pulled the trigger. The ducks 
arose with a roar of wings and 1 
fired the remaining five shots into 
their midst, expecting at each shot 
to see several ducks drop. 

Imagine my feelings when I 
had emptied my gun to not even 
have the satisfaction of seeing one 
feather on the water. 

All dreams of the New Year’s 
dinner faded from my mind. 

Arriving home I fiung the gun 
Savagely on the floor and ex- 
plained to my folks all about my 
wretched shooting. Before I had 
finished my mother burst out 
laughing. As soon as she could 
get her breath she said, “Why, 
don’t you remember that after 
lunch to-day you filled your gun 
with blank shells so you could 
shoot the old year out and the 
new year in?” 

At that I collapsed. Wh 
shouldn’t I? Lame -_ . 


UNKEL DAVID’S LETTER 
Dere Ferpe & SrReME: 

The femail of the speeshy is 
hully to blaim if this letter is lait. 
Tho she is my deerist & awl, I 
must speek the trooth & say that 
Sar An went rite skware bak on 
her own proppidshun & dident 
doo like she sed she wood. Wunst 
moar let me repeet the wizdum 
of Jerry Myer or sum _ uther 
profht, hoo sed, “Doo it now & 
then tawk abowt it.” 

Sar An prommist to rite this 
letter, bekos I had a invite to 
speek befoar the gradyoo8s of a 
hi_ skool on the subjikt ‘“Peess 
With Onner if We Must, but Awl- 
wais With Proffit,’” & I had to 
reed upp sum in bak numbers of 
Fetpe & Srreme & Hawstutter’s 
Olmanak—whitch I find has a set 
of simtums to fit any kase. Owt 
heer on the Wawbash a publik 
speeker gits two (2) dollers a ower 
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& his dinner (wife or uther fare 
frend inklooded) & it ment that 
me & Sar An woodent be abel to 
eet anny moar for sum daze. But 
I was in soar trubbel, for the let 
ter had to be rit. “Blak yore 
skhooze & reed the olmanak, 
David,” sais she. “I'll diktate to 
the stenogerfer while 1 dress.’’ 

“Whitch kind of a stenogerter?” 
sais 1, kurling up mi mustash 
like Kizer Bill. 

‘*He’s kross Id & moddist,” sais 
she. “Anny how | dident kik 
when you set owt to be a artist 
with a reel live moddle.” 

& this is how Sar An pitcht in 
to rite: 

“If sum buddy don’t massykree 
them bellijerents in Yoorup, brite 
kullurs will kontinyoo onfashnabel 
an uther seezun, espeshully in 
wimmen’s sox &— Yes, 1 sed 
sox— & you don’t haff to watch 
mi mowth like I was deef & 
dumm. Hipp kossets air sum 
longer than last yere’s stile, & the 
laitest in shirt wastes & lingzhary 
—No, sir, if I have to spell them 
simpul words for a_ abel-bodid 
young felloe like you, what’s the 
objikt of a tiperiter? Now, what 
in the wurld did I aim to say 
next? Not pade to diktate & rite 
too? Or for eether, if you git 
sassy. David! He dident say 1 
was a fat old fool, but he lookt 
like he thot it.” ; 

“Thar’s a pare of us,” sais I; 
& so it is upp to me to reezoom 
the thredd of Sar An’s thots rite 
where she dropt it when the sten- 
ogerfer beet his reetreet. It is a 
fakt that I had artistik abillyty 
& dident knoe it, & Sar An sais 
that she don’t knoe it yet—but 
troo tallunt whitch has a messij 
for posterryty must expekt kritty- 
sizzum. Mi modale sais I am 
yooneek in art like I am_ in lit- 
teratoor, whitch means that mi 
pikchers & letters are on the saim 
hi skale. The time is neer when 
this grate reelijus maggyzeen will 
awl be the finnisht produk of Un 
kel David, from fruntispees to the 
last dooly swoar too fish stoary. 
This izzent a thrett, but a prom- 
mis, 

P. S. This helth reezort had 
one (1) artist & no moddle befoar 
mi appeeranse. Now there is two 
(2) per eech. She paints while 
I moddle & moddles while I paint 
— Sar An gits a dollar a day as 
shapproan, bekos woodent con 
sent to poaz for munny. You 
shood see me in the diffrent pik- 
chers: “A  Rushin  Artchdook,” 
“Starving Beljum Heero,” “Sik 
Cheef from Injy,’” & uthers. Mi 
oan grate effurt is to be cawld “A 
Poartrate of a Red Kross Anjul 
on the Battul Felde’—whitch is 
a noo idee & permitz a viggerus 
tutch & rite smart paint. & it’s 
awl red paint, these dais. Evry 
buddy has got the habbit. If you 
sneaze on a trolly kar, sum one (1) 
wii grone & say, “O this offel 
War!” Skratch a match on the 
seet of yore pantz, & evry buddy 
looks for the perry skoap of a 
submerreen. A buntch of fire- 
krakkers on a dog’s tale wood 
stawmpeed foar (4) rijjimints of 
the Nashunal Gard & putt the feer 
of sudden deth in a Noo Yawk 
book ajent. We eet three (3) 
meels a day with a forrun in- 
vayshun on the side, & slepe in 
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owr pantz for feer they'll be drugg 
up throo the shunguls by the an- 
kcr roap of a airyplain. If a fel- 
loe lets hisself git kokky & say 
*Hoo’s afrade!”’ the next minnit 
he sneeks for kuvver & tries to 
look like an uther man with biz 
ness at the korn dentists. The big 
fi.e is over in Yewrup, but moast 
of the tawking & dojjing is rite 
hear. The energy we have lawst 
capchurring Verzizzymul wood 
run a buk saw throo foar (4) mil 
yun karlodes of seezund blak hik 
kery & splitt the Calliforny big 
treez intoo toothpix, & if we was 
hatf as airade ot the Old Nik as 
we be of Prezzydent Woodro’s 
Skotch-Irish peddygree, the Bibul 
wood be one (1) of this seezun’s 
best sellers. 

Moar P, S. We heer a lot 
abowt Amerrykin proggress & de- 
vellupment in the last senchurry, 
but the haff has not been toald. 
We have owtgrone sum of the 
barberus habbits of owr  foar- 
fathers, inklooding thé praktis of 
kikking when sum one (1) stept 
on owr toze. Now we tutch wood 
& expostullate in a jentul & per- 
swasive manner, leeving owr 
sclves lattytood to taik it awl bak 
if the uther felloe gets hot under 
the koller. We'll swop jaknives 
with anny boy in skool, but we 
wont fite, & it is absolootely ree 
diklus that sutch a impresshun 
shood be abrod. If owr histerry 
was to be maid over we wood 
leeve owt awl the rood feechurs 
like the Boston tee party & the 
battul of Noo Awleens, & Jen 
eral Washington wood be instrukt- 
ed to kepe away from Vally Forj 
& the Dellywair River & cut owt 
awl ruff stuff whitch mite exsite 
the annymuls. Konservayshun 
of nacherel reesoses is the propper 
kaper, & the ellykwense that wood 
sell a litening rod or a reseet for 
furnichure pollish ott not be 
waisted in war tawk. The prop- 
per studdy of mankind is how to 
get further from the kwarter sek- 
shun where the gas bums are ex- 
ploading, & awl uther kweschuns 
are immyteeriel. The old hows 
hoald sine ‘Doo it Now” has been 
flopped over & now_reeds “Don’t 
At Awl—Under No Sukkum- 
stances—Futher Partiklers from 
Annybuddy—Grattis.” ‘ 

3are in mind that the riter wood 
have rit a reel letter if his brane 
had been stokt up with anny thing 
eksept war tawk. He meens rite 
but is subjikt to undoo inflooence 
on awl sides—& he mussent say 
he don’t like it. In theze bellij 
jernt times bewair of dispooting 
with thoze hoo preech the gospil 
of peess. 

if not capchurred or taw- 
peedoed prier there2, you can ek- 
spekt sumthing moar next _munth. 
Yeres trulie, UnKket Davi. 





LEADERS FOR NEXT 
MONTH 


Greetin’s Wavies—T. Buck- 
ingham. A Goat Hunt in the 
Saw Tooth—H. B. Howland. 
Bear Hunting With Airedales— 
W. R. Jackson. “Big Foot,” 
The Montana Mule Deer— 
F, R. Kuesler. Quail Shooting 
in the Game Cock State—War- 
ren H. Miller. “‘Sufférin’ Com- 
fort”—Douglas Wetmore Clinch. 
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THE INDIANS 


The Okoboji Indians met at 
Cedar Point, O., June 28 to July 
2, for their’ sixteenth anual pow- 
wow and tournament. Never in 
the history of the tribe has a more 
successful affair been pulled off. 
The weather was propitious; the 
attendance, while not quite up to 
the mark of the previous year, was 
good; everything moved smoothly, 
and the program events each day 
were finished early so that the 
social features of the conclave 
could be given due _ prominence. 
The scores averaged high, and an 
unusual unmber of long runs rang- 
ing from 50 to 162 were recorded 
during the week. The feature of 
the second day was the Indian 
Championship contest, consisting of 
the last 100 targets of the regular 
program. This was won by Wil- 
liam Ridley, of What Cheer Ia., 
on a perfect score of 100. . A. 
Huntley, Omaha, Neb., second with 
99; J. S. Young, Toled do, O., 97, 
and ohn Deist (Chief Early Bird), 
Sandusky, O., 96. The Mallory 
Cup event at 50 targets, which has 
been an annual feature of the In- 
dian tournaments for many years, 
was shot on the last day. It isa 
handicap event, 16 to 23 yards, and 
is open to all contestants, amateurs 
and professionals, who have shot 
through the regular program 
events. O. L. Brailey, Toledo, O., 
amateur, 16 yards, and Art Kil 
lam, professional, of St. Louis, 
Mo., 23 yards, tied on 48. By 
agreement the former took the 
cup, and Killam the trophy offered 
by the Indians to the winner; 
there was no shoot-off. The In- 
dian Handicap at 100 targets was 
the feature of the last day, and 
in future tournaments of the tribe 
will be given more prominence. In 
this event John Noel (Chief 
Hole in the Boat), of Nashville, 
Tenn., 20 yards, and C, E ins- 
low, Detroit, Mich., 16 yards, tied 
on 96, the former winning the 
shoot-off and taking the gold watch 
offered for the winner. An addi- 
tional event this year, which 
proved to be a great attraction, 
was the night shoot held on the 
evening of the first day. The ar- 
rangements were made by L. H. 
Fitzsimmons. Thirty- aaees shoot- 
ers were entered, and high scores 
were made, considering that most 
of the contestants had never be- 
fore faced the traps after dark. 
George McIntosh and W. Ridle 
made perfect scores of 25; C. T. 
Stevens (Chief Muskingum), L. 
Weeden, S. A. Huntley and Fred 
Gilbert (Chief i _. 24 
each; Art Killam R. 
Clancey (Chief High Point), W. R. 
Chamberinie (Chief Round Head), 

person (Chief Jack Rabbit) 
Fy I. Brandenburg, 22 each. 


On the evening of the first day 
the annual war dance and smoking 
of the pipe of peace was partici- 
pated in by between twenty-five 
and thirty braves in full war paint 
and feathers. The trail, starting 
at the tepee of the tribe’s custo- 
dian, was blazed through the cor- 
ridors of the Breakers, ending in 
the parlors, mene - council wig- 
wam  was_pitche Tom-toms, 
beaten by Chiefs Bead Eagle (R. O. 
Heikes) and Heap Talk (Fred Gil- 
bert), furnished the music for the 
march, and High Chief Long Talk 
(Tom A. Marshall), with his squaw 
and papoose, headed the long line 
of warriors. After pane the 
pipe of peace around the circle of 
sitting braves, the High Chief de- 
livered an address of welcome to 
the assembled palefaces, assuring 














HIGH CHIEF LONG TALK (TOM A. 
MARSHALL) AND HIS SQUAW, 
CHIEF HOOCHEE KOOCHEE 
(H. W. HEIKES) 


them that, though the braves were 
all “live ones” they were all ‘‘good 
Indians.” He then introduced 
each Indian, setting forth the qual- 
ities (?) which ae him a worthy 
member of the Okoboji tribe. As 
a sample of what each brave was 
handed by the High Chief in this 
ceremony, the spotlight was turned 
on Chief High Point (R. W. 
Clancey) and the paleface ladies 
were informed that he was unat- 
tached, and they were advised to 
“catch him,” as he was a_sure 
“meal ticket.” Chief Heap Talk’s 
(Fred Gilbert) reputation for 
silence was commented upon, and 
the High Chief explained he was 
tongue-tied, an affliction which he 
could not overcome. The others 
all got theirs, ed peculiarities be- 
ing good-naturedly enlarged upon. 
When this ceremony was over, the 
trail was taken for the big dining 


} program 


} shootin 


tepee, where the annual feast of 
“roast dog,” etc., was enjoyed by 
the Indians and their squaws, then 
a trip to the big dancing wigwam 
of the palefaces brought the eve- 
ning’s pleasures to a close. The 
annual council was held on the 
evening of the third day, when the 
business of the tribe was trans- 


acted, and the following officers 
elected: High Chief, Tom A. 
Marshall (Long Talk), Chicago; 


Vice-Chief, John R. Taylor (Buck- 

e), Newark, O.; Keeper of 
Woneus, James W. Bell (Ding 
'. D,. St. uis, Mo.; Scribe, 
H 1 Eaton (Write ’Em Up), Cin- 
8, O. Thirteen new members 
were adopted into the tribe, eleven 
amateurs and two professionals, 
bringing the membership up to the 
limit of 75 amateurs. 

Half a gale from the southeast 


| kept the scores a little below the 


average on practise day, when a 
of ten 15-target events 
was scheduled. Fifty-two shooters 
entered for the events, all but five 
through. C. T. Stevens 
(Chief Muskingum) was high ama- 
teur with 143; F. B. Lofland was 
only one target behind with 142, 
and W. Henderson came next with 
140. . The wind did not seem to 
affect C. A. Young’s (Chief Spar- 
row) work to any extent, and 
vee high profesional with 145; 
J. R. Taylor (Chief Buckeye) 143, 
and T. A. Marshall (Chief Long 
Talk) and Art Killam 138 each. 
. A. Young made the long run of 
the afternoon, 62, and ran- 
denburg came next with a run of 60. 


Ninety-six shooters faced the 


| traps on the opening day, shooting 


through the program of five 15 and 
five 20-target events, and 53 en- 
tered for the special at 25 targets 
that concluded the day’s shooting. 
W. Henderson, of Lexington, Ky., 
was high amateur with 173; S. A. 
Huntley and J. W. Bell tied for 
/; lace on 171; J. N. Knox, 

er (Chief Black Stick) 
Jaa Ww. Ridley 170 each. The pro- 
essional division had C. A. Young 
(Chief person) at the top with 


172; J. Taylor (Chief Buck- 
eye) 169, and L. W. Cumberland 
168. The daily high average 


trophy, a gold watch, open to ama- 


teur —- only, was won by 
7. We 1 (Chief Diss Dong) on 
his oh. “a 7. G. &. 


Painter 
(Chief Quick Paddle) and B. S. 
Donnelly (Chief Wealthy Water) 
tied on 167 for the fourth trophy, 
the former winning in the shoot- 
off. Long runs were numerous, 
ranging from 50 to 180. W. Hen- 
derson recorded runs of 109 and 
130; S. A. Huntley 91 and 54; 
F. 3S. Wright 89; G. E. Painter 
87, and W. Ridley 80. In the 
special C.D. Coburn, F. S. 

right, W. Henderson, J. S. 
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Young, J. W. Taylor and F. B. 

ofland were high amateurs with 
25 each. J. R. Taylor and Art 
Killam also put up straight scores 
for the professionals. 

On the second day there were 
89 entries in the regular program 
events, enough more _ shooters 
reaching the grounds late to bring 
the entry in the Indian Champion- 
ship (the last 100 targets of the 
program) up to 96. The special 
event at 25 targets had 49 entries. 
The amateurs occupied the high 
pions at the close of the day, 
luntley having 173, Wright and 
Ridley 170 each, and Henderson 
168. The professional class was 
led by Fred Gilbert with 169, 
Marshall, C. A. Young gad. W. R. 
Clancey 166 each, and J. R. Tay- 
lor 165. The Indian Champion- 
ship was closely contested. unt- 
ley was in one of the early squads 
and went out with 99. Ridley, in 
squad 17, was tied with Huntley 
at the end of the fourth string on 
80 straight, and faced the traps 
for his last 20 targets, knowing 
that only a straight could land him 
a winner. He turned the trick, 
centering each target perfectly and 
reducing it to dust, an exhibition 
of nerve which is not often seen, 
but ‘Bill’ is a  “tight-pinch” 
shooter with few equals in the 
game. The professionals were 
well up on the list in this event, 
Marshall scoring 98, Killam and 
Gilbert 97 each, and Clancey 96. 

Huntley, Max Kneussl, B. ' 
Donnelly and C. L. Culbertson 
were high amateurs in the special 
event with 25 straight, tying with 
J. R. Taylor and L . Cumber- 
land, the professionals. Huntley 
made the long run of the day, 162; 
Ridley 80, 63 and 107; Killam 74; 
F. &. Wright 77 and 54; A. 
Young 74. A number of other 
runs were made ranging down to 
52. Every amateur making a 
straight in any of the events of 
the first day was eligible to com- 
pete for eight trophies, and the 
eight high men were decided by 
scores made in to-day’s events, be- 
ginning with the first. The first 
event eliminated all but 12 of the 
contestants; four more dropped 
out in the second event, and the 
remaining eight had a merry race 
before all the trophies were placed. 
The fight between C. D. Coburn 
and S. Hootman for fourth and 
fifth trophies was not settled until 
the sixth event, when the former 
got the best of his opponent by 
one target and took fourth. There 
were sixteen trophies in the In- 
dian Championship event, distrib- 
uted Lewis Class system, four 
classes, four trophies in each 
class. 

On the third day there were 93 
entries. The program consisted of 
ten 15-target events and two 25- 
target specials. In the specials 41 
shooters entered. The shoot was 
delayed for some time in the af- 
ternoon by a heavy shower, the 
first bad weather during the week. 
Scores were good, first place in 
the amateur class being shared by 
Huntley, H. E. Smith and Hen- 
derson on 147; G. E. Painter and 
M. Kneuss! were second with 146 
each; Ridley, Coburn, Wright and 
A. R. Hensler 145 each. The pro- 
fessional division had _ C. 
Young at the top with 148, Killam 


and F. Gilbert 145 each, and T. A. 
Marshall 141. In the specials 
C. D. Coburn was high with 50 
straight; Huntley, Henderson and 
Ridley 49 each. W. S. Jones, 
C. A, Young and L. W. Cumber- 
land were high professionals with 
49 each. M. Kneussl made the 
long run of the day, 116, and an- 
other of 60; K. P, Johnson 86; 
Killam 81; C. L. Culbertson 75; 
Huntley 57 — vo; &. A, Young 
74, 51 and € 

The last a of the tournament 
was Handicap Day, the annual con- 
test for the Mallory Cup being 
first on the list, ialivond by the 
Indian Handicap at 100 targets. 
The former event had 61 and the 
latter 63 entries. In second place 
were C. H. Heinzerling (16), Mrs. 
Vogel (17), E. W. Freath’ (17), 
g, f Taylor (18), J. H. Noel 
(20), H. E. Smith (21), W. Rid- 
ley (23) and S. A. Huntley (23) 
with 47 each. H. Feidner (16), 
J. D. Morris (16), J. A. Schaulis 
qé), HB. L. Hildinger (17), E. 
Apperson (18), F. E. ho (18), 
A. H. Wilson (18), £E., 
Crothers (19), J. S. Young (98), 


W. Henderson (23), S. Wright 
(22) and C. D. i te (21) with 
46 each. 


Following Killam in the 
professional class came W. S 
Jones (20), F. Gilbert (22) and 
R. L. Trimble (19) with 47 each; 
W. R. Chamberlain (18), L. W. 
Cumberland (20), J. R. Taylor 
(23) and C. A. Young (23) with 
45 each. The handicaps were from 
16 to 23 yards, and are indicated 
by the figures in brackets following 
each name. High amateurs in the 
— Handicap were: J. H. Noel 
(20) and C, E. Winslow (16) 96 
each, the :ige winning in the 
shoot-off; E. erson (Chief 
Jack Ribbit) RS i Ridley 
(23), C. D. Coburn (Chiet Make 
*Em Grow) (21) and S. A. Hunt- 
ley (23) 95 each; O. C. Funder- 
burk (20) and C. T. Stevens 
(Chief Muskingum) (19) 94 each. 
J. R. Taylor (Chief Buckeye) 


(23) was high professional with 
96; “a sg (Chief Heap Talk) 
(22) 94; L. W. Cumberland (20) 
93. High amateurs in the two 


handicap events were: 
143; Huntley and Ridley 142 each; 
Apperson 141; C. D. Coburn 140. 
Professionals, Gilbert and J. R. 
Taylor 141 each; Killam and 
Cumberland 138 each; Ss 
Jones 136. The tro hy, open to 
amateur Indians on was won 
by C. T. Stevens (Chief Muskin- 
gum), on 139. High amateurs on 


J. H. Noel, 


the 500 targets of the regular 
program were: S. A. Huntley 
491; W. Henderson 488; W. Rid- 
ley 485. C. A. Young was at the 


head of the professional class with 
486; Art Killam 475; J. R. Taylor 
474. On all targets trapped, a 
total of 900, W. Henderson was 
high amateur with 865; C. A. 
Young high professional with 865. 
The numerous trophies offered 
at the tournament were won as fol- 
lows: Cut-glass bowl to high 
average on 500 age open “ 
amateur Indian only; B. c 
burn (Chief Make Em eux ise. 
Cut-glass bowl to amateur In- 
dian making high score in the two 
pena events of the last day; 
T. Stevens (Chief Muskingum), 
139 from 19 yards. 
Professional daily high average 


—First day, gold Indian head 
stick pin, C. A Young, 172. 
Second day, Sportsman’s grip, 


Fred Gilbert, 169. Third day, same 
as on first day, A. Killam, 145. 
Lewis class system in the Indian 
championship event on the second 
day; four trophies in each class. 


Gold watch, two cut-glass bowls 
and one gold enamelled Indian 
stick pin in Class A. Three cut- 


glass bowls and one gold stick pin 
in each of the other three classes. 
In Class A—Ist, W. Ridley, 100; 
2nd, S. A. Huntley, 99; 3r 4 
Young, 97; 4th, John Deist ( hief 
/? Bird), 96. lass B—lst, 
bE. Smith (Chief Long a s 
os 2nd, C. J. Rader, 93; 8rd, 
H. Noel (Chief Hole-in the Boat), 
93; 4th, J. D. Parker (Chief Cure 
"Em All), 93. Class C—lst, C. 
Henline; 2nd, H. Feidner; 3rd, A. 
Kuebeler, Jr. (Chief Cedar Point) ; 
4th, J. I. Morrison (Chief Fifty- 
Fifty), each scoring 89 and finish- 


ir in order —_ in, the shoot- 
off Class D—Ist, Morris; 2nd, 
Mrs. L. G. Vogel; ara. P. H. Wil 


ley; 4th, A. Ledgett. 

Daily average, = to amateur 
Indians only. Gold watch and 
three silver Indian head watch 
fobs each day. First day, 3. We 
Bell (Chief Ding Dong), ras J. 
3 Speer (Chief Black Stick i70; 

D. Coburn (Chief Make ’Em 


RF 168; G. E. Painter (Chief 
Quick Paddle), 167. Second day, 
C. D. Coburn, 167; John Deist 
(Chief Early Bird), 166; J. W. 


Taylor (Chief Seminole), 165; B 
S. Donnelly (Chief Wealthy 
Water), 165. Third day, H. E. 
Smith (Chief Long Call); C. L. 
Culbertson (Chief Pill Roller), 
144; C. D. Henline, 141; E. Ap 
person (Chief Jack Rabbit), 140. 

Indian Handicap on the last day. 
1st, gold watch, J. H. Noel (Chief 
Hole-in-the-Boat) (20), 96; 2nd, 
gold Indian head watch fob, E 
Winslow (16), 96; 8rd and 4th, 
same as for 2nd; 5th, silver Indian 


head watch fob, i Huntley 
(23), W. Ridley (23) and C. D. 
Coburn (21) tied on 95, and will 


shoot off later in the season. . 
Apperson (Chief Jack Rabbit) also 
scored 95, but was not eligible to 
win a fob. 6th to 10th — In- 


dian head watch fobs, 

Stevens (Chief alee” (9), 
94; F. C. Koch (20), 94; M. 
Kneussl (22), 98; F. Wright 


(22), 93, and W. Webster (18), 93. 
Cut- glass bowl to amateur mak- 
ing high total score in the special 


events of the first three days, 100 
targets; G. Painter (Chief 
Quick Paddle), 96. 

Trophies for “straights” open 


to all amateurs making a straight 
in any of the regular events of 
the first day; ties shot off in the 
regular events of the second day 
beginning with the first and con- 
tinuing until the eight high guns 
are determined. Gold Indian head 


stick pins; F. S. Wright, W. Hen 
derson, J. S. Speer, C. D. Coburn, 
S.’ Hootman, ‘A. H. Wilson, 


Mrs. Vogel and G. E. Painter. 
Big Ben clock, won by C. A. 

North (Chief Make ’Em Fly). 
Cut-glass bowl, for lady guessing 

the nearest to the exact number 


of targets trapped during the 
tournament including practice 
day; Miss Dixie North, 69,170, 


within 640 of the actual number. 














MARKINGS OF DOGS 
Fietp & StreaAM Pus, Co.: 

I would like to get some infor- 
mation about the English setter. 

I have been breeding them for 
my own pleasure for a number of 
years, arid hearing different stories 
as to colors and markings, I would 
like to know if there are any 
colors that are most likely to ap- 
pear. I have a bitch that has had 
two litters of pups, having been 
bred to a black and white dog the 
first time and a lemon and white 
dog this time. The bitch is black 
and white. The first litter was all 
black and white with the excep- 
tion of two that were lemon and 
white. This time she had nine: 
four liver colored with small white 
spots on chest, one black and 
white, two black with white on 
chest, one almost lemon colored, 
and one that looks almost like a 
Gordon with a white patch on 
chest, and I cannot understand all 
the different colors and markings. 

hat information you can give 
me on this omar will be deeply 
ag en gy . C. NEWMAN. 

uppies ier “back to various 
ancestors in disposition and mark- 
ings. There is no line on what 
colors will appear except the colora- 
tion of dam, sire, granddams, 
grandsires and, sometimes, the 
greatgrandparents. My Scout I 
was almost a r roduction of his 
great-great- aeetiion, Louise Dan- 
stone.—Ep, 


SPANIELS AS AS "FIELD DOGS 
Fietp & StrREAM Pus. Co.: 

I would like very much if you 
would answer the following ques- 
tions concerning dogs: 

1. I have a young cocker spaniel. 
Is Pg breed good for hunting? 

At what age are they sup- 
-..F to stop biting and frisking? 

3. What kind of game do they 
hunt? 

4. Is a foxhound a dear dog to 
keep, oun what will one cost? 

5. Is it good to keep a dog in 
the house? 

Ans.—1. Good for both upland 
and marsh shooting. Does not 
cover the same amount of terri- 
tory as the setter but can do as 
good work in limited areas. 

2. At about ten to fourteen 
ee they lose most puppy traits. 

Poe woodcock and 
mS, ence the name “cocker.” 
Also good for retrieving ducks, 
tracking pheasants, etc. 

4. Foxhounds cost about five 
cents a day to feed. é good 
puppy can be had for $10 

More hardy if ad sleep out 
of doors in a kennel.—Ep. 


FOR SKIN DISEASES OF DOGS 

Four ounces black sulphur, two 
ounces creosote, one-half pint raw 
linseed oil, four ounces lard or 


vaseline, two tablespoons coal oil. 


Mix sulphur with lard, crushing 
out all lumps, then add other in- 
gredients and mix well and always 
stir before using. 

After four days wash off with 
some antiseptic soap and give dog 
a good bath. Repeat until cured. 

C. Rawson. 


REGISTERING THE DOG 
Fietp & STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have recently purchased an 
English setter pup, named “Rod- 
ney’s Jack,’’ and received an ap 
plication for registration in the 
United Kennel Club, of Chicago, 
Ill. Will you please advise if this 
is the National Association or a 
new organization, and would my 
registration with this club hold 
good with others? It is my under- 
standing that there is another 
Kennel Club in which most dogs 
are registered, 

H. FEewan. 

Ans.—The American Kennel 
Club, 1 Liberty Street, New York 
City, and the Field Dog Stud 
Book, Masonic Temple, Chicago, 
ought to have his registration also, 
to be eligible to bench shows and 
field trials—Eb. 


GUNSHY DOG 
Frietp & Stream Pvs. Co.: 

I have a very fine English setter, 
three years old, thoroughbred, reg- 
istered dog, partly broken in field 
work. Last fall this dog was filled 
full of shot by a friend of mine 
and, of course, has developed a bad 
case of gun shyness. Added to this 
the dog is very nervous, but of fine 
constitution and very affectionate. 
‘The dog is valueless to me unless 
he can be broken of this gunshy- 
ness and I wish to know if it is 
possible to break him of it accord- 
foe to Haberlein’s method and just 
how lengthy a treatise is given on 
this in his book, or if it will be 
possible to get in touch with Mr. 
Gietetiele and have him write me 
a letter upon how to handle the 
cog in this case. T. M. RunpeEt. 

Ans.—From a cold-blooded point 
of view we would advise selling 
your dog for a house or watch 
animal and break in another. If 
very much attached to him you can 
break him by Haberlein’s method, 
or if not too nervous, try taking 
him regularly down to the gun 
club until used to gun_fire. Mr. 
Haberlein’s address is McPherson, 
Kansas.—Ed 


FIELD TRIALS 

Twelfth American Field Futur- 
ity for pointer and setter bitches 
bred on or after October 30, 1914. 
Nominations of dams close Octo- 
ber 29, 1915. Nominations must 
be made within thirty days after 
bitches have been bred. Send for 
nomination blanks containing full 
information. American Field Pub 


lishin Company, 801 Masonic 
Temple, Chicago. 

All-America Field Trial Club, 
Denbigh, N. D., August 30. En 
tries to All- Age and Champion 
Stakes close August 1. Lewis Mc- 
Grew, secretary, 220 Third Ave- 
rue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Great Western Field Trial Club, 
Aberdeen, S. D., September 6. En- 
tries close August 1. M. H. Bantz, 
secretary, Aberdeen, S. D. 

Orange County Field Trial Club, 
Middletown, N. Y., October 65. 
C. C. Haines, secretary. 

Pennsylvania Field Trial Club, 
Carmichaels, Pa, October 19. 
H. H. Cahoon, secretary. 

Southern Ohio Field Trial As- 
sociation, Dillsboro, O., October 
26. G. R. Harris, secretary. 

Connecticut Field Trial Club, 
Hampton, Conn., October 26. F. 
Pratt, secretary. 

Canadian National Field Trial 
Club, Sandwich, Ont., November 
. _W. P. Smith, secretary. 

National Capital Field Trial 
a, Bradley Hills, Md., Novem- 
ber 3, i464 2 & Young, secre- 
tary: 

: American Field Futur- 
ity, Sparta, Ill., November 4, En- 
tries close August 2. American 
Field Publishing Co., Chicago. 

Illinois Amateur Field Trial As- 
——, Sparta, Ill., November 
6. De. i Akester, secretary. 

Independent Field Trial Club, 
Sparta, Ill., November 8 S. H. 
Socwell, secretary. 

Piedmont Field Trial Associa- 
tion, Durham, N. C., November 9. 
T. Lawson, secretary. 
Southwestern Field Trial Asso- 
ciation, Vinita, Okla., November 
is... Me ae McKellop, secretary. 

Georgia Field Trial Association, 
Waynesboro, Ga., November 22. 
R. L. Miller, secretary. 

Continental Field Trial Club, 
Waynesboro, Ga., November 29. 
Derbys entries close August 15 and 
All-Age and Subscription Stakes 
entries October 15. . Fk. L, Hadkin, 
secretary, Tottenville, N. 

Pointer Club of America, High 
Point, N. C., December 6. J. C. 
W eiler, secretary. 

Delaware Setter and Pointer 
Club, December 22. H. B. Lynam, 
secretary. 

Virginia-Carojina Field Trial As 
sociation, Spartanburg, S. C., De- 
cember 13. C. B. Cooke, secretary. 

National Field Trial Champion 
ship Association, Grand Junction, 
Tenn., January 17, 1916. - B. 
Stafford, secretary. 

United States Field Trial Club, 
Grand Junction, Tenn., January 3, 
1916. W. B. Stafford, secretary. 

National Field Trial Club, Cal- 
houn, Ala., January 10, 1916. 
W. W. Titus, secretary. 

All-America Field Trial Club, 
Rogers Springs, Tenn., January 11, 
1916. Louis McGrew, secretary. 
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LEADERS AND WINNERS IN 
1915 PRIZE FISHING 


CONTEST 
This list was compiled from affi- 
davits received up to July 3ist 
only. 


Winners in Closed Classes 
Brook Trout, Class A. 


First Prize—William Allen, 4 
Ibs. 7 oz., length 22 in., girth 11 
in. Caught at Upper Dam, Me. 
Thomas rod, Cummins reel, Aber 
crombie and Fitch line, Jock Scott 


fly. 

Second Prize—Lou's A. _Ditt 
Verner, 4 Ibs. 1 0z., length 21 in. 
girth 13% in. Caught in Corning 
Creek, Wis. sristol steel rod, 
Shakespeare reel, Kingfisher line. 
Royal Coachman fly, 

Third Prize—C. S. Harris, 3 Ibs. 
2 oz., length 19 in., girth 11%4 in. 
Cc aught in Bakertown Flow, N. Y. 


Lancewood rod, Abercrombie & 
Fitch Bijou reel, Kingfisher line, 
Queen of the Water fly. 

Fourth Prize — Chester A. 
Minch, weight 3 Ibs., length 18 


in., girth 11% in. Caught in Cran 
berry Lake, N. Y. Lancewoed rod, 
fly reel, Kingfisher line, Royal 
Coachman fly. 

Small Mouth Bass, Class A. 

First Prize—J. M. Cantey, 8 Ibs., 
length 27 in., girth 18 in. Caught 
in Crystal Lake, South Carolina. 
Abbey & Imbrie Riverside steel 
rod, Expert casting reel, Gold Seal 
line, Ultra minnow lure. 

Second Prize—Arthur Lowe, 6 
Ibs. 8 oz., length 23 in., girth 16 
in. Caught in West Pond, Con- 
necticut. Abbey & Imbrie rod, 
Redifor reel, Kingfisher No. 6 
line, Heddon Expert lure with 
white head. 

Seldom- 


Third Prize—N. D. 
ridge, 6 Ibs., length 24 in., girth 
16 in. Caught in Greenbriar 
River. Sampson rod, Meisselbach 
reel, Cuttyhunk line, Heddon 
Dowagiac minnow. 
Fourth Prize—H. C. Long, 5 
Ibs. 15% oz., length 23% in., girth 
in Lexington, 
bamboo rod, 


16% in. Caught 
Kentucky. Split 
Bourne & Bond reel, Irish linen 
line, Pflueger spinner, 


‘ 
Large Mouth Bass, Class A, 
North. 

First Prize—Harvey F. Fisher, 
10% Ibs., length 23 in., girth 20% 
in. Caught in Columbia Slough, 
‘Oregon. 8 oz. rod, Hendricks 
reel, Kingfisher line, luminous 


tandem spinner. 


Second Prize—H. B. Christian, 


8 Ibs. 5 oz., length 24% in., girth 
18% in. ‘Caught in Sheldrake 
Lake, N. Y. Mills standard rod, 
Featherlight reel, Intrinsic line, 
home-made fly 

Third Prize_H. Henry, 8% lbs., 
length 23 in., girth 18%4 in. 
Caught in Hayden Lake, Idaho. 


Shakespeare 


Montague City rod, 
Level Winding reel, Gladding 
vincible line, live minnow bait. 
Fourth Prize-—H. B. Christian, 
Ibs. 15 oz., length 24 in., girth 
in. Caught in Sheldrake Lake, 
N. Y., Mills Standard rod, Feather- 
light reel, Intrinsic line, home 
made fly. 


Large Mouth Bass, 
South. 


In- 


ie 


Class A, 


Prize—J. Morton Clark, 
14 lbs. 12 oz., length 29 in., girth 
23% in. Caught in Mascotte, 
Florida. H. M. Hunt split bam- 
boo rod, Shakespeare Marhoff reel, 
Kingfisher line, Heddon Silver 
Dowagiac minnow No. 159 

Second Prize—Davis Moon, 143 
Ibs., length 29% in., girth 2334 
in. Caught in Bear Hammock 
Lake, Fla. Bristol No. 27_ rod, 
Special reel, Abbey & Imbrie Lake- 
shore line, Heddon Dowagiac min- 
now. 

Third Prize—J. F. 
us., length 28 in., 
Caught in Be: eae 
Home-made rod, Vom 
Cuttyhunk line, live minnow 

Fourth Prize —W. ray, 
Ibs., length in., girth pati 
in. Caught Orange Lake, 
Ocala, Florida. Imperial rod, Tri- 
part reel, Abbey & Imbrie No. 3 


First 


Mayer, 13% 
girth 22 in. 
Lake, Fla. 
Hofe reel, 
bait. 
13 
2614 
in 


line, Dowagiac minnow No. 150. 
Rainbow Trout Leaders. 
T. A. Ross. 
Dr. A. Vanderstolp. 
I. L. Robbins. 
E. N Gardner 
Brown Trout, 
T. E. Dickinson. 
Robert McConnell. 
George Burroughs. 
Gilbert S. Watts. 
Lake Trout. 
Charles H. Slater. 
E. S. Williamson. 
Dr. Karl Christofferson. 
Cornelius H. Evans, 2nd. 
Land-locked Salmon, 
pours L. Marsh. 
C. Dougherty. 
Witt am Allen. 
Small Mouth Bass, Class B. 


Gorman D. Bussard. 
No other entries. 


Small Mouth Bass, Fly Class. 


H. B. Christian. 
Alex Friend. 


Large Mouth Bass, Class B, 
South. 


H. E. Yelverton. 
S. W. Dolive. 
Cc. E. Griffin. 


No other entries. 
Large Mouth Bass, Fly Class, 
South. 


T D. Howard. 
No other entries, 


Large Mouth Bass, Delaware, 
Maryland, Virginia and West 
Virginia Class. 

George C. Schuler. 
W. B. Catlett. 


Herbert Firth. 
Aaron Clarke. 

Great Northern Pike, 
A. R. Thompson, 
> F. Pike. 
Nobert P. 
Frost S. 


Arnold. 

Smith. 

Muscallonge. 

Villiam R. Babson. ? 

No other entries. 
Wall-eyed Pike. 

George Ault 

Fred Martens 

George 

B. F 


" Bluefish. 


R. C, Graham, 
Harry C. Esrey. 
Peter S. Post. 


No other entries. 
Weakfish. 
No entries. 
Striped Bass, 

Jacob Wertheim. 

George Kennedy. 

No other entries. 

Striped Bass, Ladies. 

Mrs. Chas. S. Irish. 


Channel Bass. 
J. Maxwell Bullock. 


S. J. Held. 

No other entries. 
Tarpon. 

. W.. Magill 

Mrs. T. W. Magill 

T. W. Magil 

T. W. Magill. 


A SIMPLE FISH MOUNT 
By Ladd Plumley 


The Nipigon Indians are experts 
in skimming the great trout of the 
Superior regions and in mounting 
the skins on birch bark. The 
colors of the fish are perfectly 
preserved, and, although no at- 
tempt is made to round out the 
mount, the flat profile is artistic 
and beautiful. 

I have lately mounted the skin 
of a large fario, following in gen- 
eral the Indian method, but simpli- 
fying the process to the minimum. 
Doubtless there are those who 
would be glad to hear of a meth- 
od for mounting a fish that is 
simple and yet gives an artistic 

It should be understood that the 
skin of the more delicate fishes, 
of the trout and some others, 
should be handled with great care, 
if the result is to be satisfactory. 
Therefore, the fish should not be 
doubled up in a creel and the skin 
should be kept moist and not al- 
lowed to come in contact with any- 





4 
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thing that will soil it. And as 
soon as possible after the fish is 
caught, and before the colors have 
faded, the skin should be _ re- 
moved and varnished. 

To skin a trout for mounting, 
use a very sharp knife, and, se- 
lecting the side that is the more 
perfect, run the point of the blade 
down the back in such a manner 
as will leave the back fins in posi- 
tion. Cut off the tail from the 
vertebrz, taking care not to de- 
tach from the half skin to be used, 


and continue the slitting of the 
skin along the belly of the fish, 
beh‘nd all fins of one side. 

The head should be carefully 
split lengthwise and the half at- 
tached to the side skin will be of 
service only. And, beginning with 
the tail, the skin should be ten- 
derly loosened from the _ flesh. 
This is a delicate operation and 
great care not to slit the skin 
should be used. The base bones 
of the fins can be separated with 
sharp sc:ssors or shears. Os- 


sible, do not disembowel the fish. 
And wherever the flesh proves ob- 
stinate, leave such portions as 
threaten a dish figuring tear until 
the task is complete. 

The eye and tongue, together 
with brains and all flesh within 
the half-head, must be removed. 
Otherwise, the skin of the cheek 
and around the eye socket will not 


dry and will surely disfigure the 
mount. 

When the half-skin, with fins, 
tail and half-head, have been re- 
moved, reverse on a_ perfectly 
clean and_ well-moistened cloth. 


You are now to scrape away, with 
fingers and knife, every portion of 
flesh still adhering to skin, fins 
tail and head. This must be done 
with very great care, but there is 
nothing very difficult in the work. 

For the actual mounting, you 
will need a freshly planed board 
of proper size. A one-inch white 
om plank will give good results. 
And you will need a package of 
very small tacks; those known as 
“curtain tacks” are about the cor- 
rect size. You will also need a 
few small-headed wire nails, about 


an inch in _ length, as_ well 
as some quick- drying and good 
varnish. Shellac is useless, as 
shellac will change to a whitish 


color, thus disfiguring the fish. 


Place skin on board with fins 
and tail in a natural position and 
mouth wide open. nd_ without 


unduly stretching, tack skin, fins, 
and tail to board, using three or 
four of the nails to keep _half- 
head in position. For a fish of 
three pounds or so the tacks 
should be about three-quarters of 
an_inch apart. 

When tacks and nails are in 
position, use a moist sponge, or 
bit of soft cotton cloth, and care- 
fully wash every portion of the 
mount. Vhen absolutely clean, 
the skin, fins, tail and head should 
be wiped gently with a dry piece 
of cloth—cheesecloth is best— 
always wiping in the direction of 
head to tail. 

While the skin is still moist and 
before the colors have faded the 
varnish is to be immediately ap- 
plied, giving a fairly generous 
coating and paying much atten- 
tion to fins and tail, which will 


cause these to adhere to the board. 


Field and Stream 


You should have a piece of 
cheesecloth of proper size to 
cover the mount and to keep flies 
away while it is drying. Bend 
three or four bits of birch twigs 
over the board and tack them into 
place. The cheesecloth should be 
stretched over the bent twigs and 
tacked into position. The mount 
is then hung in the outdoor air, 
but care should be taken not to 
let direct sunlight fall upon it. 
And on the third or fourth day 
another coat of varnish can be 
given the skin. Protection from 
flies should be continued until the 
drying process is completed. 

When you return to your home, 
if you prefer, you can paint the 
board around your trophy. Dull 
green gives a pleasing effect. You 
can buy a glass fish eye and _in- 
sert it in the vacant socket. The 
result will be something really ar- 
tistic. 


A NEGLECTED GAME FISH 
By Wolcott Tuckerman 

In these days of disappearing 
game the sportsman turns to sub- 
stitutes for his favorite pastime. 
The bass fisherman whose waters 
are fished out must satisfy him- 
self with pickerel and the lowly 
crappie and perck one-round fish 


of small size and short courage. 
Scup and fluke must take the 
place of blues and striped bass. 

I sing the praise of no such 
inferior fry, but of a noble fish, 
clean, swift, strong, agile and 
courageous. Known of old in 


England and appreciated by a few 
discerning ones on this side, the 
gamy pollock, provides sport 
unsurpassed on light tackle. 
Are you a fly crank? Take 
your trout rod north of Cape Cod 
in June and cast the white miller, 
yellow sally, or coachman in the 
flood of a tidal river, where the 
sand-eels swarm, and see how the 


pollock from one pound to two 
and a half will bring the tip of 
your nine-foot rod down to the 
reel and snap your fine leader 
as if it were cotton thread. 

Are you a “plug nut?” Go 


out to the end of a rocky point 
at low tide, at sunrise if you are 
still young in spirit and old in 
the love of nature, and “slug the 
plug” with a 5% or 6-foot casting 
rod. Anything shiny or white, 
spoons, jigs, squids, metal or 
phantom minnows, wigglers, wob- 
blers, and I wot not what new 
creations of the bait-maker’s art— 
all these will lure this fish of prey 
as well as the humble pork strip, 


usually represented in salt-water 
fishing by a piece of flounder 
belly. The sport’s bait, fresh 


from the tackle-shop, will resemble 
a very teazle of barbed hooks, 
but the sportsman will use only 
one, a tail hook, or at most add 
one at the head if the bait is long, 
and when the fish are plentiful 
he will bend down the barb so 
that they can be returned to the 
water without - What sport 
I have had at e bait-casting 
game with these gentlemen of the 
sea! Lieutenants of two pounds, 
commanders of four and five, and 
certain well-remembered captains 
of six and seven taken on baits 
of my own contriving—but that 
is another chapter. 





Trolling too, a mile or so out, 
is a fine game. A motorboat will 
do, but if you have a skipper, a 
small sail-boat makes less fuss in 
the water and can be sailed more 
slowly. A short rod, six to nine 
ounces, six- or nine-thread line, 
and an aluminum or bone squid 
(light baits are less easily shaken 
out) is the tackle when the pol- 
lock run to ten pounds and over. 
When you strike a school, drift 
and cast, so as not to drive them 
down. ‘There they are, leaping 
clear and slapping in, tail first, 
churning the water in furious 
charges on the schools of bait. 
Strike! You have one on, and 
after a moment of surprise, away 
he goes, far and deep, taking the 
line at will, while you brake as 
hard as you dare. Then cing, 
sing, sing, the short, hard jerks 
nut fear in your heart for the 
snot you tied. At last he yields 
and you pump him up, dropping 
the tip and reeling in and lifting 
again. But_the fight has just be- 
gun and off he goes again fresh 
as ever. Your skipper lights his 
pipe and takes his ease with a 
dubious eye on your “buggy 
whip,” while you reel in and lose 
it and reel in and lose it again. 
When he is up at last, look out; 


he has another kick, good for 
fifty feet, then he comes in 
drowned, 'and the gaff lifts him 


over side, a great, shining, yacht- 
shaped fellow with a black back, 
hence pollachius carbonarius. 
Another authority names him 
better, gradus vireus, the lusty 
cod, though in spirit he is no 
relation to his clumsy cousin. 

The pollock does not get away 
from the mark as fast as the blue- 
fish, nor does he leap on the hook 
but fights much like the striped 
bass, going off again and again, 
active and struggling to the end, 
and when that comes he is all in, 
because the game heart of him is 
through. 

Generally speaking, the pollock 
may be taken in tide-rips and _ off 
rocky shores east of Buzzards Bay 
in May when they may run_to 
thirty pounds; north of Cape Cod 
in June and July, and up to the 
Bay of Fundy o "and on all sum- 


mer. : 
In closing, a word to the 
epicure: the been 


B ollock has 
called “soft.” This may be true of 
fish iced and shipped, but caught 
in the cold water that he loves, 
and eaten within the hour, not 
dried in the sun, I would not 
trade for mackerel. 


NATIONAL AMATEUR CASTING 
ASSOCIATION NOTES 


The Third Annual Bait and Fly 
Casting Tournament of the Na- 
tional Amateur Casting Associa- 
tion_will be held at Anglers’ Pool 
in Garfield Park, Chicago, IIl., on 
September 4, 5 and 6. 

here will be eight events as 
follows: 

Light Tackle Accuracy Fly (5% 
oz. rods). 

Light Tackle Dry Fly Accuracy 
(5% oz. rods). 

Light Tackle Distance Fly (5% 
oz. rods). 

Salmon Fly. 

Hobble Distance Fly (5% oz. 
rods). 

One-quarter Ounce Accuracy Bait 











One-half Ounce Accuracy Bait. 
One-half Ounce Distance Bait. 
The trophies to be awarded in 
each event will be: 
Championship—Large 


Cu 
Second Place—Gold Medal. 

Third Place—Silver Medal. 

Fourth Place—Bronze Medal. 

Fifth Place—Gold Fly Trophy. 

Sixth Place—Silver Fish Trophy. 

There will be a 
Bronze Cup trophy in each of the 
accuracy events (four in all) to 
be awarded to the new members. 
Full details will follow in the of- 
ficial program. 

Entry Fees, 

One Event—$1.00. 

Two Events—$2.00. 

Four Events—$3.00. 

All Events—$5.00. 

Chairmen of committees will 
kindly get in touch with the as- 
sistant secretary, H. W — 
Perce, 901 Webster Building, 32 
So. LaSalle street, Chicago, ii. 
secure such data as has been de- 
cided on, call their committees to- 
gether and get their various de- 
tails into form. 

The Garfield Park Anglers’ Pool 
is, with its improvements, an ideal 
place for the National Tournament. 
Veather conditions will be pro- 
vided for. The list of awards is 
alluring. The special trophies for 
new members only affords a fine 
chance for the less experienced 
members. The good fellowship is 
unrivaled and charming. The fun 
fast and furious. Reserve the 
dates surely and get into the finest 
National Tournament for Amateur 
Angler Sportsmen ever held. 

Dr. Cuas, F. Brown, 
Secretary. 


TOURNAMENT RULES 
FOR BAIT, FLY AND 


SURF CASTING 
REGULATIONS GOVERNING 
EQUIPMENT 


Silver 


Target. 

Target shall consist of six con- 
centric rings, placed twelve inches 
apart, measurement being taken 
from “center to center” of bars 
or strips constituting the rings. 
The inner ring shall be thirty (30) 
inches in diameter and shall have 
in its center a bull’s-eye not over 
six (6) inches in diameter which 
shall project above water line not 
over six (6) inches. 

As far as possible the target 
shall be so constructed that all of 
it except the six-inch bull’s-eye 
shall float just below surface of 
water and rings shall be as narrow 
as possible across their tops. 

ings. 

Rings for fly casting shall be 
thirty (30) inches in diameter 
with a bull’s-eye in center not 
over four (4) inches in diameter. 
All shall project above water as 
little as possible in order to offer 
the least possible interference in 
retrieving fly. 
Platform. 

Surface of any casting platform 
or the level at any casting point, 
where event is cast on the water, 
shall not be more than eighteen 
(18) inches above the water line. 
In all events cast on the lawn, 
casting shall be done from ground 
level. 


handsome: 
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Distance Fly Measuring Line. 
This may be either a series of 
floats strung on a line or a float- 
ing board, but must accurately in- 
dicate the points of distance in 
feet from the casting point on 
platform, beginning at eighty (80) 
teet and extending to at least one 
hundred and fitty (150) feet. 
Each five (5) feet shall have a 
distinguishing float or mark. 
Casting Weights. 

In all bait casting events the 
weights used shall be the official 
casting as ag adopted by the 
Ms is Oe ee In all tourna- 
ments they Shall be given out to 
contestants immediately before the 
event and shall bear an easily dis- 
cernible, distinguishing mark or 
color known only to the Tourna- 
ment Committee up to the time of 
distribution. 

Flies. 

Flies shall conform to require- 
ments and not exceed sizes spe- 
cified. Those used in any event 
shall be uniform and_ either be 
furnished by the Tournament 
Committee or approved by the 


me. 
Standard of Weights and 
Measurements. 

All measurements shall be in 
feet and inches and all weights 
determined by avoirdupois weight 
on standard beam scales. Spring 
balance scales not permitted. 


REGULATIONS GOVERNING 
EVENTS 


Distance Fly, 

Weight and length of rod un- 
restricted. Reel unrestricted. Line 
unrestricted, but same must not 
be knotted or weighted. Leader 
must be of single gut and not less 
than six feet in length. One fly 
only shall be used not larger than 
No. 10, with hook broken at the 
bend. Single handed, overhead 
casting. 

Accuracy Fly. 

Rod shall not exceed eleven and 

one-half feet in length, nor eight 


and one-half ounces in weight. 
Reel unrestricted. Line unre- 
stricted, but same must not be 


knotted, weighted, or marked to 
indicate distances. Leader must 
be of single gut not less than six 
nor more than twelve feet in 
length. One fly only shall be 
used not larger than No. 4, with 
hook broken at the bend and on 
which the snell shall not exceed 
six inches in length. Single 
handed, overhead casting. 

Each contestant shall be allowed 
ten minutes in which to cast for 
distance. He shall stand upon the 
platform and make his cast parallel 
with a buoy line or measuring 
board upon which shall be marked 
accurately the points of distance 
from the casting point on platform. 
The length of cast shall be meas- 
ured from where buoy line is 
made fast, to the spot reached by 
the fly. Should any competitor 
whip off fly he shall replace it 
with another one. No cast shall 
count after Judges have notified 
the contestant that fly is missing 
until after fly is replaced. No 
time allowed for replacing flies or 
my, other accident. 

here shall be three 30-inch 
rings, distant 50, 55 and 60 feet 
from the casting point on plat- 
form. There shall be made five 
(5) casts at each ring. If the 
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fly falls within the ring or on the 
rim of same the cast shall be con- 
sidered perfect. For each foot or 


fraction of a foot outside the 
ring a demerit of one shall be 
made. The sum total of such de 


merits, divided by the number of 
casts, shall constitute the demerit 
per cent. The demerit per cent 
deducted from 100 shall be the 
percentage. Not more than one 
minute shall be allowed in which 
to extend the line to 50 foot ring 
and scoring to begin without ex- 
tending the line to the other rings 
When the contestant has extended 
his line and is ready, he shall call 
“score” and the next cast there- 
after shall be counted. When five 
successive casts have been made at 
50 foot ring, the Captain shall an 
nounce “next ring.’ Contestant 
must then lift his line, and if he 
so desires can make not to exceed 
five “dry casts” before dropping 
his fly at the 55-foot ring. A like 
procedure will be followed between 


55 and 60-foot rings. Should con- 
testant whip off his fly at any 
time after calling “score,” he will 
be allowed to replace fly and 
proceed, For this purpose he may 
“work out” to point where fly was 
lost, call “score,” and resume scor- 
ing at point where scoring stopped. 
The same procedure will be ger 
mitted if contestant’s line is fouled 


No cast shall count after Judges 
notify contestants that fly is lost. 
Line shall not be _ knotted or 
fastened to the reel at the 60- 
foot length. Casting shall be done 
from the reel set in place on rod. 
The line, for a length not ex- 
ceeding five (5) feet, may _ be 
looped from the reel and held in 
the hand at any stage while con- 
testant is casting. 

Cast to score first time fly 
touches the water on any scoring 
cast from point so touched. 

Distance Bait, % Ounce. 

Rod unrestricted. Reel must be 
free running, without click, drag, 
brake, spring or abnormal device 
or adjustment which would tend 
to retard the movement of the 
spool. Line unrestricted. Weight 
to be the official half-ounce cast- 
ing weight. Single- handed casting. 

The casting in this event shall 
be done on the lawn in a V-shaped 
court, which is to be laid out as 
follows: From the casting point 
two diverging straight lines are 
to be laid out at an angle which 
shall cause them to be 30 feet 
apart at a distance of 100 feet 
away fram the casting point. 
Diverging lines to be continued 
indefinitely at the same_ angle. 
Contestants each to make five (5) 
casts in turn, one cast at a time. 
Length of cast to be computed 
from casting point to where weight 


falls, inside of court. The sum 
total of the five casts in feet, 
divided by the number of casts 


shall be the average and consti- 
tute the score of the contestant. 
If casting weight falls outside the 
court, the cast shall be scored 0. 
Should the weight fall inside the 
court and bound out, the cast shall 
be scored from where the weight 
first fell. 

If line parts after casting weight 
has left the starting position at tip 
of rod the cast shall be scored 0. 
If line breaks while starting the 
cast and before casting weight has 
left its starting position con- 
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testant shall have the privilege of 
another cast. 

contestant casts with click or 
drag it shall constitute a “foul” 
and contestant must cast again to 
score, 

Casting shall be done from cast- 
ing point or in line therewith at 
right angles to the center line of 
court. If contestant oversteps the 
casting point or line in making a 
cast and before casting weight 
falls to the ground, there shall be 
deducted from the length of such 
cast one (1) foot for each foot or 
fraction of a foot so overstepped. 

The longest single cast in 
court shall be made a _ matter 
of record. If impossible to secure 
a suitable and accessible lawn for 
this event it may be cast on the 
water provided adequate provisions 
are made to assure accurate meas- 
urements. 

Accuracy Bait, 

Rod_ unrestricted. Reel must 
be free running without click, 
drag, brake, spring or abnormal 
device or adjustment which would 
tend to retard the movement of 
the spool. Line unrestricted. 
Weight to be the official half 
ounce casting weight. Single 
handed casting. 

The regulation 
used in this event. 
a “perfect” center, 
inches in diameter and be so ar- 
ranged that it can be located at 
distances of 60, 70, 80, 90 and 100 
feet from casting point on_plat- 
form to exact center of bull’s-eye. 


Y% Ounce. 


target is to be 
It will have 
thirty (30) 


There shall be made three casts 
at the target at each of the dis- 
tances, viz., fifteen casts in all. 


If casting weight falls within the 
30-inch center, the cast shall be 
considered perfect. For each foot 
or fraction of a foot away from 
the 30-inch center a demerit of 
one shall be made. The sum total 
of such demerits, divided by the 
number of casts, shall be the de- 
merit per cent. The demerit per 


cent, deducted from 100, shall 
constitute the percentage. One 
cast shall be made by each con- 


testant in turn at 60 feet and like- 
wise consecutively at 70, 80, 90 
and 100 feet, then reversing same 
order, from 100 feet back to 60 
feet, then again, same as first 
five casts, from 60 feet out to 100 
feet. If weight strikes any ring 
of target, cast scores as though 
just inside of said ring. In case 
contestant casts with drag or 
click or if line breaks before 
weight touches the water at end 
of cast it shall constitute a “foul” 
and contestant must cast again to 
score. 

Accuracy Bait, % Ounce, 

Conditions, methods, rules, scor- 
ing and target in this event shall 
be exactly similar to those of the 
Accuracy Bait % ounce Event, 
except that weight used shall be 
the official quarter ounce casting 
weight and the distances of the 
target from casting point on plat- 
form shall be 60, 65, 70, 75 and 
80 feet to exact center of bull’s- 


eye. 
Light Tackle Distance Fly. 
Rod shall not exceed eleven and 

one-half feet in length, nor five 

ounces in weight, but an allow- 


ance of 4% ounce will be made for 
solid reel seat of metal (aluminum 
ivory or 


excepted), rubber, bone, 
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celluloid, furnished with usual 
metal bands, socket, etc., or in 
case of an independent handle, 


providing such handle and butt 
joint of the rod are each made 
with the usual metal ferrule and 
the rod, exclusive of the handle, 
is made in three pieces joined by 
metal ferrules. 

‘his allowance will not apply 
for both these conditions in one 
ro In no case shall the rod ex- 
ceed 534 ounces in weight. Reel 
unrestricted. Line unrestricted, 
but same must not be knotted or 
weighted. Leader must be of 
single gut and not less than six 
feet long. One fly only shall be 
used, not larger than No. 10, with 


hook broken at the bend. Single 
handed, overhead casting. Other 
conditions, methods, reels, scoring, 
measuring, etc., in this event 
shall be exactly similar to those of 
Distance Fly Event. 


Salmon Fly Casting. 

Rod shall not exceed fifteen feet 
in length; weight unrestricted. 
Reel unrestricted. Line  unre- 
stricted. A gut léader must be 
used not less than six feet in 
length nor more than two feet 
longer than the rod. This leader 
may be either single, double or 
treble, separately or in combina- 
tion, and the fly used in connec- 
tion therewith must not be smaller 
than one inch from bend of hook 


to end of shank. Two-handed 
overhead casting. 
Each contestant shall be al- 


lowed ten minutes in which to cast 
for distance. He shall stand upon 
the platform and make his cast 
parallel with a buoy line or meas- 
uring board upon which shall be 
marked accurately the points of 
distance from the casting point on 
platform. The length of cast 
shall be measured from where the 
buoy line is made fast, to the 
spot reached by the fly. Should 
any competitor whip off fly he 
shall replace it with another one. 
No cast shall count after judges 
have notified the contestant that 
fly is missing until after fly is re- 
placed. No time allowed for re- 
placing flies or any other accident. 
Dist tance Bait, % Ounce. 

Conditions, methods, rules, scor- 
ing and court in this event shall 
be exactly similar to those of the 
distance bait % Ounce Event ex- 
cept that weight used shall be the 
ofhcial quarter ounce casting weight. 

Surf Casting. 


Rod. unrestricted. Line must 
sustain ten (10) pounds dead 
weight. Reel must be free run- 


ning without click, drag, brake, 
spring or abnormal device or ad- 
justment which would tend to re- 
tard the movement of the spool. 
Weight to be the official two and 
one-half ounce casting weight; two- 
handed casting; any style delivery, 
except sling movement around 
head, permitted. 

Court to be laid out “V” shaped 
as follows: 

From casting point two (2) 
diverging lines are to be laid out 
at an angle which shall cause them 
to be sixty feet apart, at a dis- 
tance of 200 feet from the casting 


point, diverging lines to be con- 
tinued indefinitely at the same 
angle. Contestants each to make 


five (5) casts in turn, one cast 
at a time—length of cast to be 





computed from casting point to 
where weight falls inside of court. 

The sum total of the five (5) 
casts, in feet, divide by the num- 
ber of casts, shall be the average 
and constitute the score of the 
contestant. If casting weight falls 
outside of the court, the cast shall 
be scored “O.” Should the weight 
fall inside the court and bound 
out, the cast shall be scored from 
where the weight first fell. If 
weight falls on boundary line, it 
shall be counted as inside. 

If line parts after casting | weight 


has left its starting position at 
tip of rod, the cast shall be scored 
“O.” If line breaks while starting 


the cast and before casting weight 
has left its starting position, con- 
testant shall have the privilege of 
another cast. 

If contestant casts with click or 
drag, it shall constitute a ‘‘foul” 
and contestant must cast again to 
score. 

Casting shall be done from cast- 
ing point or in line therewith at 
right angles to the center line of 
court. If contestant oversteps the 
casting point or line in making a 
cast and before casting weight 
falls to the ground, there shall be 
deducted from the length of such 
cast one (1) foot for each foot 
or fraction of a foot so over- 
——. 

he longest single cast in court 
shall be made a matter of record. 


THE MASKINONGE AS A 
LOVER 


If that ancient classic, the 
“Halieutica” of Oppianus, in 
which occurs so much about the 
loves of fishes, had been written 
eighteen or nineteen centuries 
later, there would certainly have 
been added a good chapter upon 
that monster of Canadian fresh 
waters, the maskinonge. It is not 
clear that the species furnish par- 


ticularly bright illustrations of 
parental love. The fierce com- 
bative protection of the young 
black bass by the parents of 
both sexes is probably almost 
oe amongst American inland 
fishes. At any rate, proof has yet 


to be furnished of any but the 
most gluttonous solicitude for its 
young, on the part of adult mas- 
kinonge. The gregarious loves of 
white fish, and of such others 
are found traveling in families or 
shoals, are very unlike those of 
the big luce who abhors crowds 
of all kinds. It is as a connubial 
lover, a gallant monogamist of the 
strictest order that the maskinonge 
shines. 
Bic Pike Faiturut Unto Deratu. 
About the flats near the mouth 
of the Chateauguay River in Lake 
St. Louis, is a noted feeding 
ground for maskinonge. An angler 
trolling about the islands there 
was greatly puzzled as he managed 
a es strike, by the great 
and irregular splashing upon the 
surface in spite of the heavy, 
steady strain upon the line. Nor 
was it until he had pulled the 
50-pound captive into sight that he 
realized that the churning of the 
water was the result of the sym- 
pathetic leaping over and about 
it of a second fish, which main- 
tained a close companionship with 
its mate throughout its lusty but 
unavailing struggle against its fate. 





























Otto Walker, the winner, getting the checkered flag at the finish 


Harley-Davidson Wins 


International Grand Prize Race 
300 Miles at 76-3/10ths Miles an Hour 


HEN the Harley-Davidson won Ist, 2nd, 4th, 5th, 6th and 
7th in the International 300 Mile Grand Prize Race at 
Dodge City, Kansas, the crowd shouted their approval. 


But when it became known that all six 
Harley-Davidsons finishing in the first 
seven places had broken the former 
World’s Record, the crowd realized 
that they had witnessed the most stu- 
pendous victory in the history of motor 
driven vehicles. The pace was terrific, 
80 miles an hour much of the time. 


One after another of the 19 competing 
machines of other makes were put out 
of the running, until, before the race 


was finished every make but the 
Harley-Davidson had one or more of 
its entries eliminated and some had 
lost all. Such was the grind, yet every 
Harley-Davidson entered finished. 


That the Harley-Davidson won this 
race so decisively as well as finishing 
lst and 2nd in the other four big long 
distance races held this year is con- 
clusive proof of the consistent speed 
and reliability of the stock Harley- 
Davidson. 


Ask your Harley-Davidson dealer for a 
demonstration or send for catalog today. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COMPANY 


Producers of High-Grade Motorcycles for Fourteen Years 
437 B Street, MILWAUKEE, WIS., U. S. A. 























We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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When indeed the beaten fish came 
up to the top of the water, with 
its distended jaws and heaving 
sides, the other swam _ closely 
alongside until within a dozen feet 
of the boat, when the fisherman 
opened fire upon it with his re- 
volver. 

Even piscine gallantry was not 
genes against a discharge of bul- 
ets, and when the third shot 
struck close alongside, there was 
a farewell flourish of a broad tail 
above water and then the ex- 
hausted mate was left to die alone. 
Within fifteen minutes of the 
landing of the captive the angler 
was fast to the other fish and 
after a surprisingly short fight 
drew it alongside, fired into its 
head and pulled it in. It weighed 
43 pounds, which was within three- 
quarters of a pound of the weight 
of its mate. 

A French-Canadian professional 
fisherman who is a_ successful 
killer of these giant fish and who 
finds a twelve-bore shotgun fur- 
nishes the best quietus to a half- 
killed fish, has on two occasions 
secured the too confiding mate of 
the hooked maskinonge. On one 
memorable day when a 20-pound 
fish was, after long struggling, 
drawn into shallow water, in order 
that a spear might be brought into 
action, a maskinonge jumped right 
into the boat and was secured. 
The lucky fishermen were perfectly 
amazed, however, when they found 
that their obliging jumper was 
not their captive, which was still 
on the hooks, but was its bold 
and devoted mate. 

Quarrels and duels which are 
of frightful intensity are not at 
all uncommon in the watery worlds 
wherein these fish live and move. 
Scars of battles about the head 
and sides, disfigured fins and tails, 
torn jaws, on pretty nearly every 
good-sized specimen caught, shows 
that conflicts on behalf of the 
other, it would be contradictory in 
this case to say fairer sex, are not 
peculiar to dwellers upon the land. 

Eat THE BEATEN Foe, 

As is the case also with many 
ot the wild things on land, from 
bears to mice, the passions of the 
maskinonge carry him beyond the 
death of his opponent. After a 
prodigious fight near the surface 
of Lake Pernichangon ending in 
the slaughter of a three-foot-long 
fish, the victor was seen to vanish 
for a minute or so, and when next 
caught sight of, was tearing and 
ravenously feeding upon the dead 
body, his mate, possibly the cause 
of the encounter, sedately munch- 
ing away alongside of him. Prob- 
ably if the other had been vic- 
torious, she would have been 
escorted by him to a somewhat 
similar banquet, and would have 
partaken of it just as heartily. 

One sentimentally inclined an- 
gler noticed two fish dart upon his 
bait, as he began to let it out, one 
of which dealt it a violent blow 
with his snout and sent it spin- 
ning right out of the water. The 
observer reported it as a proof of 
the careful affection of a more 
experienced maskinonge hurling 
the dangerous temptation out of 
the reach of his beloved com- 
panion. As a simple matter of 
fact it was nothing more than an 
exhibition of the regular habit of 
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such fish in securing a moving 
prey, which is often done by strik- 
ing it on the side, to partly para- 
lyze it, in order that its spiny 
dorsal fin may be lowered, and its 
body absorbed end on at leisure. 
Many a fish is securely hooked on 
the upper part of the mouth, from 
delivering its blow too near the 
advancing business end of a spoon 
ait. 

But it is the case that the 
female fish is often taken first, 
which may, perhaps, be taken to 
prove that her consort is accus- 
tomed to give the lady the first 
chance of a meal, when he has 
prepared the material by knocking 
it into semi-insensibility. 

GENERALLY TRAVEL IN Parrs. 

The fisherman soon discovers 
that if after battling with, killing, 
and taking one of these monsters 
he has nerve enough left to put 
out his bait again, he is pretty cer- 
tain to find the fellow to his prize 
not very far away, and ready for 
the fray. Most men, however, are 
rather worn out with excitement 
and hard work by the time the 
maskinonge is safely on _ board, 
and experience the single desire 
to get home as speedily as possible 
to exhibit the mighty catch. Even 
though left lamenting for the 
nage the bereaved fish does not 
ong remain in single blessedness, 
but works off its widowed grief as 
soon as possible by battling with 
some other male for the possession 
of his mate, for it is seldom, at 
least in these waters, that the 
maskinonge is discovered in a 
solitary condition. 

Evidently the grim old warriors 
possess wonderful faculties for 
oving, and believe in developing 
them most strenuously.—Courtesy 
Montreal Daily Star. 


ST. LOUIS FLY AND BAIT 
CASTING CLUB TOURNA- 
MENT 


The St. Louis Fly and Bait 
Casting Club held a tournament, 
Sunday, June 27th, in Forest 
Park. The following scores were 
made: 

¥%-0z. accuracy bait scores per 
cent. Won by Hellman. 


REG Pe een aet rere 7.8 
ER eee 97.9 
BE. Siixigpensesu-eses eleans 96.3 
| ERA ee Ser ee: 95.7 
CE ERR Ee: 97.6 
PE: 66. bicKesee0senme 95.4 
EE nik wisivivsaneewiwd-s - 96. 


_ %-0z. distance bait scores in 
feet, average 5 casts. Won by 
Ashton. 


NE a ki dae Heekw nee a4 128.2 
CE. aietckeacpenns «ee 82.4 
EN a eer 91.1 
SIE, 5. <ias60's. 60 -sp- eee’ 31. 
Ee dcindw's-4'v.e%ueneds 89. 
Fleming pear ealne en neee 25.2 
IIE, nia hus tec hsbvenac 056 4878 122 


%-oz. accuracy bait fishing 
tackle scores per cent. Won by 
Steinmesch. 


DE esa sin6 tebe dew ese ow 95.4 
errr re ere 95.2 
SN ik baverns dewen ae aio 94.3 
SEE adie doese Groce etn e eet 92.4 
RS ca cclate encima se 95.6 
NE. kare odswniesd > owes 97.3 
er rerrr ore 96.5 
DE. h.weitenesaeae-eost ek 91.3 


%-oz. distance bait fishing 
tackle, scores in feet, average 5 
casts. Won by Wimmer. 


RE Si cis se noneeuces ses 110.3 
NEE | 5.6. v6. 0:0:0:6. 65:90 208684 89.1 
OES ee re 67.2 
EL. 6 o.cccecccccceees 95.4 
OOE, 0.6.0.6 o:0:060:6-0:010: 115.4 
See eer ++ 119.4 

Fly distance scores in _ feet. 


Won by Hellman. 


ME Linens seen ear anes 82. 
OEE ns cb asesdecvcnses 100. 
PUNE nn dcevcrcevesestes 74. 
TNE aig hu cewa see oeen 64. 


Fly accuracy scores per cent. 
Won by Fleming. 


ROMO cccccccscosccceces 97.9 
BEGRROR «ccccvsceseveeses 97.8 
OO ee ee tree 98.11 
ee MTT 98.13 
MarGOte occ cccesvccsccess 95.9 
Steinmesch ...ccicccccccs 97.10 


H. J. SrernmMEscH, Sec’y. 
STEELHEAD AND RAINBOW 
TROUT 


Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

You will probably remember 
that I wrote you some time ago 
expressing my desire to enter your 
fishing contest and asked you if 
you classed the steelhead and 
rainbow as the same fish. Your 
reply was that you did not and 
you offered no prize for steelhead 
trout, on account of the small 
field for steelhead. Not agreeing 
with you myself, personally, I sent 
your letter to W. L. Finley, State 
Game Warden of Oregon, and 
asked him to make a decision. 
am enclosing his answer. I do 
not wish to be dictatorial in the mat 
ter at all, but just want to con 
vince myself who is right in the 
matter. I have been a reader of 
FIELD AND STREAM for a number 
of years, and being an enthusi 
astic fisherman, naturally I am 
desirous of entering your contest. 
I trust you will look at this in 
the manner of a good sport, as I do, 
and I thank you in advance fo! 
your courtesy. Lewis ULricn. 
Mr. Lewrs ULRIcH, 

Jacksonville, Oregon. 

Dear Sir:— 

Your letter of May 17th has 
not been answered because I have 
been out of the city. You have 
sent me a letter from Fre_p AND 
STREAM in regard to Steelhead 
and Rainbow Trout. I cannot 
agree with them, as I would call 
them practically the same__fish. 
Scientifically they are considered 
identical. The Steelhead is called 
such because it goes to salt water 
for a while, while the typical Rain 
bow is accustomed to stay in fresh 
water. However, in many cases 
no one can tell by an examination 
of the two side by side, which is 
the Steelhead and which is the 
Rainbow. Of course it is easy 
enough to distinguish what we call 
steelheads when they come in the 
mouth of the Columbia during the 
winter time. On the other hand, 
when the fish are caught in the 
Rogue River during the summer 
time I think the Steelhead and 
Rainbow are identical, 

Terv truly yours, 
Witiram L. FINiey, 
State Game Warden. 

Ans.—We thank Mr. Ulrich and 
State Game Warden Finley for 
the above information, and from 
now on will enter the steelhead 
and rainbow trout in the same 
class in our Prize Fishing Con- 
test.—Eb. 
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“Chain Tread’ Tires for Motorcycles 


HE ‘‘Chain Tread’’ Tire is today the sensation of 
the Automobile World. 

The ‘‘Chain Tread’’ Tire for motorcycles has the 
same heavy automobile construction,— the same strong 
fabric, —the same road-resisting rubber,—and the same 
practical, anti-skid tread as the ‘‘Chain Tread’”’ auto- 
mobile tire. 

Following the example of the leading - automobile 
manufacturers, motorcycle manufacturers are rapidly 
adopting the ‘“‘Chain Tread”’ Tire as standard equipment. 

You can buy “‘Chain Tread’’ Tires from good dealers 
everywhere 


United StatesTires 


Made by the Largest Rubber Company 
in the World 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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MY PRIZE BLUE FROM NO- 
MAN’S LAND 


By Edward M. Slocum, New 
Bedford, Mass. 
Second Prize, 
1914 Contest. 
Bang, whirr, zip! “Hold 
Hand, I’ve got another one 
gee, he’s a beaut—er will 
I ever bring him to gaff. 
whoa, easy, old boy. 
Go it.” 

The cause of the customary 
otic remarks was a tiger of the 
waters of the Atlantic that had 
fastened to a small eel which I had 
cast into the briny between the 
South Shore of M: irtha’s Vineyard 
and Noman’s Land. They were 
directed to William H. Hand, de 
signer of the famous Hand V-Bot 
tom boats, whose guest I was on 
one of the best fishing trips I have 
been on in recent years. 

Eventually, after one of the 
tearing fights svch as only a blue- 
fish can offer, he was brought up 
to the side of the boat where 
Captain William Head slipped the 
steel gaff under him and it was 
all over—14 pounds, 6 ounces of 
still fighting fish flapped in the 
bottom of the boat. 

So much for the second prize 
fish. Our efforts to get him into 
the boat provided enough fun to 


Winner Bluefish, 


on 
and 
be if 
Whoa, 
right, 


idi 


All 


satisfy the ordinary man for a 
whole day, but the fact that he 
was only one of 23 bluefish and 


a 12-pound striped bass makes the 
story of the entire trip of more 
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PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 


interest, perhaps, than just the 
story of the catch of the second 
prize. In passing, it might be 
said that half of the others gave 
the prize fish a good run for his 
money, for none was under 10 
pounds and several were around 


4. 

We had received word that big 
fish were breaking on the back 
side of Martha’s Vineyard. It 
was about time for striped bass to 
be on the run southward, so we 
supposed it was a school of them 
sporting themselve@s for a final 
feed in these waters. Fishermen 
can well understand how long it 
took us to throw our duds to- 
gether, jump into a machine and 
run over to Westport Point where 


Mr. Hand’s V Bottom cruiser was 
moored. 

There we met Captain Head, dis- 
cussed weather, grub, bait, etc., 
and got off that night. A quick 
run across Buzzard’s Bay and 
Vineyard Sound and we reached 
Menemsha Bight, a little fisher- 


men’s haven about three miles east 
of Gay Head. We tied up by the 


side of a schooner whose crew had 
just come in from a day’s mack- 
erel fishing. That decided our 
supper. The fried mackerel and 
hot rolls alone were worth ‘he 
trip. We were still eight miles 
from the fishing grounds, and we 
wanted to be there by daylight, 
so we declined with thanks the 
invitation to “sit in’ at a little 


game aboard the schooner. 
Ten minutes later, so it seemed, 


Captain Head gave vs the “All 
hands on deck.” A hearty break 
fast and we were off! All the 
other fishermen were on the move, 
too, and long before the sun’s 
first rays started to sneak over 
the eastern rim of the sky, we 
were under way. Once clear of 
the lobster-pot buoys, we _ struck 
a 20mile clip around Devil’s 
Bridge to the southwest point of 
Martha’s Vineyard known locally 
as Squibnocket. From the point 
easterly down the shore are scat 
tering rocks over which the south 
west swells curl and lash, making 
it an ideal place for striped bass. 

But as luck would have it, 
everything was wrong for good 
bass fishing. It was almost dead 
calm, and the sea lacked even the 
customary roll, but we were there 
and had to make the best of it. 
Rods had already been rigged so 
when we struck what looked like 
a good spot, we anchored the large 
boat and started in-shore in the 
small V-bottom surf boat we use 
as a tender. 

Mr. Hand, who, 
a naval architect, 
fishing, sat on a seat facing aft 
with the writer on the forward 
thwart. Captain Head at the oars 
made up the party, and we were 
off, come what might. 

Je were using eels about 12 
inches long, hooked through the 
head, the point of the hook enter 
ing underneath the under jaw and 
being brought up between the eyes. 
Those who intend to use this bait 


by the way, is 
when he isn’t 
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PERFECTED 
SHAVING 
CREAM 


COLGATE’S 


Look for that name when you next purchase shaving 
soap. Whether you prefer Stick, Powder or Cream you 
get your favorite method in Colgate’s—and at its best. 
There is over a century of ae Peay experience behind 


these shaving soaps—in each one there is the standard 
Colgate Quality. And the name Colgate on toilet articles 
corresponds to ‘‘Sterling”’ on silver. 


"No Mussy “Rubbing In” 


of the lather with the fingers is necessary with Colgate’s—the softening, 
abundant lather rises freely under the brush as you work it up on the face 
—you get a quick, cool, comfortable shave and no smart or burn afterward. 


Colgate’s is sold everywhere—ask for it. Or a trial size 
of Stick, Powder or Cream sent on receipt of 4c in stamps. 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 43, 199 Fulton St. NEW YORK 


Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap—luxurious, lasting, refined 
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and have never attempted to get 
a live eel on a hook will find a 
piece of coarse burlap handy as a 
hold on, otherwise the feat will be 
accomplished only after resort to 
expressive outbursts—profane or 
otherwise. 

The first eel had hardly struck 
the water, when bang! zip!! 
Tug!!!_ That was all—an empty 
hook. Right away we knew it was 
a bluefish. We changed our tackle, 
putting on double hook eel tail, 
but it was the live bait they 
wanted, and not a strike resulted 
from the bait prepared purposely 
for them. I changed back to the 
old rig and had no sooner cast 
than there was another strike and 
another missing eel. That proved 
it was live bait that they wanted. 
Several eels were snapped up this 
way, leaving only the head on the 


hook. Finally, we rigged up a 
new hook, with a 15-inch chain 
attached and a needle to thread 


part way through the eel so that 


the hook was only a short dis- 
tance from the tail. 

The bait locked good, and, 
what’s more, worked well. Ve 
started in-shore again with Hand 
casting on one side and myself 


on the other. Right away, there 
were two more yanks and this time 
we had ’em. In this section the 
bluefish is known as the tiger of 
the sea. Other sections lay claim 
to the title for the game fish fa- 
miliar to their shores, but I will 


match a 10 pound blue against 
anything his wei ight most any 
time. 1 have caught striped bass 


and tuna that weigh several times 
what our blues did. but in no 
case have they put up the rugged, 
vicious battle such as these fellows 
handed us. We took three out 
of the school after changing our 
hooks, and then they let up. We 
were just about ready to change 
when Hand landed a 12 pound 
bass. With him safe in the boat 
and no further signs of either blues 
or bass, we started for Noman’s 
Land, about 4 miles southwest of 
Martha’s Vineyard. 


On our way over, we sighted 
several finback whales, and by 
way of varying our trip. took a 
crack at them with a .30-30, but 


the lead failed to even sting the 
brutes, for they gave no sign of 
even being in a hurry to get out 
of our range. 

Oo Noman’s Land conditions 
were still against bass fishing so 
we decided to stick to the blues 
and rigged up several baits. We 
started in and as soon as we did, 
the fish showed their appreciation 
of live bait. Time and time again, 
Hand and I were both fast with 
furiously fighting fish. Finally 
hooked to and landed the one 
which proved to be the second 
largest fish reported to the editor 
of Fretp AND STREAM, 

Tired of being forced to arrange 
new live baits for every other cast, 
we tried eel skins again, but 
neither these nor eel tails gave 
any results. Even the bright tuna 
bait that we had used with good 
results at Block Island failed and 
in order to get the strikes, we were 
forced to hustle around and keep 
our live eel tackle stock ahead, as 
it was seldom that the bait was 
good after two of the evens jaws 
had clamped down on it 

We were catching our fish within 


Field and Stream 


a_ radius of 100 yards, only a short 
distance off-shore and in about 12 
or 15 feet of water, although for 
a space of over a mile, it seemed 
as if the water were alive with 
them. With 23 handsome bluefish 
and one striped bass in our boat, 
we were just trying to convice 
vurselves that we had had enough 
for one day, when a school of por- 
poises came in sight. Porpoises 
and blues mix about as well as 
milk and vinegar, and with hardly 
a break or sign of swirl, our 
friends of the afternoon vanished 
almost in a flash, putting an end 
to the best day’s fishing that I 
had had that summer, 

Prize Contest Certificate Record 


—Second Prize—Bluefish, 1914— 
Prize Fishing Contest. 
Weight—14 Ibs. 6 oz. 

Length—35 inches. 

Girth—16% inches. 

Caught—Sept. 22, 1914. 


Where caught—Noman’s Land Is- 
land, Mass. 

Rod—Home made, bamboo. 

Reel—Abbey and_Imbrie. 


L inc—18 a 2 Sagdmore. 





A WINNING BA BASS FROM THE 
GOVERNMENT DAM 

By Amos Z,. wr Washington, 

Winner First Prize, Small-Mouth 

Bass, Class A, 1914 Contest. 

On June 7th, having that hank- 
ering to wet a line that all fisher- 
men feel so keenly at the opening 
ot the season, I packed my grip 
and rods, and hied me to Tram- 
mel’s fishing camp and fisherman’s 
hotel, one mile above the Great 
Falls of the Potomac River and 
approximately fifteen miles north- 
west of Washington, D. C. 

The Potomac River from this 
point for nearly a hundred miles 
uP, is famous for its small-mouth 
black bass, and is haunted by the 
sportsmen of Washington and vi- 
cinity from May 30 until ice comes 
in the fall. 

One mile above Great Falls 
(which is one of the show-places 
of Washington, and_ visited by 
nearly all of the tourists and vis 
itors to the National Capital) is 
the Government Dam that furn 
ishes the water to the conduit 
that supplies the District of Colum- 
bia and City of Washington with 


water. This dam was my ob- 
jective point, as it is indeed a 
poor season that I am unable to 


land at least a hundred black bass 
during the months of June and 
July while wading on the dam. 
Arriving at the camp, I found 
that fishermen were so numerous 
that the supply of mad toms (a 
dwarf species of catfish and favor- 
ite live bait on the upper Potomac) 
had been exhausted, so I dug some 
angle-worms, put on a No. 
Kirby hook, and started to catch 
chubs for bait. The first one I 
caught was about eight inches in 
length and, as the barb of the 
hook projected well through its 
lower jaw, I did not consider it 
necessary to change hooks, so I 
started walking along on the dam, 
trolling my bait. I had not 
traveled a hundred feet when I 
got a strike, and knew by the feel 
that it was a big one. The fish 
circled for a moment, stopped, and 
then started away from the dam, 





for the rocky rapids below, so I 
struck immediately, as it is almost 
impessible to handle a heavy fish 
if he gets into the rapids. 

For the next twenty minutes I 
was the busiest man in the United 
States. I have handled many big 
bass from 2% to 3% pounds, and 


have had them travel a_ shade 
faster, but never have I had as 
hard a fight to land a fish before. 
Being all alone I had to handle 
my landing net myself, had to 
lead the fish to a spot where the 
drop was not longer than the 
handle of landing tet, which 1 
carry when wading, suspended 
from a snap-hook on my belt. 


Finally I reached the spot on the 
dam where it was either a case of 
get the fish or lose him, kneeled 
in the water, unsnapped my net, 
put it under my knee, and pre 
pared for the final struggle. Three 
times I reeled him in and reached 
for him with net, and each time 
the fish on seeing the net would 
jump and break away in spite of 
all I could do. The next time I 
threw my pole behind my head in 
order to get additional leverage, 
and the pole bent until the tip 
struck the hand holding it, but 

could not reach the fish with the 
net. Then I had to take the line 
in my hand, shove the pole in my 
belt and bring him in hand over 
hand until within netting distance, 
and at that stage was where I was 
afraid the line might break, as 
there was nothing to give slack in 
case the fish jumped. Luck was 


with me, and at the first stroke 
of the net I got him. 
The fish was thoroughly ex- 


hausted, so was the fisherman, and 
as I was afraid to trust such a 
prize to my stringer, I waded 
ashore with one hand shoved down 
his mouth and fingers in gills and 
landing net held under him, put 
the fish in the live box at a spring 
to revive him, and also took some- 
thing to revive myself. 


I returned to the dam and 
caught a dozen more bass_ that 
day, none over 13 pounds in 
weight. 

While in the live box 40 or 50 
fishermen viewed, handled, 
weighed, and measured the bass, 


and without exception pronounced 
it the largest they had ever seen. 

Upon returning to Washington 
that evening, I took the fish to the 
sporting editor of the Washington 
Post, who personally weighed and 
measured it, and agreed to sub- 


stantiate my claim to any prize 
offered for the largest fish. His 
figures were: Weight, 6% Ibs.; 
length, 22% inches. 

The next. morning the fish was 
weighed in the presence of wit- 


nesses on scales inspected by the 
Sealer of Weights and Measures 
in the District of Columbia, and 
after laying on ice all night 
weighed 6 pounds 5% ounces. 

The pole used was a Kingfisher 
split-bamboo, 8% feet long. It 
had recently been re-wrapped by 
Mr. George Nichols, manager of 
the Washington Saengerbund, 
whose hobby is making fish poles, 
and to show my appreciation of 
his excellent work, | made him a 
present of the first fish I caught 
with it, which was the prize 
winner, 

The reel used was a Shakes- 
peare Tournament, aluminum, and 
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If You Want The Dawn Of The Open Season 
To Find You Equipped Satisfactorily, Buy a 


INCHESTER 


SHOTGUN AND SHOTGUN SHELLS 


You can easily spend a great deal more money for a shotgun than a 
Winchester repeater will cost you, but you can’t buy a better shooting, a 
stronger made, or a more reliable gun at any price. The Winchester 
Model 1912, light-weight, hammerless shotgun, made in 12, 16 and 20 
gauges, enjoys the enthusiastic endorsement of experienced hunters every- 
where. By them it has been aptly named “The Most Perfect Repeater.” 
This gun tells its own story of quality, fine balance, and general desir- 
ability. An inspection of one at your dealer’s will convince you ofits worth, 


WINCHESTER LOADED SHELLS “Leader” and “Repeater” are the 
first choice of sportsmen, generally. More of them are sold than any other make, their 
popularity being due to the uniformly satisfactory results which they give. The form of 
construction used in Winchester shells is much superior to the old system of metallining 
once used in them but discarded years ago for the Winchester Patented Corrugated Head. 
All kinds of loads in ‘‘Leader’’ and ‘‘Repeater’’ shells can be found at any good dealer’s. 


Winchester--The W Brand--Guns and Shells Help Make Good Bags 
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the line a No. 66 Kingfisher. 
Total weight of rod, reel and line, 
12 ounces, 

Prize Contest Certificate Record 


—First Prize—Smail-Mouth Bass, 
— A, 1914 Prize Fishing Con 
We ght—6 Ibs. 5% ozs. 

Length— 22% in, 

Girth-—16% in. 

Caught—June 7, 1914. 


Where Caught—Government Dam, 

aan River. 
Rod—Kingfisher, split bamboo. 
Reel—Shakespeare Tournament. 
Line—Kingfisher silk, No. 66. 
Lure—Live chub. 





MY TEMAGAMI LAKE TROUT 

By J. A. oo, Pittsburgh, 

Winner Second Prize, Lake Trout, 
1914 Contest 

The members of our pun were 
Arthur, Perry and Jim, upon 
our arrival at , Aallt sace Ey a. we 
were joined by Fred and his wife. 

After a survey of the conditions, 
we decided to take Peter Pappin 
along as our guide and protector, 
to chance the uncertainties of these 
deep and treacherous waters of 
Lake Temagami. 

After buying our _ provisions 
from the alert and accommodating 
manager, Harold Parker, of the 
Temagami Inn store, we attached 
our two-horsepower portable motor 
to the stern of a skiff, loading our 
tents and provisions in two canoes, 
which were towed in tandem. 


All seven, including Frank 
Levelles, who was Fred’s guide, 
started the search which resulted 


in catching the second largest lake 
trout of the season. We roamed 
from point to point, first trying 
the waters of the southwest arm, 
where Arthur succeeded in land- 
ing the largest bass, and Perry a 
number of small lake trout. 

Our luck not being satisfactory 
in these waters, Perry, the cham- 
pion fisherman of former years, 
suggested we try his favorite fish- 
ing hole back of Seal Island, 
where he, in 1912, landed a 28- 
pound trout. We all made sport 
of his suggestion on account of 
the rough waters at this point and 
the difficulties of landing a big 
fish, but we finally consented to go. 

In this old fishing hole of 
Perry’s, about 1:30 p.m., August 
5, 1914, when the waves were 
dashing their sauciest, with Peter 
Pappin at the paddle and myself 
holding a Bristol steel rod, the 
dark deed was done. It was here 
I thought the bottom of the lake 
was being raised to its surface 
when Pete yelled with all the 
characteristics of his Indian nature, 
“Hold to your rod and give him 
the line.” 

I then awoke to the fact that it 
was the beginning of a battle be- 
tween the wits of man and the 
trickery of a large fish. 

First I thought my reel would 
be set on fire from the friction 
caused by the rapidity with which 
the copper wire was reeled off. 

Then the fear and possibility of 
the fish’s escape dawned upon me, 
and could feel myself verging 
upon a fainting condition, being 
caused by the extreme taxation 
o1 my strength. 


Field and Stream 


After an exciting battle and get- 
ting trounced around for about 
fifty minutes, there was an up- 
heaval in, the water’s surface and 
then emerged the second largest 
prize of the season. 

A few more reels and Pete had 
the fish by the gills and hauled “ 
over the side of the canoe. 
immediately jumped astraddle a 
it to secure its captivity. 

After the struggle was over the 
hooks were examined and, to our 
surprise, taken from the huge jaw 
without the assistance of the dis- 
gorger, as the lip had become so 
torn and so enlarged that the 
least slacking in the line would 
have permitted the hook dropping 
from the fish’s mouth, and the 
greatest disappointment ‘of my life 
would have been experienced. 

With our prize Pete and I 
paddled back to the camp, and 
the pranks of schoolboys had noth- 
ing on the celebration of this 
lucky catch. 

Prize Contest Certificate Record 

Second Prize, Lake Trout, 1914 
Prize Fishing Contest. 

Weight—25 Ibs. 

Length—40 in. 

Girth—22 in. 

Caught—August 5, 1914. 

Where Caught—Temagami Lake, 
Ontario. 

Rod—Bristol. 

Reel—Hendrix. 

Line—-Copper: wire. 

Lure—Ottertail. 

HE LIKES US 

Fietp & (STREAM Pus. Co.: 
four “up to the minute maga- 
zine” is received regularly each 
month and the more issues I re- 
ceive the better I like it. I am 
thinking of taking out a life mem- 
bership. Every issue, after I have 
read it, is_ passed on to some 
friend, for I believe in passing a 

“good thing” along. The only 

way I can see for you to make it 
more popular is to issue it twice 
each month, which would give us 
out-of-door fellows more hunting 
and fishing trips with the good 
fellows who take them and then 
write the articles so we at home 

.n cock our feet up near the fire 
cn wintry nights and be out_with 
them. | Bs is hoping that Fre.p 
& Srream will continue to be 
issued long after I am dead and 
gone and that my children will 
then enjoy it as much as I do now. 

E, Enpey. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC CONTEST 
Fietp AND SrREAM offers three 
prizes for the best three photo- 
graphs submitted each month in 
this Contest, reserving the right 
to publish at out own_discretion 
the others submited. The prizes 
for next month will be: First 
Prize—Three years’ subscription 
to Frerp anp Stream. Second 
Prize—Two years’ subscription to 
Fietp anp Stream. Third Prize 
One year’s subscription to Fre.p 
AND STREAM. For all others, 50c. 
will be allowed when used. 
Contestants submitting photo- 
graphs will please place name and 
address on the back of each one 
submitted, state make of camera 
and type of lens used, I-ght con- 
ditions, time of exposure, and any 
other explanatory matter which 





would be of interest. Address all 
entries to Photographic Contest 
Department, Fie_p AND_ STREAM, 
331 Fourth Ave., New York City. 





FIRST PRIZE PHOTO 


Made by Edwin D. Miner, Jr. 
No. 1 Eastman Kodak. Stop 6. 
Flashlight. Subject—Young Buck 
in the Velvet. 








SECOND PRIZE PHOTO 

Made by Max Wilde. 3A East 
man Kodak. Siop 8. Weathe: 
cloudy. Subject—Mountain Ewe. 
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THIRD 


Made by Rev. 
Eastman 5x7 camera. 
lens. Stop F-6. Cloudy day. 
ject—Flicker Drinking. 


PRIZE PHOTO 


Benjamin F. Root. 
Goerz Dagor 
Sub- 
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Equip your rifle with Marble’s Sights before you go on your next hunting 
trip. ‘Then you'll bag the game you go after. There’s no guesswork with Mar- 
ble’s Sights. They are used the world over by amateurs, professionals and mili- 
tary men and are recognized as the standard of quality. If your sights bear the 
Marble trade-mark, you can count on absolute accuracy. 


" MaRBLES V-M FRONT SIGHT 


has jumped into instant popularity because it helps the average sh yoter’s marksman- 
ship wonderfully. Emlbodies a new principle but it ‘‘brings home the bacon.’’ Notice the 
illustration. The aperture front sight when used with peep rear sight gives a telescopic 
effect. You look directly at the object and shoot right where you aim. 
No guess work, no aiming low, no holding over You see the 
game and draw a true bead instantly, whereas with a bead front sight 
which partly covers game or target, you must ‘‘guess’’ how much to 
“hold over’’ depending upon distance. Get a V-M sight for your rifle now 
and see how much better you can shoot. Price $1.50 at your dealer’s or 
direct by mail postpaid if your dealer can’t supply you. Remember you 
must use pee} rear sight with the V-M. Open sight will not do. 








Marble’s Simplex Rear Sight Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight 


> 99 (% 
(For .22 Calibre Rifles Only) One of the sights that have made 
A splendid sight for target and the name Marble famous. Used by 
small game shooting. Stem can thousands and thousands of sports- 
be quickly set in any position men—its friends are legion. Stem is 
by raising the lock to a hori- not rigid, but is held by a strong 
zontal position and moving stem spring in base Does not break when 
up or down as desired Lock struck. Spring permits sight to give 
holds stem rigid at any eleva- and instantly brings it back to cor- 
tion Stem can be folded and rect shooting position. This is the 
locked down. Price, with 2 discs perfect rear sight to use with Marble’s 
with different apertures, $1. 50. V-M front sight. Price $3.00. 


MARBLE’S RIFLE SIGHTS 


meet every shooter’s every need. The few numbers here illustrated are but a small part of the wide 
variety we make. Before you buy sights of any kind write for special folder showing entire Marble line. 


a & 


Marble’s Reversible — Marble’s Improved Front King Triple Bead 
Front Sight Sight Front Sight 


Has two beads—one Gives ead toes a long Has three _ separate 4 

ivory, one gold. Sight look ahead. Makes accur- and distinct beads— , + 

can be instantly re- ate shots possible at any ivory, gold and black. Marble’s Adjustable Leaf Sight 

versed, so that shoot- range without stopping to Bead holder revolves. Can be used alone or in, conjunction with 

er can have ivory or adjust rear sight. Object so that shooter can peep rear sight, folding down leaf of Ad- 
gold as light requires. aimed at can be seen over or have whichever color justable when peep is being used. Marble’s 

Choice of 1/16, 3/32 or under bead. Ideal sight for is best for each vartic- Adjustable has two different size notches 
%” bead. Price $1.50. snap shooting. Price $1.00. ular shot. Price $1.50. as shown above. Price $1.00. 


Marble’s Duplex Front Sight Marble’s 

Gives shooter choice of fine or Standard 

coarse bead as circumstances 

require. Fine bead iis 1/16-in. Front Sight 

gold, coarse: bead is %-in. 

cnamel. When fine bead A high grade, Gependahte sight for all 


ing used, coarse bead sporting rifles. Choice of ivory or gold 
Coarse Bead Folded Coarse Bead Up down flat as shown. Price $1.50. bead in 1/16, 3/32 cr %-in. Price $1.00. 


Ask Your Dealer ‘e: Ms:e’s Rite sient. Write for Catalog sowing full line of sights, 


Any sight shown will be Marble’s Game-Getter Gun 
sent prepaid upon receipt of price, if not at your dealer’s. and sixty specialties for sportsmen. Sample Nitro-Solvent 
State make, mcdel and calibre of rifle whe. ordering. All Gun Oil Free if you mention dealer’s name when writing. 
Marble goods sold with money back guarantee. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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SPORTS 


BUILDING A SPLIT BAMBOO 
FLY ROD 


George Parker Holden, M.D. 
PART VI. 


All rod-windings are finally ter- 
minated by an ‘ invisible” knot- 
ending. This is a trick of winding 
the end under the final turns in 
order to hide it and keep the wind 
ing from unwrapping. Of differ 
ent methcds, the most ingenious 
known to the author is for the 
winuci, alter deciding under how 
many coils he wishes to bury the 
terminal end, to throw those coils 
loosely around the joint upon be- 
ginning the winding; there is no 
end to cut until all is finished and 
ulled taut, and no silk is wasted. 
Referring to Fig. 6 below, suppose 
that it is desired to start at A and 





end of the silk, B, under the wind- 
ing-thread end, G, catch it as 
shown in Fig. 8. Continue the 
winding for four more turns, to 
dispose of the four loose coils; 
pull the end B taut; cut it, and 
your winding is finished. 

A hexagonal pencil and piece of 
ordinary wrapping twine are good 
materials with which to practise 
these windings and endings. 

When making solid windings, 
press all the coils firmly together 
with some suitable instrument, as 
the edge of a_paper-cutter; and, 
when completed, and before var 
nishing, rub them smooth with the 
rounding handle of a toothbrush. 

We are assuming now that the 
underlying diamond winding is in 
place, that a preliminary coat of 
varnish has been applied and is 
dry, and that all ferrules have 
been serrated and are cemented in 
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INVISIBLE KNOT ENDING 


to wind toward the reader. B is 
the spool-end of the silk, C indi- 
cates four loose coils, and D' is the 
loose end of silk. The first step 
is to catch the end D under the 
first turn, as shown in Fig. 7. You 
can now wind ahead, holding the 
silk at G and rotating the joint 
to the left, as far as you like. As 
the F end of the loose coils is 
renewed from the spool as fast as 
the E end unwinds, these coils are 
carried right along through the 
whole wrapping. When ready to 
end the winding, passing the spool 


position. We have yet to bind on 
the line guides and to put on the 
ferrule whippings. This is done 
with solid or close-laid circular 
windings, and they constitute all 
of the individual windings of this 
character that are needed on joints 
that have been previously wound 
as we have described. 

Naturally, we must first deter- 
mine how many guides we shall 
use and just where they shall be 
located; also whether these out- 
side, solid windings shall be of the 
same color as the others, or of a 














SWORKSHOP 


contrasting color. For the author’s 
taste, no other color scheme ap- 
peals like all-green windings or 
green touched of with a little 
black. Let us suppose that we 
have agreed upon the latter, and 
that we are at present at work on 
the ten-foot fly rod. Our winding 
plan would be as shown in the ac 
companying illustration, Fig. 1, the 
figures indicating distances in 
inches from guide-center to guide- 
center, when the rod is assembled. 
The darker windings are the black 
silk, and these beginning with the 
last one of the three _ bands 
grouped at the rod-butt, which are 
a scant one eighth of an inch wide, 
should gradu “ diminish in width 
all the way to the rod’s tip, where 
the band is composed of only four 
or five turns of the silk. 

The two bands shown at the tip 
serve to identify this top joint as 
the duplicate one; on the other, 
we put a single band. It is often 
a convenience to be able thus to 
distinguish them. 

Some further deta‘l is called for 
concerning the guide- and ferrule 
windings, and reference to the dia- 
gram will aid materially in under- 
standing this. Before starting to 
wind on a guide at the end of a 
joint, or to wrap a ferrule, we 
remove that part of the first, or 
diamond, whipping correspondin 
to the space A-B (Fig. 2), a. 
the band A, because this bit of 
solid winding is somewhat lumpy, 
due to the crossing of threads that 
was necessitated in applying the 
first, continuous whipping. Al 
guides are wound on solid, and the 
winding at the ferrules covers in 
the serrated ends up to and lap- 
ping the solid metal of the ferrule, 
at E, to prevent access of water 
or dampness at that end of the 
ferrule; and from A to E the 
winding consists of three sections. 
It is started at D—the point on the 
rod joint where the shank of the 
guide joins its standing part—car- 
ried to B, when the guide is 
placed in position and its proximal 
or inner shank, from B to A, cov 
ered in, and ended with its last 
coil close up against the band at 
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OUGH and trail-proof as a moosehide moccasin—and much 

easier on “civilized feet.”” Heavy enough to stand the 

% stab of snags and the rasp of rocky roads—but not stiff 
enough to chafe or tire you. Water shedding, too— 





















~ 


24 


a 


wi in Cutter Boots properly cared for, you can slosh ( 
. all day through swamp or snow, yetcome to _ 
e.. 4 camp dry footed. What more can you { 
*“ ask of footgear, you who hunt or hike, 
“pz:_ heeding the Red Gods’ call? 1) 
¥ ag ~ ) 
eat ln | e} ) 


Made—by hand—of the finest tan 
f* and black chrome leather, by ‘“‘old 
time’? boot makers who take real 
pride in their work and never skimp 
or slight the smallest detail. Mod- 
ern, high-speed methods aren’t care- 
Nee, ful enough for Cutter quality. Bet- 
, ter dealers carry Cutter’s. 
The Cutter Book of Boots comes 
free on request. Write for it. 


A. A. Cutter Co. 





: 
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WINDING 


A. The other, distal or outer 
shank of the guide, C, overlaps 
the ferrule tooth that lies on the 
flat side of the rod to which the 
guide is attached, the ends of both 
this shank of the guide and the 
ferrule teeth having previously 
been filed down thin with the little 
saw-file. The whipping is com- 
pleted by the wholly independent 
section represented by D-E, start- 
ing at D; thus this section alone 
need be removed for the purpose 
of re-cementing a loosened ferrule 
and the guide is not disturbe 
from its position. : 
Before securing any guides to 
the rod, it is most important that 
it should have been experimentally 
jointed up with different flat sur- 
faces of its respective sections +m 
alignment, in order to determine 
what arrangement gives the best 
results. And when this has been 
done, you should mark the guide 
surfaces of each joint for identifi- 
cation. However carefully you 
have endeavored to center the fer- 
rules on the joints, you will proba- 


Fr 
Cc 
Bee a 
Fig 2 A BDE 


GUIDE AND FERRULE WHIPPING 


bly be surprised to find that when 
the rod is jointed up in a certain 
way there will be produced a quite 
decided angular deflection at least 
of one of the junctions, but which 
a slight rotation of a joint will 
correct. With due regard to this 
point, you should try also to have 
any joint which may show a slight 
long bend, extending through its 
whole length, so placed that the 
flat side most identified with the 
convexity shall be the down or 
guide side when the rod is held in 
position of use, with reel under- 
neath, for the fly-rod. In other 
words, the guides should line u 
when the rod-sections are jointed, 
in the best possible position, with 
relation to rotation, looking to the 
true alignment of the whole rod. 


GUIDES 


For both bottom and tip guides, 
at least—points of greatest line 
friction—we should select appro- 
priate agate guides; and good arti- 
ficial or imitation agate guides, that 
are much superior to the ordinary 
kind, may be obtained at a reduc- 
tion in the cost. For the other 
guides, on the fly-rod, you want a 
standing form o guides known as 
“snake” guides, and these to be of 
bronzed steel and not of German 
silver, which is quickly grooved by 
the friction of the line. These 
may be purchased for ten cents 


per dozen. Reference to the 
revious illustration, ‘Winding 
ayout,” will show that the fly- 


has twelve of these snake 


ro 


LAYOUT 


guides, and from butt to tip we 
use them in this order in the fol- 
lowing sizes: 5, 4, 3, 3, 2, 2, 1, 
1-0, 2-0, 2-0, 30, 3-0. For the 
bottom guide on the fly-rod the au 
thor uses the light “Tournament” 
agate guide, which is catalogued 
as size No. 10, and _ costing 
thirty-five cents (there is a smalle1 
size, No. 9); and for the agate tip 
guide, a tubular form, 5-64 inch 
in diameter (No. 17), which costs 
thirty cents. Another neat device 
is an agate angle tip guide made 
to wind on instead of to be 
cemented. 
(To be continued) 


POSSIBILITIES OF THE FIELD 
AND STREAM ROD 


Fietp & SrreAM Pus. Co,: 

_I received your Heddon Dowa- 
giac premium and I must say it 
beats my expectation. I have re 
fitted and rewound the rod and 
here’s a description: 


To begin with, I _ started 
with the handle. This I rasped 
and wound with a piece of 
ordinary braided fishing line 


which was saturated with glue to 
insure adhesion to the rod. This, 
when dried, was given two coats of 
waterproof paint and allowed to 
dry. I then stripped the rod of all 
its wrappings, scraped the varnish 
off and then dissolved the finer par- 
ticles from the fibers with a little 
denatured alcohol. After the rod 
had stood awhile it was given a 
coat of linseed oil which. stayed 
on an hour. It was rubbed off 
well with a muslin rag and was 
then ready for the wrapping. 

Then I took a good grade of the 
heaviest white silk thread to be 
had and wrapped the rod from the 
reel seat check to the tip. After 
completing the under-wrapping I 
took a rag saturated with a light 
spar varnish and rubbed the rod 
from end to end and allowed to 
dry for two or three hours. Then 
came the colored wrappings, from 
the reel seat check to the ferrule. 
1 placed wrappings at each original 
place and between each original 
by measurements. hese wrap 
pings were about a quarter of an 
inch wide and gradually reduced. 
The wrappings were given a coat 
of shellac (white) which was _al- 
most immediately wiped off. The 
white shellac soaks into the silk 
and dries, allowing the wrapping 


to retain its brilliant shade. The 
guides come next. In replacing the 
guides I put in two extras, one 


just below the ferrule on the butt 
piece and the other on the tip. 
The top guide on the tip was 
placed about four to six inches 
below the casting tip-top and the 
other two placed according to an 
even distribution of the strain. 
The offset casting top and first 
guide are of agate, the others are 
of German silver. To finish the 
rod I took a fine camel’s-hair 
brush and Dowagiac rod varnish 





and put on a very thin coat. 
This was allowed to dry all day. 
This coat was followed by two 


others, each being allowed to dry 
all day and then the job was done. 
SANDFORD PURVIANCE. 


THE LIFTING POWER OF 
SHEARS 
By Warren H. Miller 


Woodsmen are often called on 
to lift, alone and _ unassisted, 
weights far beyond their personal 
strength. It may be a larger deer, 
a moose, a boat, or a log, and the 
weight may run anywhere from 
400 to 1,400 lbs., yet with a pair 
of shears, the help of a _ bent 
sapling, a tripod of poles—and the 
all-essential bit of rope, the re- 
scuurceful woodsman does the job 
alone and _ unaided. 

Most of us are familiar with 
the woodsman’s dodge of calling in 
the aid of a bent sapling and a 
forked pole to lift a deer or small 
bear. The sapling being bent to 
the ground and Sttached by belt 
or a to the hind lees of the 
animal, the springiness of the 
sapling, plus the man’s strength, 
with the crotched pole to aftord 
him a breathing spell and hold up 
all gained, will do the trick and 
lift your buck as high as Haman. 
1 have lifted two 200-pound 
haunches of elk in a similar man- 
ner; a pole was sharpened to a 
spud at one end, shoved through 
the gambrel joint of the hoaueh, 
and the upper end of the pole 
lodged some nine feet up the 
trunk of a spruce where a husky 
root jutted out. The other end 
of the pole was then led against 
a tree trunk, the lower branch 
having been lopped to stubs, and, 
foot by foot the pole was raised. 
When it got shoulder high, the 
tree trunk was cleaned smooth of 
branches and a_ crotched pole 
brought into play, shoving the cross 
— up the trunk until both hams 
ung level and about eight feet off 
the ground. 

The dodge of raising a moose 
by three long poles lashed into a 
tripod over the moose’s hind legs 
and then moving one leg at a time 
inward until the whole tripod 
stood up like a teepee frame is 
well-known to most men in the 
north woods. I once moved a 
twenty-foot motorboat alone and 
unaided for sixty feet and launched 
it in the lake with no other aid 
than a pair of shears set up over 
the boat. The shears leant back- 
ward and the tackle passed around 
the boat went over the crotch in 
the shears. Pulling forward on 
the rope the shears simply had 
to come over and the lifting force 
or | exerted was many times the 
pull on the rope, enough in fact 
to pick up that boat bodily and 
move her forwards about a yard. 
Moving the feet of the shears for- 
ward until the top again leant 
back over the tackle I worked the 
same trick with another gain 
towards the launching spot. A 
good trick if you have to move 
a big log alone down to the lake 
edge some time to make a raft 
of. Also to move a grounded row- 
boat or force a motorboat off the 
shoals. 
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“As Pretty A ‘Double’ As Ever You Saw” 


It certainly is some satisfaction when the flock whirls over—you swing up your 
old twenty-gauge—and two of them crumple up to one of those pretty “doubles” 


little spaniel wriggles overboard and fetches them in with what looks like a 


Ducks and géese are preparing for the southern migration. Prairie chicken and 
quail also offer good sport. Soon the season will be opening in the famous old 
upland game country— Wisconsin, Minnesota and the Dakotas, along the line of the 


Advance whispers from “up north” tell of unusually fine sport in store this sea- 








turn the youngster next you green with envy! 
y come down with a “Smack! Smack!” that makes your heart glad—your 


od shot, old man!” smile wrapped around the bird! 





Chicago 
Milwaukee & St. Paul | 
Railway 


So get out the old twenty-gauge and oil’er up and give the young setter 
his last licking into shape, for the time is at hand! 


Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway offers frequent trains from the Union 
* Passenger Station, Chicago, and an excellence of service that 
will appeal to the sportsman and discriminating traveler. 


GEORGE B. HAYNES 
General Passenger Agent 
Chicago 
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STREAM’S 


Fifth National 


PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


FOR THE 


RECORD FISH CAUGHT IN 1915 













CONDITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end oi lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail. 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who caught 
the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary Public 
and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied 
by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by 
himself and guide before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be 
duly considered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full 
specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking 
the fish must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken, and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The account 
to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be asked for 
until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 331 Fourth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in classes designated 
by A, B, and C, must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class. 
In all other classes affidavits must be in within 15 days from closing date. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed P:ke Classes an outline drawing of the fish must be 
sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on side on large piece 
of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil on the paper with fins of 
fish all erect. 

Ninth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of pounds, 
ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 

The Judges of this contest will be: Robert H. Davis, Editor Munsey’s; Will H. Dilg, Cheng, Ill.; W. H. 
Miller, Editor, Frerp anp Stream; E, F. Warner, Publisher, Frer> anp Stream; E, M. Gill, Camp 
Fire Club; W. P. Corbett, Charles Frederick Holder. 

In Tarpon Class length of fish is only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or girth. 
~~ * Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel, 
line and lure. 


Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible 


FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


CLASS A—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle 

between opening of season and July 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Dirigo Trout Fly Rod. length and weight to suit winner, made bv F. E. Thomas, 
value $15.00; also one No. 200 Cream City Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & Frey, value 
$3.5 Total value $18.50. 

SECOND’ PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; also one No, 29 
Bristol Fly Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Total value $16.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; also 
one Ingersoll Reliance Extra Thin Model Watch, meee by Robert H. sone & Bro., value $3.00; 
and one Frostco Hydrostatic line, 50 yards, made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $3.75. Tctai value $11, 15. 
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You Can Still Get Bass 


One year of war. One year of strain, anxiety, plugging. Forget 
' it, old pal. You can’t go through another year like that without 
( “cracking,” unless you take a week or two and get out from under 
{ the load. Throw off everything! Relieve the tension! Take a couple 
of “BRISTOL”* Steel Fishing Rods and go off with another con- 
genial soul or two and fish. You can still get bass—it’s the finest 

; season for them. Also, some salmon left. 
Look out or you will get to that point where you're so tired 

° s ° 
that you will not have enough gumption left to make yourself take a 
, vacation and rest. Don’t put this matter off so long that your mind 
keeps working in a circle all the time chewing over the same old 
* troubles. Long concentration; even people’s names all gone. That 
an 





' stage is dangerous to health and your job. Break away now. 
If you don’t know where to gu, we'll tell you—and what tackle 
% to take. 


Write for Free Catalogue 


. *Winners of. fifteen prizes for the largest bass in 
the Field & Stream National Fishing Contest for 1914. 


THE HORTON MFG. COMPANY 


81 Horton Street - ~ - BRISTOL, CONN. 
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544 $3000. 00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 








FOURTH PRIZE: One Pigskin Leather Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $6.00; 
also one No. 38 Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00. Total value $8.00. 


CLASS B—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle 

between July 31st and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co. P . aa $12.00; also one selection 
from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $17. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & ve to - 2 of $10.00; also one Eagle 
Folding Net and Leather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value $3.50; and one 
Justrite No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total value $15.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Gillette Safety Razor set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value $8.00; also one 
Persian Alligator Cooper Fly Book, made by Coo per Fly Book Co., value $4. 50. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Reel, made by Martin Automatic Reel Co., value $5.00; also 
one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50; and two cans Michigan Mosquito 
Dope. made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $8.70. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught during season 1915 with Fly: 
Oil Painting of Brook Trout by H. A. Driscole—Value $75.00 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout caught between April 1st_and October 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One 9'%-foot, 534-ounce Fly Rod, made by Edward F. Payne. Value $25.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; also one Kelso 
Quick-apart Quadruple Reel (80 yard), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $8.50. Total value $18.50, 
THIRD PRIZE: One 80-yard jeweled Worth Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.50; also one 
Three Years’ Subscription to F1re_p anp STREAM, value $4.50. Total value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Russian Leather Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $4.50; 
also one Frostco Combination Steel Rod, 9% feet long, made by H. J. Frost_& Co., value $3.00; and 
two cans Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R.#C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $8.70. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly on Fly Tackie 
FIRST PRIZE: One VesTong Hunting and Fishing Coat, made by VesTong Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 
awe one VesTong Hunting and Fishing Pants, made by VesTong Mfg. €o., value $5.50; and one 
0-vard jeweled Worth Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.00. Total value $19.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Pfleuger Redifor Anti Back Lash Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value 
50; aie one Eagle > ge Net and Le ather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value 
tal value $11. 
LADIES” SPECIAL PRIZE: "hes five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


BROWN TROUT 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 
Tackle, between April 15th and October Ist, 1915 

FIRST PRIZE: One Vernley Fly Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; also a two years’ 
subscription to Fre-p anp STREAM, value $3.00. Total value $18.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Thermos Spcrtsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
also one selection of A. F. Meisselbach & Bros. to value of $10.00. Total value $15.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: Selection from catalog of Schoverling, Daly & Gales to value of $10.00; also one Stopple 
Kook Kit, made by Stoppie Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Reel, made by Martin Automatic Reel Co., value $5.00; also 
one Eagle Folding Net and Leather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value $3.50. 
“otal value $8.50. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout caught between April lst and October 1st 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1 5x7 Film Premo Camera, made by Rochester Optical Co., a $16.00; also 
one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie, to value of $5.00. Total value $21.0 

ey PRIZE: One Ecruette Sportsman’s Style Compac Tent, made by Compac Tent Son value 

50; also a three years’ subscription to Fretp anp STREAM, value $4.50. Total value $15.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., to value of $10.00; is one 
Ingersoll Wrist Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.50. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00; also one No. 38 
Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00; and two cans Michigan Mosquito 
Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total ‘value $8.20. 


LANDLOCKED SALMON, OR QUNANICHE 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Landlocked Salmon caught from April 1st to Oct. 1st 


FIRST — One Pneumatic Mattress selected from catalog to value of $22.00, made by Pneumatic 


Mfg 
SECOND | PRIZE: One Remington Model 12A .22 caliber repeating rifle, made by Remington Arms- 
C. Cartridge Co., value $10.50; also one Utica Automatic Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson 
Co., vi aa $5.00. Total value $15.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Kelso 50-Yard Automatic Reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $5.00; also one 
three years’ subscription to Fretp anp StREAM, value $4.50; and one No. 29 Baldwin Camp Lamp, 
made by John Simmons Co.. value $1.50. Total value $11. Co. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Yawman & Erbe No. A Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $7.00; also one 
Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 


CLASS A—For Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 Bristol Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00; also 
one pair No. 210, 10-inch height, Hunting Boots, made by Mohawk Moccasin Ne ., value $6.00; and one 
selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5. Total value $23.00 

SECOND PRIZE: Five Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co., value "$10.00; also 200 yards 
Hastings Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $5.00; and one Hastings 
Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. Total value $18.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of James L. Donaly to value of $10.00; also one No. 29 
Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $1.50: and one Vesa eee Automatic Cleaning 

Rod, for Shotguns, made by VesTong Mfg. Co., value 50c. Total value $12.00 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co., value $6.00; 
~ also one Justrite No. 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Totai value $8. 00. 





























This is the Hunter’s Practice Month 


The game season will soon be here. Prepare for it now. Make sure of a 
full bag. Be ready to drop your bird when the fun starts. Get out your gun. 
Go out to the gun club and true up your aim. Get your arms—your eyes— 
and your mind—in alignment. Practice makes perfect, and 


TRAPSHOOTING 


is perfect practice. Learn to hit the flying clays. Combine training, pleasure, 
recreation and sport. If a gun club’s not handy, get a 


@pim HAND TRAP 


a simple, practical, portable device that throws all kinds of targets from 
easy gliders to “birds” that tax the skill of an expert. 


John D. Burnham 


President of the American Game Protective and Propagation Assn. 





says: 
“The hand trap gives a shooter the kind of practice that he can get in no 
other way except on the birds themselves. I have seen some great improve- 


ment in field shooting in cover as a result of a moderate amount of hand 
trap practice.” 


$4.00 at your dealer’s, Sent direct postpaid if he can’t supply you: 
Write for Booklet 55S 


Du Pont Powder Company  £stablishea 1902 Wilmington, Del. 


in 




















We guarantee advertising on ihis page provided you mention FIELD “AND STREAM 
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CLASS B—For Small Mouth Bass caught between July 16th and August 15th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Detroit Refrigerator Grip for fish, in shape of traveling bag, made by Detroit 
Refrigerator Grip Co., value $15.00; also one South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Reel, value $7.50; 
one $4.50 selection of Buck Tail Baits and Minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., total value $12.00, 
Total value $27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Hartung Brothers & Co., to value of $10.00; also Hilde- 
brandt Spinners, made by J. J. Hildebrandt Co. to value of $10.00. Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; also one two-years’ 
subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, value $3.00. otal value $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s Winged Wobblers, four Wilson’s Cupped 
Wobblers. made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co. Value $9.00. 


CLASS C—For Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 31st, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One of H. A. Driscole’s Famous Bass Paintings. Value $75.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Bait Casting Rod, made by James Heddon Sons, value $15.00; also 
one Tripart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $3.00. Total value $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Alaska Hunting Jacket, made by George F. Webber, value $5.00; also one selection 
from catalog of Buck Tail Baits, Spinner Hooks, Minnows and Spoons, made by South Bend Bait Co., 
value $7.50. Total Value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair 10-inch height Sporting Shoes, hand sewed, two buckles at top, full-length 
sole, made by M. L. Getchell Co., value $6.00; also one Frostco 120-Yard Reel, made by H. J. Frost 
& Co.. value $3.00. Total value $9.00, 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught during season: 
One Aerothrust Twin Cylinder Rowboat Motor, gasoline or kerosene operated, made 


by Aerothrust Engine Co. Value $64.75. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 
SPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One Maxim Silencer for .22 Rifle, made by Maxim Silencer Co., value 
sg $3°%s one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. Total 
value $8.75. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Small Mouth Bass caught on Fly with Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros. Value 


$13.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co. Value $6.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—North of Mason and Dixon Line. 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Ithaca Hammerless Shotgun, Grade 1%, Damascus steel barrels, line engraving, 
made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value . 

SECOND PRIZE: One Model 1912 .22 Caliber Savage Repeating Rifle, made by Savage Arms Co., value 
$12.00; also one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $17.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Vacuum Baits in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $13.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment 12 South Bend Minnow Baits, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
$7.00; Fy aged Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total 

va.ue +f 


CLASS B—For Large Mouth Bass caught between July 16th and August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Abercrombie Snow Tent, size 7x7, made by David T. Abercrombie Co. Value $30.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One pair Gitchee Gamee 15-inch Height Shoes, with strap and buckle at top, No. B 

1175, made by Northern Shoe Co., value $10.00; also one assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made 
by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00. Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 11 Bristol Bait Rod, agate tip and guides, reversible cork handle, made by 
Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50; also one Ecruette Poncho, made by Compac Tent Co., value $4.86. 
Total value $13.30. : 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $5.00 set of Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; also one Hastings 
Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. Total value $8.75, 


CLASS C—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia Phonograph, made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Moonlight Bait Co. to value of $10.00; also 200 
yards Hastings Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.60; and one 
Style E Sextoblade Razor in leather case with soap and collapsible shaving brush, made by Edward 
Week & Son, value $5.00. Total value $18.60. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of W. J. Jamison, to value of $10.00; also one No. 38 Bald- 
win Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00. Total value $12.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
also one Ingersoll Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.00; and one Milburn 
Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75, 

GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season 
and October 31st: One Ferro Rowboat Motor, with Kingston Float Feed Carbu- 
retor, Bosch High Tension Reversible Magneto and Rudder, made by the Ferro 
Machine & Foundry Co., value $85.00. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 

BPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One two-years’ subscription to Fretp AND STREAM, value $3.00; also 
one Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75; and two cans 
Michigan Mosquito Dope made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $5.95. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—South of Mason and Dixon Line. s 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Bass caught between January 1st and June 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 Talbot Sapphire Jeweled Reel, made by Talbot Reel and Mfg. Co. Value 


$28.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Meridan Model 15 .22 Caliber Repeating Rifle, made by Sears, Roebuck & Co., 
value $12.00; also one Jim Heddon Bait Casting Rod, made by James Heddon Sons, value $6.00. 
Total value $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: Selection of Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James Heddon Sons, value $4.50; 
also one Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe, value $5.00; and four Vacuum Baits 
in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Camp Cot, made by the Gold Medal ng 5 Furniture Co., value $3.00; also one 
Ingersoll Reliance Extra Thin Model Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $3.00; and 


three “Chippewa” Bass Baits, 3% inches, revolving spinner in body, made by C. J. Frost, value $2.55 
Total value $8.56. 
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justified, the Fox gun having just been awarded the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition Gold Medal for double-barrel shot guns. 
This splendid tribute does not make the Fox gun any better; it is only because 
it is so much better that such a tribute is possible. 


Nast THE FOX reputation as “The Finest Gun in the World” has been 











One-piece 
direct 
striking 
hammer 


This award does not make the Fox any safer investment for the prospective 
buyer, for it has always been guaranteed for life any way, but this important, 
international, conclusive endorsement does make the Fox guarantee even more 
significant. 

Every owner can feel additional pride in his Fox, and every one about to buy 
a gun can consider the Fox with unqualified confidence 

Throw a Fox to your shoulder! Feel its perfect balance! Cuddle the imported 
Circassian walnut stock against your cheek! Draw a bead on a target! 
Admire the rich engraving—equval to the best of foreign work. 

Then break her open. (A particularly short water table makes this a simple, 
easy operation.) 

Inside you find the simplest lock mechanism ever put on a gun—and the 
quickest, too, bar none. 














Rotary Bolt. 


suaranteed " : ‘ . P 
ype to The Fox one-piece direct striking hammer works as quick as thought. 


shoot loose. The coil mainspring is guaranteed for life. 
The patented Rotary Bolt is guaranteed never to shoot loose. 
A Fox grade for every tastc. 


From $25 to $1000 


WA All the same Fox quality with the same Fox guarantee. _ 
See the Fox at your dealer’s, or write us direct for complete catalog, and any 
special information or assistance you desire. Write us today. 


Unbreakable 

4658 North 18th Street 
coil main- 

alee AL H. Fox Gun Company ““paisicitis’ ps 
guaranteed 

forever. 
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CLASS B—For Large Mouth Bass caught between July 1st and Dec. 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s Winged Wobblers, four V Wilson's Cupped Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., ae $9.00; and one selection from catalog of Abbey & 
Imbrie to value of $5.00. otal value $24.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Safety Razor set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value $8.00; also one 
selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00. Total value $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duxbak Coat, either hunting or fishing model, made by bird, Jones & Kenyon, 
— $5.00; also one Meisselbach Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $3.50; 

four Vacuum Baits in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Style E Sextoblade Razor in leather case with soap and collapsible brush, made 
by Edward Weck & Son, _ value $5.00; also one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting 
Goods Co., value $3.75. Total value $8.75. 


Maryland, Delaware, Virginia and West Virginia Division 


For Large Mouth Black Bass Caught during the season “within the State laws 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Jeweled Meek Reel, made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 041% Moose Head Brand Knee-length Sporting Boots, made by John 
Palmer Co., value $10.00; also one $5.00 set of Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; 
and four Vacuum Baits in colors made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Fred S. Sabey Co. to value of $12.00; ~ one Justrite 
No, 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total value $12.0 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., ie $3.75; also 
one Abercrombie Frame Pack, made by David T. Abercrombie Co., value $4. 00; and two cans 
Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C, Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $8.95. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Large Mouth Bass caught during season: One of H. A. 
Driscole’s famous Bass Paintings—Value $75.00 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. Value $4.00. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Large Mouth Bass caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat, made by Bradley Knitting Co., value $10.00; also 200 yards 
Hasting Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $5.00. Total value $15.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Duxbak Coat, either hunting or fishing model, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon, 
value $5.00; also one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. 
Total value $8.75. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE (Esox Lucius) (See Condition No. 8) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike caught between May 1st and October 31st, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One selection from catalog of W. J. Jamison to value of $10.00; also one pair 12-inch 
aeight Witch Elk Hunting Boots, made by Witchell-Sheill Co. ., value $10.00; and 200 y —— Hastings 


Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Geods Co., value $5.00. Totai value 
SECOND PRIZE: (ne selecti on from catalog of W. J. Jamison to value of $10.00; also one Milburn 
Combination Campers’ Table Lamp and Lantern, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $6.00. Total 
value $16.00. 
THIRD PRIZE; One assortment 22 South Bend Buck Tail Baits and Weedless Hooks, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $7.00; also one $5.00 set oi Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. 


Total value $i2. 00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One three-years’ subscription to Fietp AND STREAM, value $4.50; also one Ingersoll 
Wrist Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.50; and one Milburn Acetylene Hand 
Lamp, made by Alexander Millburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Muscallonge caught between May ist and Oct. 31st, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One 1915 Evinrude Row Boat Motor, with automatic reverse and 


waterproof built-in magneto, made by Evinrude Motor Co., value $80.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s Winged Wobblers, four Wilson’s (¢ “upped W obblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $9.00. otal value 00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One_ Abercrombie Cook Outfit, made by David T. Abercrombie Co., value $10.00; also 
— “Chippewa” Muscallonge Baits, 5 inches, with revolving spinner in body, made by <. J. Frost, 

ulue $3.00. Total value $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One three-years’ subscription to Fietp anp STREAM, value $4.50; also one Justrite 
No. 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00; and three “Chippewa” Skipper 
Soieeaiog and Jumping Baits, made by C. J. Frost, value $2.25. Total value $8.75. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: “One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


WALL EYED PIKE—PIKE PERCH (Sce Cendition No. 8) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Wall-eyed Pike caught from May list to October 3ist 
FIRST PRIZE: One Joymotor Outboard Motor, with reversing propeller and high 

tension magneto, made by Joy Engineering Co. Value $75.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from the catalog of James L. Donaly to value of $10.00; also 200 yards 
Hastings Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., _ $5.00; and one Stopple Kook 
Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $17.50 

THIRD PRIZE: One $5.00 set of Spocn Baits, made by S. E. Knowles Co. value $5.00; also one selec- 
ws of Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James Heddon & Sons, value $4.50; and three 

Chippewa” Pike Baits, 4-inch body, made by C. J. Frost, value $2.70. Total value $12.20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $4.00; also one Ingersoll 
Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.00; and one Justrite No. 95 Cam if 
Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00; one year’s sub. to FrELD AND STREAM. Total value $9. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus Saltatrix) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Bluefish caught between Ma ay 1st and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Comfort Sleeping Pocket, made b ae “tag ng | Air Goods Co. Value $25.00. _ 
SECOND PRIZE: One Neptune Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros. Qn value $10.00; also one selection 


from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.60. Total value $15.00 
THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Lamp, Style 2, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $7.00; also one 
three-years’ suinscription to Fretp AND STREAM, value $4.50. Total value $11.5 
tes me ‘PRIZE: One Ingersoll het ing Watch, cube by Robert H. Ingersoll & og " value $2.50; also one 
No. 29 Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $1.50; and one selection from catalog 
of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $9.00. 
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As sporting-goods headquarters for New 
England we accumulate hundreds of used 
guns taken in exchange and many that are 
slightly shopworn. Every six months we 
must ,clear out this stock by radical price 
reductions. 

Included are some very fine high-powered 
sporting rifles and made-to-order trap guns 
of exceptional quality. Look ov er the list 





carefully. Every gun has been put in splen- 
did condition. 
RIFLES Cost Now 
Winchester °86, .45-70 T. D., fancy, 
Se ee. ORL. Fb MOR. cs ccccseevcses 42.40 $25.00 
Winchester 86, .33 .. D., 24 rd. bbl. 24.00 17.C0 
Winchester ’86, .45-70 T. D., fancy, 22 
Sy, Ss US i conc vegeivetesces 38.40 26.00 
Winchester "86, 33 T. 24 1d. bbl. 24.00 20.00 
Winchester ’86, .45-90 y "F ., 26 oct. 16.60 7.00 
ea r ains Winchester ’86, .40-65 S. F.. 26 oct.. 20.00 10.00 
Winchester ’86, 38-56S. F., 26rd. bbl. 15.60 10.00 
Winchester '95, .80 U. S., S. F., 28 
“7 EO RE Fer 27.50 16.00 
Winchester 95, .80 U. S., S. F., 28.5 
in uns gc elbvandlaneley tem Rindstntes 24.00 15.00 
Winchester 95, .38-72 S. F., 24 rd. 
Ds ‘comirdceeetndkoesiabaiud ieee 24.00 16.00 
YOUR TWICE-A-YEAR OPPORTUNITY Winchester ’95, .405 T. D., 24 rd. bbl. 29.00 20.00 
b fr nal st Winchester '95, .385 S. F., 24 rd. bbl. 24.00 18.00 
to obtain a good gun or rifle at fractional co Winchester 95, 86 S. F., fancy..... 41.00 20.00 
Winchester 95, 20 U. S., S. F., & 
from the Iver Johnson Sporting Goods . plead rdlened tae Macelp re ttop 24.00 15.00 
DOUBLE HAMMERLESS GUNS Cost Winchester '95, .405 T. D., 24 rd. bbl. 33.00 18.00 
aaa saa .12- FT Ths..-0ccees 135. ‘00 $100. 00 Winchester ’95, .803 British carbine.. 4.00 14.00 
e. Scott—Monte Carlo, .12-30, 160.00 100.00 Winchester 95, ' Oe SS Aer 4.50 17.00 
Tolly— ~— a 7 Ibs. 2 oz., auto. ej., Winchester '94, .38-55 T. D. fancy.. 33.00 22.00 
ug ig - a ae italia rrane deiareeat tits 325.00 100.00 Winchester 94, .82 Spec.,S.F.,26 rd. 22.00 15.00 
Dal oy 135, 12-30, 6 Ibs. 8 ozs.. = 00 100.00 Winchester '94, .32 Spec., S F.,26 oct. 16.50 12.00 
Parker—G. a ‘12-30, 7 Ibs. 4 oz... 00 35.00 Winchester '94, .32- 40 T. D., 26 oct. 17.89 15,00 
Porner—(- (12-30, 7 Ibs. 10 oz.. 93. 75 75.00 Winchester 94, .32-40 T. D., 24 rd.. 19.75 13.00 
. & Smith — 4g E., .20-28, 6 lbs. 4 oz., Winchester ’92, .88-40 S. F., carbine. 11.81 9.00 
“auto. ej-, To cocscvceseccccesese 115.00 65.00 Winchester ’92, .38-40 T. D., 24 oct.. 17.89 12,00 
in Smntth—2 E., .12-30, 7 Ibs. 12 oz., ee > a Ul oe a are 25.00 18.30 
auto. ej., S. _ Site pie eee 100.00 75.00 Savage '99, .303 T. D., 20 rd. wu 25.C0 20.00 
L. C. Smith— Spec., .12-32, 8 Ibs., auto. Savage '99, .30-30 S. I., 26 oct...... 19. 14.00 
ee Sr rey Fer 107.00 75.00 Savage '99, .303 S. F., fancy, 20 rd. 105.00 40.00 
att. Fox—D. E., .12-32, 7 Ibs. 12 oz., Marlin ’93, 30-30 T. D., 26 oct. bbl.. 19.50 13.00 
. ) Pee eee eee ee eee eee ree 152.00 90.00 Marlin 95, 88 S. F., 22 rd......... 25.00 14.00 
Remington—K. E, D., .16-26, 6 Ibs. Remington Auto., 8A, .25-35 T. D 27.50 20.00 
ee Pr eee 40.00 30.00 Jj. P. Sauer Double Rifle, .405, weight 
Remington—A, Ee D., .12-30, 7 1 40.00 22.00 | er ee 00.00 150.00 
Remington—A., .10- 33, 9 Ibs. 8 oz. 35.00 25.00 Savage 99, 803 S. F., 20 in........ 22.50 18.00 
Claborough—. 12-30, 7 Ibs. 4 0z...... 75.00 35.00 Savage '99, 30-30 T. D., 20 rd...... 31.00 21.00 
Baker-Batavia—Leader, .12-80....... 21.50 15.00 Marlin ’93, 32-40 T. = , fancy, 26 oct. 24.00 16.00 
Ithaca—1 S., .12-30, 7 Ibs........... 22.00 15.00 Marlin 93, .25-86 T. D.; 26 om. bbl. 19.50 13.00 
Ithaca—1 S., .20-26, 5 Ibs. 8 oz...... 22.50 17.00 Marlin 27, .25-20 T. _pe ear 20.00 12.00 
Ithaca—1 S., .20-28, 5 Ibs. 8 oz...... 22.50 17.00 REPEATING AND Ni TOM. ATIC GUNS Cost Now 
W. & C. Scott —Imp Prem., .12-30, 7 Remington, 11A Auto., .12-28, full. $30.00 $22.00 
The. BS Gk., SOO. Choc ccccccvscesges 800.00 300.00 Remington, 11A Auto., .12-28, full. 30.00 20.00 
W. & C. Scott—Monte Carlo, .12-30, 7 Remington, 10A Rep., 12-30, full... 23.50 18.00 
ik. MAE Srnmatandcbnxed250%4 -- 160.00 75.00 Remington, 10A Rep., .12-28, full.... 23.50 12.00 
Sauer—No, 20, .12-26, 6 lbs......... 93.75 ‘75,00 Winchester, Mod. 1911 <Aut., .12-28, 
Parker—D. H., .12-30, 7 Ibs. 10 oz.. (75.00 45.00 RG ine tind iro eden mae gee elaticn 30.00 25.00 
Parker—G. H., .12-80, 7 Ibs. 8 oz... 60,00 35. Winchester, Mod. 1912 Rep., .16-26. 24.00 18.00 
Parker—Trojan, .12-28, 7 Ibs. 8 oz... 27.50 22,00 WwW inchester, Mod. '97 Trap, .12-30 
[eee ee ee | A WE ec ccasvatneowens canteens 46.60 25.00 
CR Mis. cbneg6sikackesasheeeons 55.00 Wischester, Mod. ‘97 Rep., 
ge. eh UG DS eae re ee ae 1.60 14.00 
0z., auto. ¢ 45.00 Wischester, Mod. ’97 Rep., 
ok ‘e_ ae 8 ge aa. 2 Ee peee teens. 2 ety: 1.60 10.00 
0z., auto. ej. . .00 wo a Mod. ’97 Rep., 
Remington—A., .12-28, 6 Ibs. 8 oz... 35. 28.00 We BA. 0 $048.009 03905004900 21.60 14.00 
Remington—K., .16-28, | 7 12 oz. 25.00 20.00 Winchester, Mod. ’97 Rep., 
C. Smith—@, .10-88, 9 Ibs........ ae ae, — wi Me ibe ssene hae eoua een oum an 21.60 14.00 
C. Smith—O0F., .12- $0,. e ree 35.00 20.00 mg No. 520 Rep., .12-30, full. 21.60 16.00 
BA 12-30, 8 Ibs.1 oz., _— ©. 50.00 25.00 Stevens, No. 522 Rep., 12-30; full.. $6.00 21.00 
Ithaca—Field, .12-30, ‘. i. oz. 19.50 13.00 Marlin, Mod. 28 Rep., .12-30, full... 22.60 18,00 
Ithaca—Krupp, 20-26, 6 oz. 25.00 20.00 Marlin, Mod. 24 Rep., 12-86 T. D., 
Ithaca—1 S., 28-26, 5 Ibe. 7 ‘oz., S. T. 37.00 25.00 SE br ncubes cuehasep sseewenedaeae 21.60 14.00 
Please give second and third choice in case the first cun ordered may have been sold when your order is received. Every gun is guaranteed satisfactory 
or money refunded. Complete Catalogs of Gans and Sporting or Athletic Goods will be mailed free to any address on request. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


157 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


“EVERYTHING FOR SPORT” 


























We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention “FIELD AND STREAM 








550 $3000. 00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST _ 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Weakfish caught between May 1st and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King 350-Yard Keel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., vane $14.00; 
also one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50, Total value $16.5 

SECOND PRIZE: One Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. Zz. Kiffe, value $5.00; i one 
selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00; and two years’ subscription to FieLp anp 
STREAM, value $3.00. Total value $13.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of New York Sporting Goods Co. to value of $10.00; also 
one a eaees Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.00. Total value $12.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50; also one North- 
ane dh Clasp Knife, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $2.50; and one Ingersoll Reliance Extra Thin 
Model Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $3.00. Total value $8. 


SPECIAL PRIZE: For Largest Weakfish caught on 5'-ounce, or less, rod, length not less than 4% 
feet, 9 thread, or less, line: One selection from catalog of Marble Arms and Mfg. Co. Value $10, 00. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between May 1st and October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Ithaca Hammerless Shotgun, Grade 1%, Damascus steel barrels, line engraving, 
made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $50.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One 10-ounce Army Duck Wall Tent, size 8x10, height at center 6% feet, made by 
xeorge B. Carpenter Co., value $15.00; also one Parker Press-The-Button Self Filling Fountain Pen, 
made by Parker Pen Co., value $5.00.’ Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe, value $5.00; also one Thermos 
Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; and one Milburn Acetylene 
Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $11.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russell Neverleak Moccasin Boots, made by W. C. Russell Moccasin Co., 
pg $9.00; also one Western Outing Knife, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.50. Total value 


LADIES’ PRIZE: One Parker Jack Knife Safety Fountain Pen, made by Parker Pen Co., value $5.00; 
also one Ingersoll Wrist Watch, made by Roberts H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.50. Total value $7.50, 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia Phonograph, made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One “Rite Lite” Nifty Balloon Silk Tent, 5x7, with sewed-in floor, made by Indian- 
apolis Tent “. oe $12.00; also one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. 
Total value $17 

THIRD PRIZE: — pair Gokey Boots, selected from catalog to value of $10.00; also two years’ sub- 
ore tion to Fretp AND STREAM, v alue $3.00. Total value $13.00. 

FOUR PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
a two cans Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20; and one Komfort 
Lantern, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $4.50. Total value $10.70, 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For longest Tarpon caught Jan. 1st, 1915, to i. ist, 1916 
FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia Phonograph, made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.0 
SECOND PRIZE: One Alamo Motion Picture Camera, made by Simplex Photo nw bo Ce. Value 


25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $14.00. 

ie = wooo, One 300 candle-power Coleman Arc Lantern, complete, made by Coleman Lamp Co. 
alue 09, 


SPECIAL PRIZES FOR ALL WINNERS 
A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. will present to each and every prize winner in the Con- 
test one of their Utility Scales, one “Good Luck” Fish Scraper, and One Drop Oil 
Can. Total value 50 cents. 
NOTICE 


It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the proper 
description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manufacturers rep- 
resented, a complete catalog will be sent showing full description of any prize in which 
you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Lo eer WBE... ceunaee TES ©. 50036000 445e oveassornsses 
IED a5 oud. Sree enscanwanneseneet WARE F5.055.6,.0500.4 papanasewe Scam ew ieeieos 
Rod sed .....6... Cee aA MR oo vs cas seas inne aealdnn Pan cacessateawkescwtnews 
ee os icicles hohe oa oe ao ane Give Mf'r’s names of each and full specifications 
NE I II. 65 sc cara vnrasprcad eaicssle nce Swese easier ewes 
SNE id. Lis 4 spc Sis peice pein. 6 sisig mane aeionin aN teaian com ee tet oe Ng 
ne nee mere ar EE COLES ree eee ; 


© Sb se eKbSe ret cere esesetnsves error TT TT Teer eT . 
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Sworn to. before Wie GHG... 0iccc 5600S Oli vcecowcee 


Notary Public Terre Peer eee eeeTOrererrrererererererryr ts) | 
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All-the-year Woodsmen 
Wear Moccasins—Why? 


a_i A om i 


ct 

v1 M IAA 

Au i iM “0 jacks and ., _ =. 4 
Muli lihood is dependent upon constant woods-going, who 

spend not two but fifty-two weeks in the wilds—they have solved 
the all-important footwear question. 

The fact that over ninety per cent of these year-’round woodsmen wear moccasins is not merely 

a ‘‘happen so.”’ It is a response to the hard dictates of necessity. 

A blister-crippled foot in the woods this fall will, at least, turn into miserable punishment the 

miles of woodland tramping which ought to be so enjoyable—it may mean the loss of the shot you 

have come so far to put in—it has been known to become a matter of life and death. 

This year pattern your equipment after the all-year woodsman’s experience-dictated choice 

and wear 













(Made by for 
Made in New Brunswick, next door to some of America’s greatest a country, every new 
design is turned over to our woodsmen neighbors for test under hardest possible conditions. 
And they jolly soon tell us ‘‘what’s what’’ about it! 
So in offering to send you our catalogue for this rapidly approaching fall hunting season, we send 
you also our assurance that in it you will find only thoroughly tested designs—moccasins made to 
fit, of a soft material that will adjust itself to every peculiarity of your foot. Our special system 
of oil tanning makes the leather waterproof, but still pliable—remaining so after many and 
prolonged wettings. 


Every stitch of every moccasin hand sewed by our NON-RIP, NON-LEAK PROCESS! Place 
your order now. 


Send for our catalogue S showing p 

possi aT oc Te ac lll 

AN aw" 

JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 

FREDERICTON, N. B. CANADA 


| (WAPAVEDE FREE PEDIGREED 


Goop Fisuinc TAcKLE 0) TROUT 
THE KIND WE MAKE For Fall Stocking 


One of the pleasures of fishing is to feel —and Eggs 
that you are properly equipped to tackle the 
great game. 


Our Catalog in your hands places this “ a 
great store at your disposal. You may choose we have by careful breeding on the Darwinian 


any of the listed articles with the positive theory of artificial selection, produced the 
assurance that there are none better. Yama Brook Trout, regarded by experts as 
having no equal or approach from the stand- 
points of health, vigor, quick and large 
growers with the females producing an ex- 


























Starting years ago with a few selected trout, 


You’re safe in buying, for we return your 
money if the goods are not satisfactory. 


Our splendid Catalog is the best book of 


its kind published and you would find it de- ceptionally large number of eggs. One fish 
cidedly interesting. Write for a copy, it’s culturist stating they were worth, for stock- 
free. ing purposes, four times any trout he had 


H. H. MICHAELSON ever seen. 


912 Broadway, Brooklyn, New York City We have a large stock of all sizes and our 
: prices are moderate. 


YAMA FARMS 
NAPANOCH 
Ulster Co., N. Y. 
Trout Preserve Department 
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THE SHOT GUN SHELLS OF QUALITY J 


Used by successful shooters afield and at the traps. 
Note the steel reinforcement in the head, placed there to give protection to the shooter. 
Other features of the shell are the perfect, sure fire primer, giving proper ignition to the 
powder and insuring greatest efficiency to each load; gun wads made of pure elastic felt, (man- 
ufactured by us for this special purpose) which properly confine the gases, improve the shot 
pattern and prevent leading; shot made in Peters Shot Tower absolutely uniform in size and 
perfect in finish; last but not least, the firm beveled crimp which hol ls its shape and permits 
the shell to operate freely in all kinds of repeating and automatic guns. 
Because of these methodsof care- 
ful maniacure, wanes ees” PETERS SHELLS WON 
where KNOW that Peters ammuni- 
tion isdependable. = 1914 Grand American Handicap 1914 Southwestern Handicap— 
a byarecord score 98 out of 100—22yds. High Amateur Average 
2" 1914 U. S. Amateur Championship 1914 Eastern Handicap — High 
gt Single Targets General Averags 
1913 Official Amateur Average 
1914 U. S. Amateur Championship . 
Double Targets 1913 U. S. Amateur Championship 


Siete ; 914 Official High Amateur Aver- 1913U.S. Professional Championship 
Dy : 6 4 - 4 \ ' . age—9 93.63 9, oe 1913 Southwestern Handicap 
” lay Xe an? - F} ‘i 
ie ae Ass js 1914 Official High Professional 1912 Grand American Preliminary 
< A i Average—96.44 % 1911 Grand American Handicap 
tl 4 NX ™) ; Insure the success of your Fall hant by using Peters ammanition, 


Y SAHA \ ' ik HE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, 0. 
\, \ y" | 


ip LS Branches: New York—New Orleans—San Francisco 





i 


Live in the great, wide out- 4 EE * A Guarantee Against Rust 


doors. Wall tents, wedge ; The best gun oil ever known. 
tents, miners’ tents—in fact, ) f Cleanestiocarry. eye ee 
quality tents of all kinds il- fs <4 1 less. sporting goods and 
lustrated and described in our | i ad a mtg > 
Sporting Goods Catalog ! Z tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; 
No. 95F235 Also other sic Sef size, 10c. Don't wait a 
camping accessories, guns, a S00 your old bottle of some J 
hunting clothing, etc. Write other make is used up, but J 
S today for this book. Address | . throw that away and vont 
Sears, Roebuck and Co. Y 
Chicago WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 











SOME SHOOTING WITH THE DOUBLE 
BARREL PARKER GUN 


At the Indian Tournament, Sandusky, O., June 29-July 2, S. A. Huntley won high 
general average and amateur average, 491x500. Woolfolk Henderson second, 488x500. 


Fred Gilbert won second professional average, 481x500; Arthur Killam third profes- 
sional average, 475x500. 


All of these gentlemen were shooting DOUBLE barrel Parker Guns. 
Wonderful Shooting. Send for catalogue and 20 bore booklet, free. 


S32 Warren Street PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 

















~All advertisements are indexed—Sce page 2A 
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SAVAGE Rifles 
Again Honored 


HE International Jury of the Panama Pacific Exposition has awarded the Medal of Honor to Savag> 
Arms Co. and again placed the seal of the highest official approval on the advance Savage Arms Co. has 
made in firearms construction. 







































The Savage 
-250-3000 


Si-ce the appearance of the Savage rifle twenty years ago it has led the world. It has received high awards, 
and been used with brilliant success by the world’s famous big game hunters and expert riflemen. 


The 303 Savage in the hands of Mr. Harry Storey killed African elephant, hippo, rhino and lion. Mr. 
Dal de Weese used it on his celebrated hunts in Alaska, and the Malay Peninsula, and Captain Kleinschmidt 
killed with it every species of Alaskan big game. . 

But Savage progress evolved a new type of hunting cartridge. The phenomenal littie Imp, the .22 Savage Hi-Power, introduced a 
far higher standard of efficiency, it is called by experts the “‘finest deer rifle in the world."" And this year the .250-3000 Savage, 
with larger calibre, higher velocity, longer range and greater power, supplements it for the biggest and most dangerous game. 
These Savage Rifles — the guns that win the medals—have been endorsed by the highest firearms authorities of the world — Lieutenant 
Townsend Whelen, U.S. A., Mr. T. K. Lee, International Small Bore Champion, Mr. Charles Askins, Mr. C. L. Gilman, 
Mr. Ashley A. Haines, Mr. E. C. Crossman, Mr. L. A. Danse, and many others. 


You need the best rifle as much as they do. Write us for particulars 


SAVAGE ARMS CO. GS 249 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y.,U.S.A. 
SALE OF 


U. S. ARMY & NAVY GOODS 
AT AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES 

The U. S. Government procures best qualities only 
and the most practical articles partially listed here are 
especially adaptable for sportsmen’s purposes, camp 
and outdoor life: 

Army Blankets, $3.00, $5.00. Army Khaki Trousers, $1.00, 
Army Sweaters, $4.00. $1.75. 

Navy Sweaters, $2.00. Arey Navy Shirts, 70 cents, 
Army Leaning 70 cents $3.00-qcmy%& Navy Sacks, 10 cent 


Army Canteets, 35 cents. A “Foldi 
am Riding Breeches, $2.00, 3150 Ce SG 
2.75. 




























: Army & Navy Shoes, $3.50 pair. 
Army and Navy Tents, all sizes, and 5,000 other 
useful articles, Catalogue No. 4 sent on request. 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 


245 West 42nd Street Bet. B’way and 8th Ave. New York 


— e ——. | InLoaded Shells 
M 1 Zpan of practically all makes 

you can get Infallible. 

J OC Ki. 44 || Adfocthpettine 


Gives you a feeling of real com* 
fort and the assurance of perfect 














If you are interested in 


protection while exercising trapshooting write for 
Opening beneath Patent flap our booklet ca l l e d 
Small amount of material between thighs . Trapshooting." It Is 


worth reading. Address 


Perfect pouch 





Welt-bound webbing 


HERCULES ROWDER CO. 





Can be cleaned by boiling without injury to rubber. Fits 

perfectly, Can't rub or chafe. Finest quality elastic Weegee Oe 
webbing, Ask your dealer, and if he will not supply 

you with Mizpah Jock No. 44,8111 Us T5e. in stamps CULES 
and waist measurement and we will seud by mail, 











THE WALTER F. WARE CO., Dept. E., PHILA. ] 











We guarantee advertising on this and opposit. page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A well-made gun lasts 
buy the right gun! 
Buy a Darlin \ For 45 gears the ZZardZt has been the thoroughbred in sporting fire- 
arms. We make high-grade repeaters only—up-to-date guns at moderate prices—splendid repeat- 
ing rifles and shotguns in so many calibres, gauges and styles, you have a wide choice of guns for any 
maak of shooting. They all have the modern solid-top, side-ejecting safety construction; and the deep, 
clean-cut Ballard rifling is famous for its wonderful accuracy. 
Buy theright ZZazr/z1 Ittakesonly afew daysto get this! 28-page book into which we have put that 
practical information on guns and gunning which you need in buying agun. Then it’s easy to select ex- 
actly theonebest gun for you. Send us 3 stamps postage today—you get the book by return mail. 
Illustration shows a Z/Zar/rrt \ever-action repeater for big game. A\ll popular calibres. 
Repeating Rifles and Shotguns—a gun for every purpose. 


ys to be particular— 

















The Marlin Firearms C. 3 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 








The Ideal Hand Book 
New Edition— No. 25 —160 Pages. 


Shows in detail the enormous saving by hand 
loading and reloading your cartridges; factory 
.32-40 High Power cartridges cost 
$34.20 per 1000; hand 
loaded, buying new 
primed shells, etc, 
$26.96 per 1000; re- 
loaded, only $13.46 
per 1000 (you save 
$20.74). 1000 .32-40 
smokeless S. R. fac- 
tory cartridges cost $25.20; by reloading you 
can have 1000 short range loads for $3.80. Of a Bear 
It pays to reload. ei ; . i 
The Ideal Hand Book contains full information is a mighty — mark when the huge 
regarding poate emee primers - reloading bulk and wicked fangs are rushing at you. 
tools f, ll stand rifle, pistol tgun am- : : : 
seuaition, tells how to measure powders accurately, Then se glad of the reliable Ross 
and gives information on everything relating to .280 Rifle with its rush stopping Cop- 
loading and reloading of ammunition. per Tube Expanding bullet, patented. 
It lists hand-cast bullets; tells all about gas-check The full weight of the blow stays in 
bullets (which take the place of metal-jacketed bul- \ the quarry, and the flat trai 
lets, giving increased accuracy with less wear of er je Bat trajectory 
makes hitting easy. 


barrel) ; gives =. - shotgun hd Te 
auges; round ball for shotguns; tables of velocity, ° 
a ete.; twists in’ rifling in rifle barrels Take a Ross .280 on your next trip. 
made by the various arms companies; tells how to Illustrated Catalogue Free. 

find the twist in any rifle barrel; tables reducing ROSS RIFLE COMPANY 
drams to grains, tables of powders, primers, etc. Dest. 811 

160 pages of information every shooter needs; sent ge 

free to any shooter for three stamps postage by Rea Quebec, Can, 


The Marlin Firearms ©. 


2 WILLOW STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


























__ __ Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York, Agents for U. S. A. ’ 


L. Cc. SMITH 
THE REAL GUN 


New Designs with Hunter One- 
Trigger and Automatic Ejector, 
for Trap and Field Use. 


They Are Winners. 
Prices $25.00 to $1,000.00 net 
Our Beautiful Catalog for the asking. 


The Hunter Arms Co., Inc., 30 Hubbard Street Fulton, N. Y. 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Are You Ready for the Open Season ? 


If you already are a shooter of the LEFEVER, let us tell 
you about putting on the single trigger. 


_ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 








If you are in the market for a new gun, let us tell you about 
the big value in our $25 grade of guns—12-, 16-, 20-gauge 


LEFEVER éuins 


Reputation for pattern, power and balance is 
unequalled. The Lefever system of taper boring, $25 up 


Lefever standard of material and workmanship 
are such that you cannot afford any other gun at DZ LIST PRICE 
any price. =< 












Write for catalog today. It tells you how to 
choose your gun and care for your gun. 

If your dealer cannot show you, then you 
want to give us an opportunity to supply you 
direct. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., 205 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 














[The Brilliant Searchlight NELSON’S LE ATHER VEST 


Finest MOCHO leather sleeves and 
body lining, will not harden from wet- 
ting. Snug fitting neck and wrists. 
Absolutely wind proof. Outside body 
of Vest —— English Corduroy. 
Leather Cloth, Mole Skin Cloth, or 
Whip tay v ith or without Roll 
Collar or Sweater Neck and Wrists. 
Vests at..-......... $6.50 to $8.50 
Jackets fs same $10.00 to “$15: 00 
Send for samples of material 
and catalogue. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 
L. A. NELSON MFG. CO. 
301 Main St., La Crosse, Wis. 


Look for name L, A. Nelson stamped 
in each garment 


Gokeys Bootss Moccasins 


ort hatha ——— Se ee wt bniladl 








This is the light to show your way through the woods when 
hunting, fishing, driving or doing any kind of night work. It has 
aluminum locomotive reflector. F lame is protected with a 34 in. 
convex lens, may be tilted up or down, burns 8 hours with one 
filling, costs 3 cents, will shine like the eyes of a cat for 300 yards. 
Style 1—Single lens, $5.00. Dbl. L., $6.00. Int. L., $6.50 
Style 2— Adjustable Candle Flame Burner, add 50 cents 
Style 3—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1.00 

Send for circular 


R. C. Kruschke, F-1209 Superior St., Duluth, Minn. 






























sold under a real guarantee. For hunters, fish- 
ermen, prospectors and engineers. Water- 
prgof—hand- made throughout of best leathers 
tanned. Uppers of durable “Moose” Calf; 
“Rock Oak” hand-sewed soles. 

Also, special shoes for athletes, Golf, Tennis, 
street and dress wear, that embody the ex- 
tremes of comfort and durability. Made to 
measure for men and women, 

Write for Boot and Moccasin Catalogue No. 39 

or for Golf and Athletic Shoe Catalogue No. 38 


Wm. N. Gokey Shoe Co., janestowa N.Y. 


cago Agts: Von Lengerke and Antoine, Inc., Wabagh Ave. & Van Buren St. 
New York Agents: David T. Abercrombie Co., 311 Broadway 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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IT’S ALL IN THE DECOYS!” 


In picture-taking it has truthfully been said “‘it's all in the lens."” So in duck shoot- 
ing, the biggest part of the job is up to the decoys. No matter how good a shot you 
are, youcan’t have duc for dinner unless your decoys are good enough to bring in 
the birds. If your decoys are no good, you might as well stay home and shoot cats 
off the back fence—cr else - go buy some Mason Decoys and have the greatest 
trip of yourlife! Seethem atall gooddealers. Send today fur interesting booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 455 eee Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


HIGHEST VELOCITY RIFLES IN THE WORLD. USE 
FACTORY AMMUNITION. New American-made bolt 
action rifle ready for delivery about next Se tember. 
Uses Newton high pve cartridges in .22 caliber, .256 


caliber, .280 caliber, .30 caliber, .33 caliber and .35 caliber, also .30 caliber Springfi 

.256 NEWTON —123 grain bullet, velocity 3100f.s. .30 Newton—170 grain bullet, velocity 3000 f.s. Price $40.00 
Send stamps for descriptive circular. 

We have been delayed in getting machinery on account of the demand for making military rifles for export; but it is 
now coming in. Sporting stocks and .256 barrels for Springfield rifles now ready, $12.50 each. 





“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U.S. Patent Office 

















NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc., 506 Mutual Life Bldg., BUFFALO, N. Y. 





NO FUR, NO FEATHERS 
NO BLOOD 


Can ruin this Coat. Blood fires 
both barrelsatonce. One spots, 
the other rots, Makes old-time 
coat ‘dead bird” pret quick, 
Our Patent BLOOD bRO OF 
Game Pocket prolongs life "of 
our Coat by .years, not by 

season. No “detachable bag” 
nuisance. Real Game Pocket 
built in Coat in proper place. 
Blood Proof, Reversible. Clean- 
able, SANITARY. — Catalog 
shows complete line of Hunting 
Clothing and sample of goods, 
If you want one, write today. 


THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
626 West Fifth St., Dayton, Ohio 


KEEP YOUR GUN, GOLF CLUBS and 
all bright parts of metal free from RUST. 


*“*“Corol”’ 


ANTI-RUST COMPOUND 


If your dealer does not handleit, send us his 
name together with 15 cents and we will 
mail you postpaid a large tube. 


COROL COMPANY 
1438 Fisher Buildirg, Chicago 





























f You've Got to Have a Compass! 


Every sportsman owes it to himself and to his family to remove every avoidable danger 






. from his woodland trail. Men who have been lost and been, fortunate enough to come 
through alive—and everyone doesn’t have that luck—unhesitatingly agree it was the most 
harrowing experience possible. A reliable compass and a map will effectively prevent you 


from ever finding yourself “up against it” in this way. A compete alone plus a little 
common sense, will enable you to travel in a straight line and avoid the travelling in circles 
which has worn down so many unfortunates. 

Appreciating the difficulty of securing a really reliable compass at a low price, we have 
very carefully gone over the various types on the market and i Bowe | the “Leedawl” 
compass, shown here. This is made by the Taylor Instrument Company and is the result 
of over half a century’s experience in the making of absolutely accurate scientific 
instruments. 


—And Hardly Less Indispensable is Field and Stream 


Unquestionably the leading magazine for the out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool sportsman in America, Field and 
Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine-woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of 
God’s outdoors! 

And then the practical, informational articles each month by the recognized leaders of the craft—the “how 
to” articles by men who have actually been there and done it! Hundreds of suggestions that will make 
your future trips more successful, cost less money, give you more comfort in camp—the little “dodges” 

and “stunts” devised by practical men after a lifetime of experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut 











-_— by which you may apply them this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you caught 
Field a prize-winner last year ‘and didn’t know it. Don’t let it happen again! 
and Look over the prizes and conditions and records of last year’s winners 
Stream, now running and find out what you —— 
331 4th Ave. We want to get acquainted with yo 
N. ¥. City. We want you to read FIELD AND. STREAM regularly during 


1915, for we know that once you “get the habit,’’ we couldn’t 
pay you to miss it another year. 
Both the manufacturer’s and pe AND STREAM’S 
guarantee stand back of the “‘Leedawl.” This compass 
sells for One Dollar in the —— but by purchasing 
them in large lots we are able to offer the “Leedawl” 
with a year’s subscription to FIELD AND STREAM 
ee Sa See ree $1.75 
Or will send you a compass, absolutely free, if This Fellow Consulted 
Address... ccccccccccccccccccces you send in two subscriptions (your own and our ““Where to Go” 


i . one other) at our regular price of $1.50 each. Dept. 
== - 


(Write very plainly) 
All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 


Gentlemen: 

Enclosed find $1.75 
for which send a Leed- 
awl Compass and Field 
and Stream for one year to 










Name... ccccccescccccccccccce 























ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 





Hunters’ Favorite 
Clothing 


GUARANTEED PURE WOOL 
and Tested by Hunters and conceded 
Greatest Hunters’ Clothing ever made. 


Tried the 
We guarantee them the 
best and most satisfactory 
coais, pants, shirts, 
sweaters and socks ever 
worn by a hunter in the 
cold, rain or snow. 
Send for our Bookle 
showing samples o 


terial and meas 
blank, 










Order a suit for 
this season. Do 
it now. 

They make huntershappy. 
Keep them warm and dry. 


—_ ‘ Price $6.00 
ants .. 4.00 
Sweaters . ° = 5.00 
Shirts,Heavy . “ 2.50 
Shirts,Light . “ 2.00 
Socks, Heavy . ” .50 
Socks, Light : 1 25 


Manufactured by 


John Rich & Brothers 
WOOLRICH, PA. 


Estab, 1830 





See them 
will send prepaid on receipt of Exp. or P.O. Money Order 


personal check, 





| wanted and 











COMBINATION 


OP Viited Ole pane 


Fon LO — P| 


Handiest bright light for 
vacationists and sportsmen, 
One base with interchange- 
able tops for outdoors and 
inside. Change made in @ 
jiffy. Simple and clean. No 
Burns 
Sturdily built of 
A high 


oil, smoke or odor. 


6 hours. 
brass and nickeled. 
quality article. 


Price $6.00 complete, prepaid 


TheAlexander Milburn Co, 


Lantern Dept Baltimore, Md. 




















Acap that affords real pro 
tection and service under 
the hardest conditions. Made 
of Olive Green Khaki or Red 
Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes it absolutely water- 
proof. Cap has Fur or Flannel inside band 
to be pulled down over ears in cold weather. 
Outside rim also can be turned down, pre- 
venting water or snow running down back 
of neck. This is the best and most practi- 
cal hunting cap ever made. 

at your dealer's. If he will not supply you we 





Do not send 


Beware of Imitations 
Look for Label 
in Every Cap 







Mention size 


your dealer’s 
name. 


PRICE 
$1.25 


Dept. F, 


Write for Booklet of Other Styles, including Auto Caps, 


JONES HAT COMPANY °%,20sEFH 


“Sook FREE 
“(oMount Birds 


Mount Birds 


and Animals. 
SPORTSMEN! Fishermen? 
Hunters! Naturalists! 
ars The wonderful profession of Taxid 
— so long kept secret,can now be easily 
learned right in yourown hom 


’ We Teach by Mai 


Birds, Animals, 
make rugs, and preserve all trophies. A 
delightfuland fascinating art for men and 
women. Easily and quickly learned during 
spare time. Decorate home and den with fine 
™ trophies, or command big income selling 

mounted specimens and mounting for 
others. Skilled Taxidermists in great demand. Success guar- 
anteed or no tuition fee. Endorsed by thousands of satisfied 
graduates. Write today for our Great Free Book **Hew to Learn 
to Mount Birds and Animais."’ A'so our + Taxidermy 
Magazine. BOTH FREE, Write today—do it no 


The N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Inc. 
1726 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 
























how to 
mount 
Game Heads, tan skins, 



























Made like a Gun by Gunmakers. 


Lock Box 700. 


. 








“THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS” 


We can still supply Damascus and Twist Bands at regular prices. Don’t miss 
this opportunity of getting a gun fitted with these handsome barrels. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 
ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 


Established 1853. 








We guarantee advertising on.this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Here’s another “progressive” 
Ready October Ist 


Du Pont 


Improved Military Rifle Powder 
No. 18 


For small bore, high-power cartridges of moderate capacity. 





250 f.s. velocity in the .30/30 with 170 grain bullet. 
2275 f.s. velocity in the .32-Spl. with 170 grain bullet. 
2100 f.s. velocity in the .32740 with 165 grain bullet. 





For information address: 
Rifle Smokeless Division 


E. I. DuaPONT de NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

















—_ - — 































Caught with a Goerz! p= ARMY AUCTION BARGAINS 
“Quick-action” pictures |} Saddles ...$3.00 up ane Bo ma -$1.665 +4 
that are sharp from edge to o — et ee ie w Swords 8 
edge—these are the kind of Leacins, Pair. joeoee 16“ | “ 7ShotCarbine 3.80 * 

pictures Tents. .....0.-20eee8 2.865 “ | New Uniforms... 1.60 
Colts Cal. 45, single or double action Revolver, $7.46 
Colts Rev.iver Cartridges, 1c each, 15 Acres Government 
Auction Goods Bargains illustrated and described in 420 large 
; page wholesale and retail cyclopedia catalogue, mailed 25c 

east and 30c west of Mississippi River. 

LENSES CAMERAS Francis Bannerman, 501 Broadway, New York 








take. The name “Goerz” 
means lenses and cameras 
of the highest obtainable 
quality. 
Bophit Sree— specify which 
—Lenses” or “Camer 
C.P.GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO, | i= 
319C East 34th St., N. Y. City 


“IT DOES THE TRICK" 
The Infallible Stagie Triager Sts all 
double guns, old or new. Makes 

the double gun “KING OF ALL Shot 
Guns.” BIG FREE Catalogue TELLS 
WHY. We Do Expert REPAIRING. 
Lancaster Arms Co.,Luncaster,Pa 









































FOR LIQUOR AND DRUG USERS 
Ascientific treatment by specialists in KNOWN 
authorized Keeley Institutes only. ALL OVER THE 


FOR INFORMATION 


FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: WORLD AS THE 














Hot Springs, Ark. Biloxi, Miss. 
Jacksonville, Florida Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Dwight, Ill.” Salt Lake City, Utah SUCCESSFUL 
Marion, Ind. attle, Wash. 
Plainfield, Ind. Waukesha, Wis. S AFE 
Orab Orchard, Ky. prcemect oo . 
Portland, Maine uatemala City, Guat. 
Los Angeles, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bldg. Mexico City, Mexico 
San Francisco, Cal., Douglas Bidg. r London, England TREATMENT 
Grand Rapids, Micb., Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. 
733-35 Ottawa Ave., N. W. Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Colambas, Obio Omaha, Neb., Oor. 25th & Cass Sts, 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 


























ADVERTI 


WE You Try 
This Lamp? 


CMTE 
ee Uf nor 
, Satisfied 


S@//HANDIEST ~ 
MOST POWERFUL 
3 bay EASIEST CARED FOR * 


post PAID / /BEST LAMP MADE. N 
For Night Fishing, 


' Canoeing or Boating 


Makes Nights in Camp Cheerful 
Makes Night Boating Safe 
Makes Night Fishing Possible 


The Baldwin Carbide Lamp 


Makes and Burns (Acetylene) Gas—Uses 
Carbide, which can be bought at any hard- 
ware store—a week’s supply weighs less 
than a pound. The lamp is small enough 
to be carried in your coat pocket. More 
light than electricity and at half the ex- 
pense. Gives as much light as four oil lan- 
terns or a dozen candles. No oil or grease 
—no smoke—no wicks—no glass to break 
or clean. Au:omatically lights without 
matches, won't blow out—absolutely safe. 

It will make your tent as bright and 
cheerful as your den at home. You can 
read, play games, overhaul fishing tackle, 
clean guns, etc. It projects a light 150 feet 
ahez safeguard against stumbles and 
falls when on hikes through strange woods 
or over dark roads. Can be worn on the 
cap or belt, leaving both hands free for 
rowing or handling rod or gun. A great 
lure for frogs or fish—ideal for casting, 
gigging, spearing or netting. 

A fine emergency lamp for your automo- 
bile. It will help out in great shape if any- 
thing goes wrong or you have a puncture 
out on some lonely road at night. 

Lamp only weighs five ounces ready for 
use—3'4 inches high—made of brass; will 
last for years. 

Try This Lamp For ]0 Days 

Upon receipt of $1.00, we will send you a lamp. 
Use it for 10 days. If you don’t find it the 
greatest out-door lamp you ever owned, send it 
back and we will return your dollar. 
Do You Want To Know Hew To Tie Knots? 
Write us for our booklet “Knots and How to 
Tie Them.” This tells by pictures and description 
how to tie all kinds of Knots. Write for it— 
it’s free. 

JOHN SIMMONS Co. 

29 Franklin St. New York City 
165 Bleury St., Montreal, Que., Canada. 255 Hansford Block, 


an Francisco, Ca! 
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Try Tests 
These with 


: BLACK SHELLS 


Smokeless and Black Powders 








Write your name and address, and the 
name and address of your ammunition 
dealer along the margin of this advertise- 
ment and send it to us. We will arrange 
to supply you with three Black Shells and 
instructions for making three practical 
Shell Tests. 


Test the Primer. Prove that the strong, 
voluminous primer and double-size flash 
passage of The Black Shells give quicker 
action. 


Test Penetration and Velocity. Penetra- 
tion is range and killing power. Velocity 
is speed. The more velocity the less “lead” 
you need in aiming. 

Test the Waterproofing. The Black Shells 
are waterproof. Wet weather, dropping 
shells in a leaky boat bottom or exposing 
them to rain, won’t affect their firing or 
the smoothness with which they work and 
eject in pump or automatic. 


Send for the Shells and Test Book 


These tests prove the quality that 
has made the expression “‘I want 
some more of The Black Shells” a 
common phrase in the land of sport. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 
2261 Trinity Bldg. New York City 
NATIONAL LEAD CoMPANy., General Selling Agents 
Also Joun T. Lewis & Bros. Co., Philadelphia; 
Unitep Leap Co., New York; SELBY SMELTING & 
Leap Co., San Francisco, distributors on Pacfic Coast 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Good Hunting Every Day 


| 
That’s what you want when you hike 
for the woods—no sitting around in camp 
nursing sore and aching feet. Make sure 
that your feet will stand the tramping over 
the roughest kind of rocky trails. 


BARKER 


Hunting Shoes 


Make any trail easy. Soft but tough bottoms 


of pure Para rubber are comfortable and fitted 
for roughest service. Tops are protective, and 
supporting to the ankles—made of Tan Box Calf. 


sts and patterns have been improved—the lines 
brought down to avoid possible chafing at ankle or 
yack. 

Good for the rough work of hunting, and the fine 
work, too. Easy and noiseless— 
just right for still hunting. 





















8” Top 10° Top 16" Tep 
Without Heel $4.25 $4.75 $6.50 
With Heel 4.50 5,00 6.75 


Woman’s, with Heel, 12” Top 6.00 

If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write us direct. We’ll send 
a pair by parcel post on receipt 
of check or money order. 


United States Rubber Co. 
of New England 

2 282 Summer Street 
Boston, Mass. 


Kd 

















FILL IT ONLY ONCE A WEEK 


Here’s the Camp Light you have been look- 
ing for—a solidly built, sure-burning lan- 
tern that will furnish 300 candle power of 
good, strong, brilliant, steady light any 
time and anywhere you want it. Here’s 
the lantern that you fill only cnce a week 
and clean only once a year. Make your 
outing or hunting trip this year a greater 
pleasure than ever. Equip your camp 
with a 


COLEMAN 
Gas Lantern 


It makes and burns its own gas. Isstorm- 
proof and bug-proof. Won't go out, even 
if tipped over—wind can't blow it out. 


Most easily operated lantern made—no 
wicks, no smoke, no soot, no flicker, no 
danger—can’t spill, can’t explode, can’t 


clog—cheaper than oi]l—guaranteed for & years 
Write for prices. 


THE COLEMAN LAMP CO. 


203 St. Francis Ave., 


- - Wichita, Kas. 
300 E. Sixth - - - §t. Paul, Minn. 
1030 Summit St. - + + Toledo, Ohio 
415 No. Akard, - + + Dallas, Texas 














FROM THE FIELDS 
OF OLD KENTUCKY 


Unadulterated leaf Tobacco by Parcel Post. 
eady for use. /2lb. sample free, mailing 10c, 


DOLAN & CO., Louisville, Ky. 


If you’re a lover of ood Tobacco send 
post card for *‘Special Offer.’ 




























for one year to 


Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 


Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without FIELD AN 
for the out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool sportsman in America, Field 
and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine-woods, the plash of the stream, 


Unquestionably the leading magazine 


of God’s outdoors! 


And then the practical, 


the “how to” articles by men who have actually been 
will make your future trips more successful, 
“dodges” and “stunts” devised by practical men after a lifetime 


shortcut by which you may apply them this year! 
Get posted, 


and didn’t know it. Don’t let it happen again! 


informational articles each month by the recognized leaders of the 
there 
cost less money, 


too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. 
Look over the prizes and conditions 


YD STREAM? 
the atmosphere 


craft— 
and done it! Hundreds of suggestions that 
give you more comfort in camp—the little 
of experience. Field and Stream is the 


Perhaps you caught a prize-winner last year 
end records of last 


year’s winners now running and find out what you missed. 


We want to get acquainted with you! 


We want you to read FIELD AND STREAM regularly during 1915, for we know that once you “get 


the habit, 


So here’s a special introductory offer you can’t afford to 
overlook! ‘The illustration shows the well-known Stopple Kook 
Kit which has found such an enthusiastic weleome among both 
experts and sportsmen generally all through the 
It contains ample utensils for two persons in the 


weods, including two fry pans and two cups, all with 
Sept. detachable handles, a broiler, a pot for boiling soup, 
potatoes, coffee, etc., all made of the most durable 
Field and practical of materials, and all nesting to- 
gether so ingeniously that the whole fits into the 

= ~ side pocket of your hunting coat. 

ream, 

331 4th Ave., Ask your dealer and th tell you the 
N. Y, City. price of this Kit is $2.50, but owing to 


our buying them in large quantities 
we are able to offer you this 
Kit. with a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM, for 


$2.75 


Regular Price: 


Gentlemen: 

Enclosed find $2.75 
for which send a 
Stopple Kook Kit and 
Field and Stream magazine 


NN 5.446 a0 aso uee ‘ Field and Stream, 1.50 
PN. <b asia makewdtaids Aaes ‘ $4.00 


** we couldn’t pay you to miss it another year. 














All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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SLEEP ON AIR 


WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


EQUIPPED WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING POCKET you 
CAN SLEEP ON A PILE OF ROCKS AND BE COMFORTABLE 





Poe >». 


METROPOLITAN Ain Goops Co., Reading, Mass. 


Illustrated 
= Catalogue 
SS = FREE 
SSS Box 185-C 
o “i Dealers Write 


Recommended by the Forest 
Service, Campers, Physicians, 
Invalids, Tuberculosis Patients 
and Sportsmen everywhere. A 
warm, comfortable, dry bed. 
Wind, rain, cold and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x25. We make 
air goods for home, camp, 
yacht, canoe, etc, * 

















G@™ Have You A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT 


HE Amateur 


rita | rainer 
FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE, 

WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND STANDS UN- 

EQUALED. I6TH EDITION--1909. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS, 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT. ---ILLUSTRATED. 


A plain, practical and concise, yet 
thorough, guide in the art of train- 
ing, handling and the correcting of 
faults of the bird dog subservient 
tothe gun afield. Written especially 
for the novice, but equally valuable 
to the experienced handler. By 
following the instructions plainly 
ie every shooter possessed of a 
ittle common sense and patience 
can train higown dogs 
to perfection. If your 
dog is inobedient, does 
not retrieve, or if so, is 
hard mouthed, unsteady 
to pointand shot, chases 
rabbits.is whipshy, gun- 
“ shy, ete., you will find 

aJ-se'-12--4 ample directions how to 
correct any such fault speedily and thoroughly. Dogs of 
any age or breed can be taught to retrieve ey 
and made submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, de- 
void of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading notintend- 
ed nor promised, but this book is guaranteed to contain the 
most practical information on the subject at any price. 
Chapters on feeding; care of the dog; explicit symptoms 
of usual diseases. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


PAPER COVER, $1.00; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
« l year sub, to Field& Stream $1.50 ) Both for 


. 
Special Offer: Amateur Trainer (paper cover) 1.00 $1.75 


$2.50 
231 Fourth'avenue. NEW YORK 




















FIELD and STREAM 

















We guarantee advertising on this and “opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











While trapshooting or playing golf you must have free 
and easy movement of arms 
and shoulders. You getitinthe 


Summit 


Town and Country 


Coat 


For trapshooting, 
golfing, automo- 
d 









ing and all out- 

oor wear, 

You will be able 
to shoot better or 
play a better game 
of golf if you wear 
a Summit Town 
and Country Coat. 

The elastic box 
plait in the back 
gives yourarms and 
shoulders free and 
easy play. 

Soft, pliable 
leather is ysed in 
the body lining and 
in the sleeves. 

It’s warm, ser- 
viceable and light 
in weight. 

You should have onel 

Sold by dealers every- 
where. 


Interesting style book sent free on request. 


Guiterman Bros. 
Dept. C ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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omfort SPORTSMAN’S 


FIRST ESSENTIAL 
Feet Stand Hardest Knocks. Protect Them With 


Witch-EIlK Boots 


Lightest, easiest boot made. Allheights for men and women, 


Ask dealer to order pair or We make a strong line of Golf, 
write for Catalog “F'’ Tennis and Yachting Shoes. 


Witchell-Sheill Company, - Fine 


FEDERAL senses uote 


can be attached with the greatest ease, 














SPECIAL BOATS FOR OUTBOARD MOTORS 


v 


° Our years of experience have enabled us to build the 
either before you launch your boat, or very best, boat on the market for use with outboard 

. ‘ motors. Strong, staunch—able to resist vibration—sea- 
while you are on worthy and fast. Over 100 of these boats sold last 
board. summer, 





Extraordinarily powertul 
—3 H. P. guaranteed. 


Absolutely vibrationless 
and almost noiseless. 


Easiest of all motorsto 
start. Controlled from 
any part of the boat. 
Reversed instantly. 





Equipped with Bosch 


For years we have been recognized as one of the 
high tension Magneto. best boat builders in the Northwest. Over 8,000 of our 
rowboats now in daily use, in every State in the Union. 

Aan pad athuataite so You can’t make a mistake in buying here 
a is not necessary era Re ee RE so 
to remove engine before beach- a tod + eoaggae A a ite : t ~~ nyone § aie = 6 a 
ing boat or running in shoal eee NO re ee ee oe ree ne , 


water. to cover postage. 
. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN 
Von Lengerke & Antoine, Agents, 340 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 
Looking for a second hand shot gun? 

Turn to page 5-A and you will find some mighty good 
bargains. If they are not the make you want, why not 


Office, 620-25 F. St., Washington, D. C. write out a brief description of what you are after and 


A big opportunity for agents and deal- run an adv. yourself? That's the way to get double 

ers. Some territory still open. FACTORY action out of FIELD AND STREAM'S classified 
Write to-day Newark, N. J. columns. Rate 5c per word. 

October forms close September 5th. 





Write for your catalogue. 


Federal Motor & Mfg. Co. 























Our Card of Introduction 


You who are interested in guns and gunnery, in tackle and angling, 
in hunting, camping, canoeing and hiking, in getting close to nature: 
—-you are the man whom we want to introduce to 


The OUTER’S BOOK 


A clean monthly magazine for sportsmen; filled with inspiring 
experiences of the woods and waters, replete. with practical in- 
formation and suggestions. Outer’s Book sells: regularly at 
$1.50 per year To get you acquainted with it we make the fol- 
lowing offer: For 50c we willsend you Outer’s Book for 6 
months—a 75Sc value in itself—and mail you, free with our com- 
pliments, the best little pocket lighter a sportsman ever carned. 
Take our word for that lighter, it’s a good one, and Outer’s Book is 
better. Start that. balf-dollar our way to-day. 


OUTER’S BOOK $12 Madison Terminal Bidg., Chicago, Ml. 































is the stmplest, most practical 
and most durable we could find. 

Just 8 flip of the finger and you 
have a steady luminous flame. Ideal for 
sportsmen. Use it once and you'll never 
carry matches again. Read our 


Free Offer 
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—says Mr, Lody 
Smith of New York 
about 3-in-One Oil. 
Mr. Smith fishes when- 
ever he has a moment tospare; 
and when he talks about any- 
thing relating to fishing he 
knows whereof he speaks 


Read Mr. Smith's letter: 


“For use on floating flies, I find 
that the feathers are not affected 
by the hackles and wings sticking 
together. Thereis an entire ab- 
sence of paraffin which is present 
in most of the dry fly solutions. I 
also use 3-in-One for my reels, 
lines, etc., and recently discover- 
ed that it was a good repellent of 
black flees, mosquitos and midgets, 
better to use than heavy greases.” 





Try 3-in-One Free 


Send for a generous sample with full in- 
formation about its many uses. 3-in-One 
is sold by all hardware, sporting goods me | 
general stores; 1 oz,, 10c; 3ozs., 25c., 
8 ozs. [2 Ya pint t]} 50c; oy in Handy 
Oil Cans, 3/2 ozs., 


Three-in-One Oil Coy | 
152 New o| N.Y. 














GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 

















THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE 
FREE 
Send to-day for a FREE sample 
copy of THE BOYS’ MAG- 
AZINE, the finest boys’ pub- 
lication in the world. 
you the latest issue. 


THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO. 


Bors MAGAZINE 











505 Main Street, Smethport, Pa. 














DO YOU CARE FOR YOUR DOG? 


Then read what two of the 
eatest breeders in te United 
tates— Williams Haynes and 
Roger D. Williams—have to 
say about your dog in the 


OUTING HANDBOOKS 


\ 
| The Airedale. Practical Dog Keeping. 
The Fox Terrier. The Bull Terrier. 
1) Practical Dog Breeding. The Foxhound 
Scottish and Irish Terriers. 


Thirty-six outdoor subjects treated by ex- 
RN ERE RS perts in 36 other volumes. 
At your dealer or direct, Seventy Cents, 
Postage Five Cents extra. Catalog on request. 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY, 141 W. 36th St., New York 
s 


6 SIG 


Ml OUFING 


Py HANDBOOKS 

















We'll send 





We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD ‘AND STREAM 











AReal Shell V Vest 


The Press-Ur-Shell 
Automatic Magazine Shell Vest 


JUST PRESS HERE 


So different than any 
other vest. A_ slight pres 
sure of the thumb instantly re 
leases the shell ‘Base down” 
into your hand: ‘Dandy for 
quick reloading.”’ 

Protects the shell from rain or 
snow and keeps the crimp in 
perfect shape. 

Very important if you own a 










“Repeater” or ‘‘Automatic.”’’ 
Takes weight off of shooting 
arm. ‘‘Makes hunting a real pleasure.’’ 
Holds 40 shells, Lowe 16-20 ga.; regular chest sizes 36-48”; 





made of Army 





. 
hepdhers for $2.50 prepaid 
Order one early, look it over, then, 
if not pleased, ‘ 

FIRE IT BACK 
Your money will be quickly re- 
funded. 
We feel sure that you will keep it, 
for not a single vest was returned 
during the 1914 sez ason. 
“Seeing is believing.” 
“good points.’ 

Ask your dealer. 


PRESS-UR-SHELL MFG. CO. 
140 New Market St. Dayton, Ohio 


























It has other 


























There’s 

what gets you to 

the hunting grounds way 

ahead of the other fellows. There's 

what lets you have an extra hour’s sleep. 
There’s what cuts the work out of sport. There’s 


the famous - Spe ed 
«J Motor 


Push-Button Controlled 
Clamps to the stern of any rowboat in a jiffy, 
develops 2H. P., and runs 7 to 10 miles an 
hour. Has five positive speed adjustments 
—high speed forward, trolling speed, neu- 
tral, slow reverse and fast reverse. All speeds 
secured without stoppi.¢, revers- 
ing or altering speed of motor. 


Magneto Built in Flyw heel 


Circe a 3,004, hot spark down to ti a4 the last 
Supplied with dual nition if desired, 


Other Caille Features 
Silencer on exhaust. Water-tight gear housi 
ble seamed fuel tank. Reinforced bracket. Nen-kin 
weer & yt CE fully Ry in gees No. 
catalog No. 
DE aoe bed ANTED 














Buffalo Horns in ote Rough 


Some very fine specimens, suitable for the den of the sports- 
man. Send $1.00 and get a pair prepaid via parcel post. 


H. R. FRENCH 


208 4th AVE. BRADLEY BEACH, N.. J. 








Only $37 For knocked-down frame—23-foot motor boat, including 

patterns to finish, Boat patterns $3 and up. We also 
sell complete knocked-down boats. Illustrated instructions always 
included. Build your own boat and save two-thirds. Boat book Free 


BROOKS MANUFACTURING CO., 5909 Brooks Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


The Lucky Indian 


Totem Pole Scarf Pin, Brooch or Tie Clasp. The 
emblem of the big game hunters of the far North 
—made exact size of illustration in STERLING 
SILVER. This good luck charm sent postpaid for 
25 cents, stamps or silver, with history card. 


YE OLDE CURIOSITY SHOP 
813 Colman Dock Seattle, Washington 
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ELECTRI ROW BOAT MOTO 
CTRIC Make your Row Boat an Electric 107 DR a 
Jewel Detachable Row Boat Motor run by electricity. 
No odor cor dangerous gasoline. Simple, noiseless 
and powerful. Attacl hes to any Row Boat and 
runs on two six voit Batteries. This is our 
third successful season. Catalog free. 
Jewel Open Window pee Battery 
inside your Battery through the patented 

noe window. See condition of plates and height of eleo- 
trolyte. If you peed a new automobile starting Battery 
buy a Jewel and save moner. We manufacture house 
lighting plants and are pioneers in this line. Goud 
reliable agents wanted. 

Write for prices and catalog C. 

Jewel Electric Company, Dept. F. $., 732 Sherman St , Chicago 
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WHEN YOU GO HUNTING 


HITCH A MICHIGAN TRAILER TO YOUR AUTO 


to carry youroutfitanddogs. Easily 
attached to any auto, and goes where- 
ever the car goes. 


Patent Long-distance Axles, Rubber $59: 

Tires, all Attachments Complete. . _ 
MICHIGAN TRAILER CO. 

: Press Bldg. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


For Hunters, 
Trappers,Fishermen 
Sportsmen 


Below we list books published by 
A. R. Harding, any or all of which 
would be valuable to any out-door 
man. The prices quoted after each 
book include postage, so that there are 
no additional charges. 


Mink Trapping, 190 60c Fur Farming, 266 
pages, cloth pages, cloth 

Fox Trapping, 200 Science of Trapping, 60c 
pages, cloth 245 pages, cloth - - - 

Steel Traps, 333 


Hunting Dogs, 253 
pages, cloth 


pages, cloth 
Canadian Wilds, 277 , — 

Wolf and Coyote Trap- 
pages, cloth ping, 252 pages, cloth 60c 


Jeadfalls and Sna s 
” 339 parang: loth age Camp and Trail Meth- 60c 

ne sds, 274 pages, cloth 
Land Cruising and — — . 


Prospecting, 200 Science of Fishing, 
pages, cloth - - - 60c 258 pages, cloth - - - 60c 
Special Offer: 


1 year’s sub. to Field & Stream. .$1.50 
Choice of any book listed above... “60 | 


gu) 8178 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
331 Fourth Avenue. New York City 











THE EXCELSIOR SPORTSMEN’S BELT are 


Just what I have been looking tor 
—has been the expression of every 
man we have shown it _to—Made of 
Brass, Nickel Plated, Gun Metal or 
oxidized and furnished complete with 
fancy Canvas Belt for $1.00. 

Will keep money—jewels—watch— 
cigarettes or matches perfectly safe 








JOHN MURGATROYD 
EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 


Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Eleads Mounted 
Skins Tanned and made into Rugs 


57 West 24th Street New York 




















and dry. HYFIELD MFG. CO., 48 Franklin Street, N.Y. City 











1,200 per hour. 








This little $35.00 addressing machine will 
address circulars, envelopes, etc., at a speed of 





Twelve Hours’ Work 
Done in ONE Hour 


Better work. 
Absolutely accurate. 
Perfect typewritten addresses. 
Make your own address cards 
on your own typewriter. 

Send for our Catalog 


Elliott Addressing Machine Co. 


143 Albany Street Cambridge, Mass. 











All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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STOPPLE KoOoK KIT 





AS CONVENIENT AS A 
PORTABLE KITCHEN— 


and you can carry it in your pocket. 


Thousands of “outdoor” men say 
they cannot enjoy fishing, camping, 
hunting or motoring without this re- 
markable, little 6-piece cooking out- 
fit. It is sufficiently large to prepare 
a meal for two persons, yet so in- 
geniously devised that when in dis- 
use can be carried in the pocket. 


STOPPLE 
KOOK KIT 








The kit consists of sheet steel, 
nickel plated, highly polished uten- 
sils that answer the purpose of 

Fry Pan—Soup Kettle — 
Coffee | Cups—combination 
Tea and Coffee Pot—Potato 
Kettle. Also, a _ folding 
Broiler big enough to ac- 
commodate both Fry Pans 
at one time. 











With a Stopple Kook Kit you can 
prepare a hot meal anywhere in a 
jiffy. 





If your Sporting Goods dealer can’t 
supply you, we'll send you a Stopple 
Kook Kit direct on receipt of price— 

2.50. 


Stopple Kook Kit Co. 
Dept. 43 Alma, Michigan 
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A veteran 
hunter says: 
**I have de- 
pended wpon my 
EVEREADY many a 
time, to read my compass 
and to light my way to 
camp, when overtaken by 
night. I wouldn’t 
think of going into 
the woods with- 

out it.’’ 


ADY 
Flashlights 


are always dependable everywhere, under all con- 

ditions and should be included in eve hunter's out- 

fit. They give powerful, clear, pean light that's 

unaffected by the wind and corer eo can't possibly 
blow out, blow up or set fires, 

They are complete electric lights without 

wires, each with its own ee - plant 

a long-lasting EVEREADY Tungsten 

Battery, enclosed in the case. No 

chimney to get broken, no matches 

or oil to bother with, no care what- 

ever. Staunchly made and as beauti- 

fully finished as a good gun. Compact 

me | convenient—can easily be carried 

in the pocket or belt when not in use. 


No. 2604, illustrated, is a favorite 
with hunters. It’s a beautifully 
finished fibre case, 1 4x534" in 
size, and sells complete at $1 .20 
in the U. S. and for $1.35 in Can. 


Go into your nearest sporting goods, 
auto supply, hardware or drug store 
and see the many convenient shapes 
and sizes inthe EVEREADY line. Be 
sure yougetthe original EVEREADY 
th Tungsten Battery and Mazda 
ion —made and guaranteed by 
the“Largest Manufacturers of Flash- 
lights in the World.” 


Our interesting booklet No. 57, telling all 
No. 2604 about flashlig rhs, sent postpaid on staaen 


American Ever Ready Works 
of National Carbon 


Long Island City New York 




















We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 
iivery Line Warranted. 50 Yard Spools $1.00 


‘ Trout Flies 


¥ For Trial---Send Us 
I8C jicgsiar price,.,.aue. Quality A 
BOC Fepatar price. °60e, Quality B 
60¢ for an assorted dozen. Quality C 


Regular price....84c. 


65¢ for an assorted — Bass Flies 


Regular price... 


75¢ io an assorted — Gauze Wing 


egular price. ..$1.0 


2.00 for an assorted 4o530 DOglish 
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Steel Fishing Rods 















Pie MOUS, © OF OF Felt. ccccccccesscccces $ .80 
BAIT RODS, 514, 6% or 8 feet.........006 -70 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or G feet........ 1.25 


BAIT RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip.:.. 2. 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.75 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings.... 3.50 


ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 
16 to 19 ft. 





. 5. B d '. 
The H. H. Kiffe Co., *7) 359242" 


or. 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application 











Fishing Tackle Parlance 


Why buy the inferior grades of tackle when you 
can get the very best directly from the manufac- 
turer? We have specialized in high-grade tackle 
since 1867. No diverting of energies among dif- 
ferent kinds of merchandise—nothing but tackle. 
The result is the unquestioned superiority of our 
goods and they prove the truth of the contention 
that the highest efficiency is the result of speciali- 
zation. 

We never sacrifice quality to make a low price— 
but neither do we ever use quality as an excuse 
for a high price. Our splendid 176-page Catalogue 
will be sent to any address upon receipt of 5c in 
stamps. 


EDW. VOM HOFE & COMPANY 


93-94 Fulton Street - New York City 
















You Wear Out 
the Fish and Not 
Your Tackle 


When you fish with ‘‘tac- 
kle that’s fit for fishing” 
—sold at the store that 
shows the sign of the “Leaping Dolphin.” In city, 
town or camp it’s the sign of quality and a century 
of experience in making rod and reel, hook and line, 
New illustrated catalog F (236 pages) sent on receipt of parcel postaye 
(10 cents) toany angler who will yive us his tackle dealer's name, 


Abbey & Imbrie, 18 Vesey Street, New York City 
Established 1820 
DEULUQEUERLEAECEEAETEGLCEOTUGUAURUEORCUCREOROUECUCSEREOEEE : 
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THIS Is THE DOPE THAT KILLED FATHER 
LETS GET A MOVE ON US 
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DULUTH MINN USS 


A FLUID PREPARATION 
WHEN ACCORDING To 

DinsCTlOM>, PROTECTS Ta} 
USER PROM INSECTS 
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FISHERMEN ATTENTION 

You have been troubled with mosquitoes, and have tried every- 
thing on the market, but you probably have not tried Michigan 
Dope. This is the dope that will actually give you comfort while 
out fishing, hunting or camping. No insects will stay with you, 
if you use Michigan Dope. You have no risk to run, if the dope 
does not give satisfaction, I refund the money paid for it. Send 
for it now. Postpaid 1 oz. can 25c., oz. can 50c. Write for 
circular. R.C. KRUSCHKE, F1209 W. Sup. St., Duluth, Minn. 


| H 
240 sizes and 


kinds for all kinds of * 
game fish. 3 shapes, 6 
finishes, any color fly, re- 
versible blades. Send for 
1915 TACKLE CATALOGUE---Colored Insert “ 

J. J. Hildebrandt Co., 129 High St., Legansport, Ind. 























MORRIS CANOES 


= 


The canoe of refinement. Consult the catalogue. 


B. N. MORRIS, Inc., 600 State St., Veazie, Me. 














Minnows! Minnows!! Minnows!!! 


This Minnow Conductor will 
screw on any size Mason fruit jar 
and make a sure catch. Minnow 
trap has brass ring for guy line. 
Made of zinc and brass wire. Will 
not rust. Price 35c postpaid. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 


WALTER C. McMAHAN 
Desk S, 3447 Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il. 




















FOLDING CANVAS BOATS AND CANOES 


Light, easy to handle, no boathouse leaks, or repairs. Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry by 
hand, safe for family, or bait casting standing. Ali sizes. Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. Non-sinkable, 
Stronger than wood or steel. Used in the U.S. Navy and Army, and Canadian aud Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit any of our boats for Outhaard Motors. Catalogue, 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Miche 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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HARDY’S—the Great English Specialists 
in ‘Palakona’ Split Bamboo Fishing Rods 


Single built, double built and steel centre. The lightest, strongest, and best 
rods in the world for all kinds of fishing. The De Luxe Rod. 


ee — ’ 


This is the butt of the latest production in single-handed rods for wet or dry fly fishing and 
is being produced in a variety of styles. The product of the largest and best-equipped 
factory, the best brains and the professional champion fly casters both for Salmon and Trout 
inEKurop Messrs. Hardy. Length 9 feet, 9 feet 6 inches, 10 feet. Price at factory $26.00. 








Manufacturers to 
His Majesty 
King George 










=... Dry Flies made by us for the late F. M. Halford, Esq., 60 cts. per doz. 
Gut Casts The “Anglo-American,” 9 feet long, tapered mist colour 


for wet or dry fly. No. 1 medium. No. 2 fine as made 
for Mr. Halford. Stout to 4x. Ditto to 3x. Stout lake to fine, stout lake 
to medium, extra stout to stout. Price at factory $2.50 per dozen. 


The finest catalogue in the world, containing over 400 pages, also flies in colour. 1915 
edition just out. Dealers who have not stocked our goods should send for catalogue and 
terms to our Agent, Mr. H. Smail, 82 Duane Street, New York. 


HARDY BROS. i>. ALNWICK, ENGLAND 


THIS IS A HAND SADDLE 
it is not intended for an ass. Try one on your Exhausted or Debilitated 


reel and see how nicely it fits your hand. The 


Worlds champion bait-caster, Mr. B. F. Flexel 
says:—‘Upon my return from # month’s fish- 
ing in Wisconsin | cannot avoid informing 
ou of the extreme pleasure received by using 
our Hand Saddle. It is a real joy to me 




















worth many times its price.” Solid German . . 
HOFFMAN a —— — a if you Every reader of this magazine, who is under . 
wish, t your dealers or direct by mail, i a _ f ~ 
: : nervous strain, lacks nerve force, power an 
rice $1.00. .. 
HAND SADDLE Price $ H.G. HOFFMAN, Youngstown, 0 energy, and particularly those who are subject 











to weakness and excessive drains on the nervous 
system, should not fail to send to Winchester 
Co., the Pioneer Manufacturers of Hypophos- 








& 
hite Preparations (Est. 57 years), 614 Beekman 
Building, New York, for their free literature on 


Nervousness. 


Rainproof. Geen pews. = “IT know of no remedy i hole M ia Medi 
y in whole Materia Medica 
Z nomical Lantern for lighting harayards. stables equal to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.”— 












[tHE TURES “ts” LANTERN 
\ 


= Storm and 

dairies. warehouses, camping grounds, boats, Adolph Behre, M.D., Professor of Organic 

SS ete. No chimney to break -ne wicks—no emoke Chemistry, N. Y. : 

XS —no dirt —always ready. No C.'0. D. or Treatment Scheme. Price 

Agents write for our special proposition, $1.00 per box or bottle.~ Sent prepaid in the U. 8. 
THE TURES MFC. CO. 

407 Srtxtu STREET MILWAUKEE, WIS, 


The Filson Cruising Shirt for Fishing, Hunting, Outing 
(U.S. and Canadian Patents) 


Reco.nmended by cruisers for whom it was originally designed. 
It is the most practical garment for all outdoor life. Has six poc- 
kets, one large back pocket, 30 x 21 inches, making a complete pack. 
Best material and weight guaranteed. Plain U. S. Khaki, $3.25; 
Waterproof Khaki, $3.75; 20 oz. gray or blue flannel, $5.00; 24 oz. 
plaid mackinaw, $6.50; 20 oz. Forestry Cloth, $7.00, Furnished 
shirt style, as shown, or open front coat style. State preference 
and collar size when ordering. 

We make outing clothing for men and women — woolen shirts, 
khaki clothing, mackinaw clothing, corduroy clothing, woolen com- 
forters, sleeping bags. Send for catalog 11 which describes these 
and gives prices. We deliver all purchases amounting to $5.00 
or over, free by Parcel Post. 


C. C. FILSON, 1011 First Ave., SEATTLE, WASH. 
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shsTangoMinnow | 


Has all the Wabble > and Dive 
o Minnow in Acfio 
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$50 Gold Prize Contest Bait 


Contest open until Dec. Ist, 1915; every 
fisherman eligible; write for details now. 

This new and liveliest bait that floats gets themall; ideal for trolling 
or Casting; zppeals to amateurs or professionals. Hooks being be- 
hind body of bait makes it practically a weedless bait; floats when 
not in use—can’t catch on bottom. Made of wood, enameled and 
finished in brilliant colors; our luminous bait—“‘bates ’em all.” 
If your dealer can’t supply you send us his name 
and 75c for sample —or $3.00 for complete set of 
four assorted brilliant colors. Write for contest 
details and bait now—be sure to mention dealer’s 
name. 
One Hour’s Catch by J 

# ush, Sandy Pond, 
N. Y., note variety: 
three 3 lb. small mouth 
bass, two 4 lb. large 
mouth bass, two 3 lb 
northern pike, one 10 
inch perch, one 36 inch 
muscallonge. 


THE LIVELY MELLOW 
"PERFECT TASTING BREW. 












satisfying drink. 
parparOSS4 The best Equipment best Talent 





bine to produce the BEST BEER 
Nea Possible.The Beerthat makesBrain 
T=) and Muscle and Brawn Besides 
Saal deliciously quenching the thirst. 


™we(HRISTIA 


| CINCINNATI: O. 







. S. SPECIALTY CO, 
. & K. Bidg., Syracuse, N.Y. 


U 
941S.A 

















You cant find a better or more 


} So best Grain, best Methods Alicom- 


NMOERLEIN BREWING @:< 


























[eater Pakesie Here’s a Tool Kit Every Sports- 
: / ys. man Should Carry Always 








You don’t realize how helpless is the sportsman without a 


1M few practical tools until you are actually “up against it” 


| yourself. 
: | Suppose you are fifty miles from a tool chest and a tiny 
ze] 





screw drops out of your best reel—something comes loose in 
your rifle action, or any one of a thousand other things goes 
“out of kilter.’ Then is the time that the fellow with the 
L-E-B Pocket Tool Kit in his pack is going to win out when 
the fellow who hasn’t it is “up against” a spoiled trip. 

FIELD AND STREAM wants to get better acquainted with you. We want you to read 
the magazine regularly—for we know that once you “get the habit” you just naturally 
can’t get along without it. 

By ordering several thousand of these little kits we are able to buy them at a price 













Field , : , 
land which enables us to pass this along to vou for almost nothing—if we can persuade 
eet ath Ave you to become a regular subscriber to FIELD AND STREAM. 
mS. City. * Here’s the proposition: 
ms rr josed find This kit at your dealer’s would cost you $1.00—the magazine $1.50. We will send you 
f$1.75 for which send them both (value $2.50) for $1.75 if you send the coupon attached today with your name 
an L. E. B. Tool Kit and address and check or money order. 
and Field and Stream 
magazine for one year to \ FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
331 Fourth Avenue New York City 

Name. ...cccoccccccces ee . In addition to those shown above the list contains tools capable of 

being used as—protractor, straight edge, T-square, universal bevel, rule 
Address. .cccccccccccccceccccs ee gauge, tri-square, scale, book rule and seven others. 
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Brey garment is guaranteed to be proof:d with 
Cravenette 

BY: one can be happy when they’re wet and cold 
or hot and perspiring. Duxbak garments are warm 
and dry because they’re made of 8 oz. Army Duck 
treated by our famous CRAVENETTE process to 
keep out ‘the wet, yet which keeps the fabric light, 
soft and porous and allows perfect ventilation to 
the body. 

All kinds of comfort for,outdoor men and women 
in many styles and sizes listed in our latest catalog. 
Write today giving us the name of your sporting- 
eng dealer and we will send it w you. It is 
ree Fully illustrated with measurements and 
complete description. Do you want a copy of our 
latest story booklet, “Clothes Make the Man— 
Comfortable?” Write us today so that we can send 
you both these valuable books. Mention the booklet. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON 
2 Hickory Street . ° Utica, N. Y. 





Hunting and Fishing Clothes 


You outdoor men and women are happiest when you're out in the open and that’s 
why you should insure your happiness against outdoor risks with a comfortable outfit of 









































Russell’s |_ 
“Never-Leak” Famcus 
BOOT FOR SPORTSMEN 


Designed for general out- 
door wear. Sturdy and 
staunch, for heavy service 
on the trail, ct light and 
yielding to the feet. The 
tough, double sole insures 
extreme durability, no mat- 
ter how rough the ground. 
Soles hob-nailed or smooth. 
Toe pieces and vamp joined 
by our special never-rip ‘“wa- 
tershed™ seam (patent applied 
for) which holds tight and 
keeps the water out. ade 
(black) chrome, flexible cow- 
hide. Built for business an 
guaranteed to fill the bill, or 
ie Fy d b $6.00 to 
$15.00 per pair. 
Won by experienced cam compen. § fisher- 
men, hunters, canoeists, “hikers,"” trap 
+ skiers, surveyors, etc 

any height. Made to your 


measure. 
Send for book showing our com- 


plete line. Free on request. 





























Never-Rip 
WATERSHED SEAM 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 


Factory A BERLIN, WISCONSIN 























Big Woods? 


After Big Game you'll need the right outfit— 
and that’s our business. Let Abercrombie 
—out of the knowledge gained from 23 years’ 
experience—help you pick out what to take 
and what not to take. 
TENTS, COOKING KITS, SLEEPING 
BAGS, GUNS, CLOTHING SHOES—strong 
enough for every emergency yet as compact 
and light an equipment as can be;made 
With an Abercrombie outfit in the woods 
you don’t merely exist—you live. 


And going after wild fowl, too, you'll need 
true hunting comforts—they'll mean much 
towards the rea/ enjoyment of your trip. 


Useful tips on camp equipment are in Cata- 
log¥ Send for it—it’s free. 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 
311 Broadway New York 


Chicago Agents: Von Lengerke & Antoine 
NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Is Your Reel Doing Its Share? 


Even the best reels heretofore have had faults awaiting the mechanical mind with initiative 
endenergy to overcome them. In solving these problems we have made radical departures 
from old standards. The result, tested through two years of actual service, is now 
presented to anglers. 


THE GYRATORY REEL 

















has six definite claims to the angler’s favor:— travels faster than line is going out, the throwing 
¥st. The line is automatically and perfectly back of which causes the dreaded “‘backlash’’ snarl, 
spooled, not by level winding fingers, but by a ‘This feature alone will do away with most of y r 
xyratory motion of the spool itself, without eztra present backlashing. Open spool makes for easy 
parts, Uniform spooling helps enormously, adds clearing of the few backlashes that do occur, 
yards to the cast. 4th. Automatic click. Works only one way. 
Sand. Free running spool for the a — Needs no “putting on,” or “taking off.” 
Mesh--gyratory movement suspended, A tried 

and proven feature of great aac. Sth, Automatic spool lock, 

3rd. A true open spool design, Not a single Cth. Quick toolless take down;entirely demount- 
cross bar to catch the “loop” caused when spool able without tools, Write today for booklet, 


Don’t buy a reel without investigating the Gyratory. If your dealer hasn't it yet in stock, send 
$6 and we willsend one prepaid. Try it ten days, andif it fails to live up toevery claim made 
for it—shoot it right back and your money will reach you by return mail, without argument. 


Ww. C. Mtg. Co., 1142 Main Street, Racine, Wis. 


No More Spoiled Trips 


99 























MOSQUITO OINTMENT 








More outings are spoiled through Black Flies, Mosquitoes, Gnats, 

Chiggers and other insects than from any other cause. By applying 

“Trojan Mosquito Ointment’’ you will be absolutely free from the 

annoyance of these pests, they won't bother you. A clean, white, 

antiseptic cream of pleasing odor, put up in handy collapsible tubes 

ready to use. When outfitting for your vacation be sure that 
TROJAN" is on your list. 


Postpaid 25c, 50c and $1.00. 
Dealers, write for our special offer. 


TROJAN CHEMICAL CO., Troy, Ohio 


“If you don’t get TROJAN you don’t get the Best” 
You 
WHITE & CO., who employ only expert workmen, 


aferman POR I 0 with years of experience, using only the best of mate- 


1915 Mode leads the world in flexibility of speed rial to produce the lightest yet most durable canoe on 
control. The New Reversing Propeller permits the market. Write for catalog. 
perfect speed auesaaet for any boat for 
racing ortrolling. Original outboard motor— * “ . r Tr 
loth year—30,000 in use. Guaranteed for life. > " E ms M sd w H I E & Cc oO e 
3h.p. Weighs 65lbs. Automobile carburetor; “— - 
high tension magneto; removable bearings; 131-135 Water St., Old Town, Me. 
solid bronze skeg; 103g inch propeller. Steers by 
rudder from any part of boat. Water cooled ex- 
haust manifold; noiseless under-water exhaust; 
spun copper water jacket. Aero Metal piston 
and connecting rods. Demand these essentials, 
if you want your ey’sworth, Write usto- 
day free bx showing full line, 
Our prices will surprise you. 
Waterman Motor Oo., 211 Mt, 
Elliott Av., Detroit, Mich. 





WHAT? 


A 15-ft. canoe so light that a man can hold it at 
arm’s length? Why, you could take one of these back 
over the mountains to that little pond where you 
ome those nice trout. 

can get these special, light canoes of E. M. 





















THE MILLER PACKSACK 
SLEEPING BAG 
Made by 
The Forester Equipment Co. 
ASBURY PARK - NEW JERSEY 
The pietures tell the whole story — 








MAINE SAFETY HUNTING COAT 


a Packsack that unhooks to make 
All wood, red and black and green and black plaid. Best coat Sleeping Bag. Weight with atten 
made for Maine deer hunting. Waterproof, 36 inches long with bag 744 Ibs., made of the best water- 


proof Army drab haversacking, lined 
with wool batting and two detachable 
thicknesses of ticht-wove olive Army 
wool cloth warmer than any blankets, 
Bronze snap hooks fasten up side: 
packsack and fasten it to browse bags, 


Send for Iustrated Catalogue 


separate pocket for each article needed. Price $8.00 delivered 
free on approval. Send for circular and free sample, also list 
of what to wear on Maine hunting trip. 


L. L. BEAN, A, Monatastanes, | FREEPORT, ME. 


of 























7 The Gail “COMBINATION” Sleeping-bag, Poncho, Tent, Ground Cloth, Etc. 
makes the ideal “go light” equipment. When used as poncho 
it covers gun and pack. Or it makes a cloak after a hard moun- 
tain climb. The very same article makes a_rainproof sleeping- 
bag or tent. Two “COMBINATIONS” may be fastened together 
at the sides by fasteners provided, and thus make a tent that 
will hold three persons—four at a pinch. Weight 4% Ibs. 
Write now and let us send you free circular explaining this 

remarkable equipment. 


G. W. GAIL, Jr., Box S02, Portion’, Me. 
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Dealers 


Write for 
Special Offer 





TURBINE Brass Wire SHOTGUN CLEANER 


Made in nickel-plated brass tubing, two parts, with polished handle. 
No secret why it thoroughly cleans, smooths, polishes gunbarrels— 
Its special-drawn fine brass wire, harder than lead or powder 
residue, but softer than gunbarrels, are twisted, wire after wire, 
pon every particle of foreign substance, removing it com- 

pletely, smcothing and burnishing barrel. 
and combined. Fits snugly. 
rder by length and 
gauge of barrel. 
80c prepaid. 












Peter Rasweiler, Mfr. 
1036 JEFFERSON AVENUE, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 











Hunting — $18 and special! hunting boat with 
square stern for DETACHABLE i MOTORS. 

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG. Prompt shipment. 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
24 Ellis Avenue Peshtigo, Wis. 





Buy Motors Direct 


Why pay excessive dealer prices when 


we furnish you just as high grade , 


what the dealerasks? We are manufacturers— 
not jobbers. We ask but one small profit. 
Our line embodies the famous American 





WISE SPORISMAN'S SUPPLY CO. 






















Fish Grab It! 


Fishermen all over the country are talking about Jim Dandy, the 
wonderful new bait that wobbles and struggles through the water 
like a crippled minnow. 


JL RANey: 


It makes friends wherever it goes because it is outfishing all 
bait. Big catches are being made in all parts of the coun- 
try and “Jim Dandy”’ is sure living up to his name. 

If you aren’t already using a “Jim Dandy”—get busy— 
you’re passing up lots of fish. 

September and October ought to be rattling good fishing months 
this year—and you'll come back with your share of the big fellows 
if you just leave it to Jim Dandy. 

At Your Dealers or Prepaid, 75c. 
Dept. D, 20 W. Jackson Bivd. 
CHICAGO. ILL. 








“A Good Hunting Trip?-” 


“Yes, Sir!—a good bag of game every day 
and a good sleep every night!’ 

The sleeping is important to the perfect 
enjoyment and you can insure it, by tak- 
ing with you a soft 


“Perfection” Pneumatic 
Mattress With Sleeping Bag 


Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a 
small, light bundle, easily carried, and 
the mattress is quickly inflated for use. It 
conforms to your frame and takes up all 
unevenness a the ground. 

Absolutely impervious to water and per- 
fectly sanitary—no place for dirt or 
vermin to lodge. Comfortable in wet, dry, 
cold or hot countries. Lasts inde finitely. 

Used by the Federal Government, Steam- 
ship Lines, Forest Service and well-known 
sportsmen ‘and explorers. Read what users 
write about it and see our illustrated Cata- 
log. Complete information on request— 
write for it now. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. COMPANY 
527 17th Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 

















also. 





Side View of Chief Oshkosh 





Your Outboard Motor Can’t “Shake 
a Leak” in an Oshkosh Boat! 


“Chief Oshkosh”— Especially designed and built to 
withstand vibration, and not to sink at the stern under 
the weight of an outboard motor. 
Detachable motors furnished with either style. 
Write us for prices on famous ‘ 


Write today for circulars and prices 
JONES & LABORDE COMPANY, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Our Latest Product, Revolving Chair Boat. 


Flat bottomed boats 


‘Fox River Hunting Skiffs.’’ 


Send for Circular 
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+.) Visible at Night 


To the Automobilist, Traveler, Camper, Hunter, 
and Fisherman, the compass is a necessity for learn- 
ing directions. Carry a 


CEEBYNITE Jeweled Compass 


and you can always tell directions, day or night. It has floating 
aluminum dial, permanently luminous north and south points, 
showing brightly i in darkness. 


Hunting case, full jeweled. Jewel cap automatically lifted 
off point when case is closed, eliminating all unnecessary wear. 
Guaranteed accurate forever. 

Sold by the better class opticians and scientific instrument dealers. Go to your 
dealer first. If he does not have the CEEBYNITE Jeweled Compass (like illustra- 
tion) or will not order for you, send us check for $3.00 and we will send you one. 
Supplied in gold-filled case at $5.00. Write for descriptive matter. 


SHORT & MASON DIVISION 
Taylor Instrument Companies, Rochester, N. Y. 


Makers of Scientific Instruments of Superiority 











How Do You | 





Carry Your Shells? 


How many of your exasperating mis- 
ses are due to shells dampened or 
crimp-damaged by kicking about ina 
boat or lying loose in hunting coat 
pockets. Give your straight holding 
a chance to bring down the game by 


oe 
Reduction 
- e J 
| in Rifleite 
vesangy Aig odbtieny Sg pes goes a the 
—— 8 coy oy Lenses 
| 


a ‘i — We can now sell youa pair of our celebrated RIFLEITE 
ell Vest | | Toric lenses in a new shape of shooting frame 


fireat 























You need more money this summer—and here's a 
dignified, easy way to get it. Take orders for the 


Equip your boat with a guaranteed W 








is solving the problem for the “wise | 
mag enerie messes Lit. See eae Fee OS.00 
quick pall—and the shell te ie your hand! Made for 12, 16 This is the lens that made such a sensation at Camp 
No. 840 Ole Te n Colar, $2.00. Xo, 10 In Olive Green or | I Perry and Seagirt. Orders filled in rotation. Write at once. 
Tan, best quality duck, $2.50 — Prepaid. Jataloy for the asking. hae THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CoO. 
VES-TONG MANUFACTURING 90. Wenona, Minsis. ) " Euclid Arcade, Dept. E Cleveland, Ohio 


Wisconsin Row Bost Motor 








while demonstrating and making money. Thousands in use. 
Everyone interested. Has many exclusive features including Stewart’s Phosphor Bronz Sight 
locking mn ” justment, mak Wiscon- 
= io Saleowhuas on clues motor to — end the easiest to sell. | The only modern hand finished ae with the correct shaped bead. 
Write for our agents’ plan. Ask for catalo: | Made to fit any arm. Guarantee satisfactory or money returned. 
WISCONSIN MACHINERY & MANUFACTURING ‘COMPANY Price $1.50 post paid. Send postal for my sight book, showing 
10 Macy Street, cuts of many sights, and how to use them. 
lakers of marine motors for 14 years If your dealer cannot furnish Stewart's Sights, order direct from 


Exhibiting at Paname-Pacific Expesition P.O. Box 955 C. W. DU BOIS, Tacoma, Wash. 

















|* Here’s the Greatest Little Camp Stove Ever! 
Why makea pack-horse of yourself? Why lug along a young “sheet-iron house” when here is 
“BILL STUART’S STOVE” 
which will do anything any camp stove will. Weighs only 19 ounces with case, and takes up 
no more room in your kit than a hunting-knife or landing net. Isn’t this what you’ve been 
looking for? Now’s the time to get renee for that fall senton Fed Get one now to go along 
with you in the hunting coat pocket. rite today, mention Field and Stream, and 
One Dollar brings it to you—any tpaid 




















=| W- W. STUART. 1912 Pleasant St., Des Moines, lowa 
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“Gx oy) “oatrick” 


670—Hnnting Coat is the 


Genuine Mackinaw 





The genuine is insisted upon 
by woodsmen—and by all 
sportsmen who know. 





Make the Kodak record 


. . Resist wind, cold and moisture. 
Autogr ap hic—A uthentic They are the Bigper-Than- Weather jarments 


of America. Besides “patricks” are 
Outing Blankets Shooting Blankets 















i i Maca-Knit Sweaters and Socks 
Date and title every negative at | itt teal 
the time you make it. Architects, Stag Shirts and Stag Pants 
4 : Send for “The patrick Book" show- 
engineers, contractors find that it ing styles and colors. 


Patrick-Duluth Woolen Mill 


ive . 
pays to keep progressive photo em ea 


graphic records of their work. 
Such records are valuable. They 
become doubly valuable when 
every riegative bears a date and title 
made at the time of exposure. 

















Maine 
Hunting Shoe 


Light as a moccasin (only 33 oz.) with 
protection of a heavy hunting boot. 
Warranted to stand hardest test. Best 
waterproof leather tops and rubber 
vamps money will buy. White rolled 
edge soles and leather innersoles. 

Price: 6% inch, $3.75; 8 inch $4.00; 
ll inch, $4.75; delivered free on approval, 

Send for circular and guarantee tag, 
also sample of rubber and leather used 


All folding Kodaks are now autographic and 
there’s no extra charge for autographic film. | 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 








ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. | | =o oe 
Catalog free at your dealer’s, or by mail. - L. BEAN, Mfr. 
Freeport Maine 
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Hunting Parties Located on 
Best Hunting Grounds 
in Northern New Hampshire 


Indian, Perry Cedar Streams and Connecticut 
Lake regions. Good guides. Good camps. Open 
season for partridges, Oct. 1—Dec. 1. Deer, Oct. 
15—Dec. 15. Transportation furnished on short 
notice—auto or teams. Also non-resident li- 
censes. Buy tickets to West Stewarttown, N. H. 
Canaan House coach meets all trains. For fur- 
ther particulars, address 


W. M. BUCK, Canaan, Vt. 


Canaan House 





SHOOTING AND FISHING IN QUEBEC 


The finest place in the Province to spend your vacation. 
One hundred and fifty lakes within the boundaries of 
the club grounds, cussions trout and pike fishing. Moose, 
caribou, deer and bear in season, also feathered game. 
Outlying camps, good guides and canoes. Ten rivers 
cross the club grounds. Write for booklet and complete 
information. 


A. TREMBLAY, Prop., Chateau St. Maurice, La Tuque, P. Q. 





Come To Newboro For Your 
. ° ° ° 
Prize Winning Fish 

Best Large Mouth and Small Mouth bass fishing in Ontario,— 
fish run as high as 7 lbs. Salmon and lake trout within short 

stance of the hotel. A 28-lb. lake trout caught here last week. 

ptember is the best month of all for bass and trout. 
rates for September. 
Yequired. 


r Special 
Write for catalog and rates. No passports 


J. H. SCOTT, Prop. 
THE RIDEAU HOTEL NEWBORO, ONT., CAN. 





To the Fisherman, Canoeist and Camper 


ALGONQUIN PROVINCIAL PARK, ONTARIO’S 


2,500,000-acre Forest and Game Preserve, offers a virgin 

Lakeland of 2,000 lakes and streams comparatively un- 

fished. Rare opportunities for live game photography. 

2,000 feet elevation Immune from Hay Fever 
Highest and Coolest Resort in Ontario 


HOTEL ALGONQUIN 


at Joe Lake Station is the Starting Point of the direct 
canoe routes North and South through the Park. 


The hotel affords every requisite and comfort for guests 
within easy reach of fine Trout and Bass fishing. 


Complete Outfitting and Provisioning Store. Canoe and 
Boat Livery. Guides geres. Six hours from Ottawa, 
eight from Toronto. Pullman service. 


Information and booklet of 


L. E. MERRELL, Mowat P. O., Ontario 





MOWAT LODGE 
on Canoe Lake Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others within 
an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fishing in 
the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the Park. 
Good guides. First-class table and beds. Terms moderate. 
Don’t waste your vacation—write us tor booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Canada 





Central New Brunswick Hunting Camps 


located in centre of big game district of N. B. Moose, 
Caribou, Deer and Bear all at same camps. Also 
during summer good canoe trips and fishing, excellent 
opportunities for live game photographing. 
Correspondence solicited 
GEORGE E. GOUGH, (Registered Guide) 
North View Victoria Co., N. B. 





Salmon and Trout in the Tobique Country 


Have just bought the fishing rights in Bathurst Lake 
and Nipisiguit River and can offer some of the finest 
trout fishing in the Province. Good togue fishing in Ser- 
peutine Lake. Home camp on the headwaters of the 


Serpentine River. Several outlying camps. Finest of 
caribou, moose and deer hunting in season. Sixteen 
years’ experience. Send for booklet. 

Percy B. Falding ‘ Perth, Victoria Ceunty, N. B. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 


Sportsmen, if you are interested in big game hunting 
send for our free illustrated booklet, which fully describes 
our six hunting camps in Northern New Brunswick. If 
you want a real birch-bark horn, the kind that we use for 
calling moose, send us fifty cents and we will send you 
one by mail prepaid. 


Imhoff Brothers Hunting Camps 
Imhoff, Gloucester Co., N. B., Canada 





MACKENZIE’S. CAMPS 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ Canoe Trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 
MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Sparkle, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address. Bristol, N. B. 








MOOSE, BEAR AND CARIBOU 


Best 
canoes 


Guides, 
Many outlying 


hunting preserve in Eastern Quebec. 
and complete outfits provided. 
Good bird shooting and trout fishing in this 
locality. No flies or moscuitoes. Accommodations of the 


Write for booklet and rates. 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
Lake Edward Province of Quebec, Canada 


camps. 


best. 
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For Your Big Game Trip This Year 


Come to Round Mountain. Bear and small game. This will be 

the best deer season in years as they are very numerous. Good 

dations and guides. Big game license $15.00. 

We are located in a wild and mountainous part of the State, 

beautiful surroundings, altitude 2,300 feet. If you really want 
your deer come to us. Write for booklet and rates. 


DION O. BLACKWELL, Prop. 
Round Mountain Lake Camps Round Mountain, Maine 


“THE ANTLERS CAMPS” 


Fourteen miles from Norcross, in the famous Jo Mary 
country, offers first-class fishing, hunting, or place for a 
rest. e have individual cabins—spring beds—open 
fires—good table. Special rates to large parties. Send 
for booklet. Telephone connected. 


LEON E. POTTER, Prop. 
NORCROSS MAINE 














AT THE CROW’S NEST 


which is located in the heart of the woods yet only 4% 
miles from Greenville Junction on the B. & M. and C. P. 

. R., you will find the best of fishing and hunting. 
Trout, lake trout and landlocked salmon. Deer and small 
game in the Fall. Competent guides, comfortable accom- 


modations and excellent food. Beautiful scenery. Write 
for rates. 

BURTON R. PALMER, Prop. 
The Crow’s Nest Greenville, Maine 





Hunt Where Game Is Plenty 


Deer are very plentiful here at the gateway of Katahdin 
in the foothills. You can’t shoot one every day, but 
if you will hunt and follow your guide’s instructions, 
shoot straight and wear the right clothing, we will give 
you the best show for game you ever had. 


F. M. PITMAN, Prop. 
KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS NORCROSS, MAINE 


DEER HUNTERS 


The Maine State License is reduced to $15.00. A 
perpetual,closed time on Moose. Let me tell you about my 
separate Hunting Camps that are located from one to four 
miles in from the Canadian Pacific Railroad. Address 


BURT PACKARD 
Sebec Lake MAINE: 


Splendid Deer Hunting and Bird Shooting 


in the Rangeley Lakes district of Maine. Open season on birds, 
Sept. 15; on ducks and rabbits, Sept. 1; on deer, October 1. Best 
fly fishing for salmon and trout during September. We have 
seventeen rustic log camps where real comfort will be found. 








Finest of accommodations. Good guides. Trap shooting. Write 
for our booklet. 

J. LEWIS YORK, Prop. 
YORK CAMPS RANGELEY, MAINE 





NAVAJO LAND 


Thirty-day camping trips in August, September, October 
and November thru the Navajo Reservation, Cafion de 
Chelley,, Monumental Valley in Arizona to Goose Necks of 
the San Juan and Natural Bridges of Southern Utah. 
Indian Pueblos and prehistoric ruins of the Great South- 
west. 


THE SOUTHWEST CO., 1606 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Dealers in fine Navajo Rugs 











Want to be “put hep” to some rea/ 
sport staged on the Great South Bay? 








Then read the article by Mr. Warren 
H. Miller, on page 468 of this issue, 
every line of which throbs with the 
kind of sport you have been longing 
for. His day’s sport—shooting snipe, 
plover and curlew on the marshes, 
fishing the hole in Jones’ inlet for big 
tide-runner weakfish, and tackling the 
surf at night for kingfish and blues, 
didn’t give him time to stop for a bite 
to eat, for when he wasn’t dropping 
birds out of the air he was pulling the 
big fellows out of the deep. 

It is a red blood story, an actual 
experience, and if it don’t keep you in 
high pitch from beginning to end, and 
result in a quick trip to the Great 
South Bay, then age is creeping on you 
and you are no longer looking for 
sport. 

REMEMBER 
Great South Bay for Fishing and Shooting 




















The Wild Fowl ‘Are Cabling You 


It’s time to oil up the old guns and make preparations to get 
away for that long-looked-forward-to duck shooting trip. Down on 
the femous Shinnecock Bay, the greatest feeding ground for ducks 
and geese within a radius of many miles of New York City, you 
will find the sort of sport you have dreamed about combined with 

rst-class accommodations and excellent food. Your choice of 


point or battery. Very complete equipment. Advance engagements 
necessary to avoid disappointment. For open dates and rates write to 
HARRY WELLS Telephone 54 Good Ground, L. I. 





DEER HUNTING 


None better in the Adirondacks 
“More deer this season than in the last ten years.” That’s the 
report coming from Cranberry Lake, the ideal deer country in the 
finest part of the Adirondacks. Best of experienced guides, outlying 
camps, complete camping outfits—in fact everything necessary for a 
successful hunt awaits you at Bear Mountain Camp. Very best of 
food and accommodations. Make arrangements now and come 
early—there’s a fine buck waiting for you. Booklet from 
J. M. BALDERSON, Prop. 
Bear Mountain © amp Wannkena, N. Y. 


FOR YOUR FALL HUNTING TRIP 


Bay View Camp on Fourth Lake of the Fulton Chain 
has very good Deer hunting, plenty of Partridge and a 
few Bear. Excellent hunting country. Our Camp is 
steam heated which makes it very comfortable and suit- 
able for ladies. I have a good hunting camp accommodat- 


ing four people in the heart of good deer country. Write 
me for particulars. 
O. C. TUTTLE, Prop. 
P. O. Old Forge New York 


Bay View Camp ae 
FOREST HOME 

furnishes good Deer and Grouse Hunting, also Trout 

Fishing. It is the Best place to spend your vacation. 

Low rates, good accommodations. Address 


W. E. & M. S. HUMES 


HARRISVILLE NEW YORK 
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Good Sport in the South 


On my large, old rice plantation ten miles from George- 
town, S. C., ave some of the finest shooting for deer, 
turkeys, ducks, quail, rabbits, squirrels and snipe in this 
part of the South. The finest fishing, both fresh and 
salt water, on the coast. Private fresh water lake ex- 


cellently stocked, few hundred feet from camp. Most 
exciting deer hunting with weil trained horses and 
hounds. A remarkably attractive locality for the visiting 
sportsmen. have a large plantation home overlooking 


the water and bungalows which I use as lodges for 
visiting sportsmen, and together with excellent Southern 
cooking I can promise you a long-to-be-remembered trip. 

Write at once and state when you can come, as I «an 
take care of only a limited number and must know in 


advance. 
F. E. JOHNSTONE 
Georgetown P. O. SOUTH CAROLINA 


WHITE’S PRESERVE 
WATERLILY, P. O. 
Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Good Duck and Goose Shooting, November, December 
and January. 

English Snipe, Sept. 1st to 
Dec. 16th. 

No better shooting anywhere in the South. Wild 
celery and other duck food seeds shipped to all parts 
of America. 


Good Hunting in Comfort 


Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe, and Duck shooting near 
Georgetown, S. C. ave hounds, horses, guides, boats, 
decoys and all necessary accommodations for parties. 
Separate quarters and arrangements can be made for 
parties wishing to a together. A house boat with 
comfortable bunks will be furnished for ducking parties 
without extra charge for parties of three or more. Wil 
accommodate eight. Fine salt-water fishing. Write for 
dates and accommodations. 


A. DALE Box 587, Georgetown, South Carolina 


September in the Woods 


The best time of the year to get out into the 
wilderness and enjoy the best of fishing, shooting 
and loafing. Bass and muskellonge both are strik- 
ing well at this time. Write for booklet and see 
what others have to say of this camp. 


CAMP- Pees ISLAND CAMP 
Box 29 = - Grand Ll View, Wis. 





Yellowlegs and Plover, 




















Muscallonge and Bass are Plentiful 


s well as wall-eved pike, croppies and northern pike in the 
Mantrap-Elbow I.ake chain, near Dorset, Minn. At Fisherman’s 
Lodge we have neat and comfortable log cabins, surrounding cen- 
tral dining hall. Plenty of good food; much of it from our own 
garden. Solid comfort combined with good fishing. Send for our 
booklet showing photos of our cabins, and map showing the many 
good fishing waters within easy distance. Have just bought new 
flotilla of boats. 


FISHERMAN’S LODGE 
A. O. Wambold, Prop. Dorset, Hubbard County, Minn. 





A HOME FOR SPORTSMEN AND 
THEIR FAMILIES 


Do you wish to secure temporary or permanent private 
quarters, for the winter season, in a furnished cottage, 
home of your own, or monthly rates, in a Sportsmen’s 
Hotel, at a reasonable cost, at the best fishing loontians in 
the State of Florida? We have the nearest location to 
the best fishing grounds for salt water fishing for game 
fish, and the fresh water large-mouth Black Bass, and 
the nearest railway location to the best Florida hunting 
grounds for Quail, Wild Turkey, Wild Hogs, Bob-Cats, 
Red Deer, Black Bear and the large Florida Black Fox 
Squirrel. 

If you would like to locate in such a Sportsman’s 
Paradise, send 4c in postage to 


B. W. MULFORD, Salerno, Florida 


Write for particulars, and he will answer your letter 
and give you full information. 


Do not delay, but write him at once. 


Deer Hunting in the Adirondacks 


For your deer hunting trip this year, try the St. Lawrence County 
section of the Adirondacks. ‘‘Out of the beaten path’’ where there 
is still lots of game, and where the hunters do not outnumber the 
deer. A couple of weeks up here in the open will _make a new 
man of you—send you back to your office full of ‘‘pepp,”’ with 
clear head and a man’s-size appetite! Buy your ticket for Benson 
Mines, St. Law. Co., N. Y Upon request a conveyance will 
meet you at Benson Mines, a distance of 4% miles from our place, 
where a welcome awaits you. 


MR. and MRS. F. L. MOORE New Inlet House Wenshone, N. ¥. N.Y. 


MOOSE, DEER, BEAR 


IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Also good salmon fishing on the Tobique River. 


Good camps for big game hunting. Low rates. 
Telephone connection. 


Jas. A. Wright 








For full information write 


Odell River, N.B., Canada 


Moose, Caribou, Sheep, Grizzly, 
Brown and Black Bear 





This variety from one camp in the 
best Big Game Country in America. 
Practically virgin. Expensive—but 


you get what you go after ! 


C. T. SUMMERSON 


311 Broadway New York City 











NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 
A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe hee 


@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company's system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 


g All along the route of the Railwa¥“ate streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some _ of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 
J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 


REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’s NEWFOUNDLAND | 














Uganda Railway 


Observation Cars pass’ through the Greatest Natural 


e a4, 3 
Big Game Preserve 
in the World. 

The Highlands of East Africa have *become the 
fashion as a winter home for Aristo¢rats. 


Sportsmen 


in search of Big Game make this district a hobby, 
Students of Natural History revel in this field of 
Nature’s own making. 

Most interesting literature sent free. 


Address, D. G. LONGWORTH - 
Dewat House, Haymarket, London, S, W. 


' 


*° 
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ADVERTISING DIRECTORY | 


Are you thinking about a 
Fall Feathered or Big 
Game Shooting Trip? 


THEN CONSULT OUR “SPORTING 
AND VACATION PLACES” 
BUREAU 


A disappointing trip is a disaster. Count not 
only the financial loss —in any case a consider- 
able one— but add to it the fact that you have 
wasted your vacation days— the time you 
have looked forward to for months. 


Unavoidable you say? Not by a long shot! 
FIELD AND STREAM long ag6 realized 


the importance of reliable, up-to-the-minute 
information to the sportsman planning a trip. 
For the past five years we have been gathering 
reports on the shooting, fishing, canoeing and 
| camping possibilities of the various sections 
of the United States and Canada. Inquiries 
are promptly answered by personally dictated 
letters giving fullest possible information. This 
| service insures success. Address all letters to 


' “ Sporting and Vacation Places“ Bureau 
FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO., 331 4th Ave., N.Y. City 








For Your Vacation 


GO TO 


BERMUDA 


Delightful Ocean Voyage 

of Two Days Each Way 

Temperature Cooler Than the Middle 
Atlantic Coast Resorts 


Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing, Cycling 
INCLUSIVE TOURS. LOWEST RATES 


S.S. “BERMUDIAN” 


Twin Screws. 10,518 tons displacement. Sub- 
marine signals; wireless telegraph. Record trip 
89 hours 20 minutes. Largest, fastest, steadiest 
and most luxurious steamer in the Bermuda 
service. 


For full information apply to 
QUEBEC S. S. COMPANY 
32 Broadway, New York 
Thos, Cogk & Son, 245 Broadway. NY. ¥- 

Canada S. S. Lines, Ltd, 
Or | any Ticket yobs 





We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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VERY true sportsman knows that 
there is nothing like a good natural 
saline water to keep the system in 

perfect running order. 


Supreme among Nature’s waters is an 
American product— 


Order Clysmic to-day : 
from your dealer or from 


Clysmic Springs Co. 
Waukesha, Wisconsin “King of Table Waters” 



































You Can’t Afford to Miss a Single 
Number! You, Old Sport, Need 
Field and Stream! 


Jim and Bill can make a fire in a pouring rain. You can’t—so you 
go shivering and supperless to bed! , : ; 

You see Sam and Harry come in with big strings of bass from the 
very lake you have fished all day without a strike! You wonder why! 

The reason is—those fellows are the “know how” kind. Years of 
experience have taught them the ways of the woods—how to be com- 
fortable in all kinds of weather—the habits of big and feathered game 
—the times the bass will bite. ee 

Twenty yews in the outdoor world will give you that knowledge. But 
why not have it now? Why not learn the little tricks and dodges 
that other fellows have discovered and use them to make your very 
next trip a success? 

You can do it by reading FIELD AND STREAM'’S practical articles 
on every subject of importance to the sportsman. 
Our editors pal around with those old grey-beards, those “know how” fellows—the kind who have spent 
years and years learning the ways of the woods, fields and streams. We pay them well to write for 

FIELD AND STREAM readers. There is not a single number in which two or three or more of these 





























Sept. fellows do not tell you just the “how to do it” sort of practical information you want. A chance to 
Field acquire experience with the “hard knocks” left out! 
and We want to get acquainted with you! ’ 
Stream We want you to read FIELD AND STREAM regularly during 1915, for we know that once 
$31 4th Ave.’ you “get the habit,” we couldn’t pay you to do without it. 

Y. City. So here’s a special introductory offer you can’t afford to overlook. The illustration shows 

ve the “Baldwin” acetylene camp lamp. You will find it invaluable in lighting the camp, or 

Gentlemen: 


fishing, canoeing, finding your way in the woods at night, autoing, and hundreds of other 
ways. A lamp of this kind is absolutely essential in any sportsman’s kit. 

This lamp, handsomely nickel-plated, would set you back a dollar and a 
half at your dealer’s, but by a special arrangement we can offer you one 
—with a year’s subscription to FIELD AND STREAM (total value 
§3.00)—for $2.00. 


So send in the coupon today and commence your subscription with the big 
April “Trout Fishing Number.” 


Enclosed _ find 
$2.00 for which please 
send a Baldwin Camp 
Lamp and Field and 
Stream magazine for one 
year to 
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ADVERTISING DIRECTORY _ S7A 
The best doctor on earth is Moderation. 


Inevery walk of life you will find the healthiest, brainiest men are 
Moderate men—just the kind of men we want for customers. 
That’s why we make the mildest, mellowest, purest Whiskey 
on ag —— —for the Moderate man— Wilson—Real Wilson 
—That’s ! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 








FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Addyess Wilson, 321 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's all! 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospitable board 
can be achieved under no more auspicious 
circumstances than through the medium of 
Club Cocktails. It is the right start that 
portends a successful end. 


Oa 





Silk 50% 
Lisle 25¢ 


Experts blend thechoicest liquors, 
mix them to measure, age them 
to smoothness in the wood. 


All varieties at your dealer’s, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 





George Frost Co, 
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Hartford N STakers 
ew York London i. ae te 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-! Sauce 
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MORRIS CANOES MAINE HUNTING STOCKINGS 
Heavy hand knit, Maine wool, 20 inches long. 


Weight, 42 pound to the pair. Colors red, white, 
blue and gray. Men’s, Women’s and Boys’. 
Knee length and over-knee length. 


Price, 90c to $1.75 
The canoe of refinement. Consult the catalogue. Send for circular and sample of yarn 


B.N. MORRIS, Inc., 600 State St., Veazie, Me. L. L. BEAN, Freeport, Maine 
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THE UNITED STATES ARMY STANDARD FIELD LANTERN tt 


i H ing Trip” i i i -equi having passed the 
“A River Camping Trip” in the July issue of Field and _ fit of every well-equipped sportsman, but i the 
la Mr. E. P. Hulbert mentions ‘‘a folding lantern most searching and ngid of tests it has been acoues by & 
that burns candles. It has mica sides, folds very small when War Department of the U.S. and is_now supplie to, a 
notin use andgivesagood _ branches of the U.S. Army and the Militia of the various 
light that does not blow States. At the beginning of the present war it was adopted by the 
_ the wind.”’ War Department of Canada and has been supplied to all troops thes 
poised sy8: “ have gove to the front. It is also being used in all armics engaged 
The lantern is the Stone- in the European War. 
bridge ‘“‘Stormproof”’ and For sale by all sporting goods dealers, or by mail on receipt of 
isnot only fond in the out- price, Write for catalogue. 


FOLDED C. H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 23 Warren St.. N.Y. City _ “Gren : 
We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND S TREAM 
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THE STANDARDIZED 






















A New Standard 
Of Motor Car Value 


Unless you have ridden in a Cole Eight, you 
do not know what it means to make the whole 
out-of-doors your playground—to be able to 
ramble the road, wherever it leads, no matter 
how hard the climb or how stiff the pull, with- 
out a moment’s anxiety. 





For that’s the secret of multiple cylinder power 
in a car—the rapid pick-up, the perfect control 
of high speed or low without gear changes; the 

new dominance over hills and bad road-stretches, 
| the new confidence and comfort of driving. 


The characteristic arrangement of Cole Eight 
embraces the convenient instrument board, the 
Cole direct drive, and divided front seats. It 
insures roomy seven-passenger capacity, and the 
| most careful attention to each detail in upholster- 





ing, trimming and finish. 


1916 Models Now Ready 
$1785 — f. o. b. Factory 


Cole Motor Car Co., Indianapolis, U. S. A. 


Builders of the Standardized Car 
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REMINGTON 
UMC 


REVOWWER 
and PISTOL Dependable 
CARTRIDGES an Any Make of Arm 


EN took to Revolver and Pistol Shooting as a sport. Got to 

thinking about it—comparing scores, methods, ammunition—and 

Remington-U MC business in Revolver and Pistol Cartridges grew 
by leaps and bounds. 

It is growing faster than ever to-day. More men judging ammunition 
by its results—a keener scrutiny; more rigid standards; and a wider and 
wider understanding of just why Remington-UMC stands where it does 
in the estimation of Revolver and Pistol users all over the world, both the 
record makers and the rank and file. 

Remington-U MC Cartridges are made for every standard make of 


pistol and revolver. Sold by alert dealers all over this country 
—the dealers who display the Red Ball Mark of Remington-U MC 


REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
WOOLWORTH BLDG. (233 Broadway) NEW YORK CITY 


CITARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 




















